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Another Big Locke Story “The Mountebank 
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EIGHTY 
FOR SEVENFYNINE 
YEARS THE NAME 
KIRK HAS BEEN 
THE GUARANTEE OF 
GOOD SOAP 


For A Lovely Complexion 
and Glorious Hair 


J‘ ROSE Soap brings a delicate, lovely, natural 
glow to the complexion—no impurities or undis- 
solved soap left in the pores to cause skin troubles. 
And for a shampoo JAP ROSE Soap is so easy and 
refreshing—like magic come thousands of pearly, elfish 
bubbles that cleanse thoroughly the scalp and hair — 
no back-breaking rubbing. Then a dash or two of 
water and all the soap is gone—no sticky, stringy 
strands—just soft, fragrant, pretty fluffiness. 


Pure as gold, transparent as truth — That’s 
JAP ROSE Soap— You'll like it! 


An unusual value at two cakes for a quartet. 
*xJAMES S. KIRK & CO., CHICAGO 
Makers of Jap Rose Talcum Powder © 
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“HIS MASTERS VOICE” 
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The trademark which identifies 
all Victor products 
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This famous Victor trademark is the public’s 
unfailing proof of Quality—of artistic leader- 
ship. It means to the public what Caruso’s 
name means to opera-goers—the absolute cer- 
tainty of hearing the best. It appears on all 
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Victrolas and 
Victor Records 


Victor Talking Machine Company 


Camden New Jersey 
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We Expect You to Like 
This GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


ECAUSE we like ae We like it a lot, too. Everything in it has just that 

appeal that sets expectancy on edge—and then leaves you satisfied. We don’t like a 
magazine that promises more than it gives, and so we tike this one, which gives more than 
it.promises. Its contents are as varied—and as well done—as an epicure’s banquet, and 
there’s not a course you will want to miss. Does all this worry us about June? Nota bit. 
June will take care of itself—or at least we shall take care of it. And we'll choose just 
those stories and articles and pictures that will make June a bit better than May. We'll 
begin by taking Locke, and Kathleen Norris, and I. A. R. Wylie, and Curwood, and Ida 
M. Evans, and St. John Ervine, and Judge Shute, and a few other famous writers, and 
then we'll put them on the table (of contents) at just the right intervals to make you com- 
pletely satisfied when you have turned the last page. We haven’t mentioned the solid 
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May be a little late-—but you will get it. 
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Armour's /izéed¢. Grape Juice is 
bottled where the best grapes 
grow. It is now more than ever, 
the drink for ail occasions. 
























Armour’s Star Bacon is temptingly 
good; rich in food value, and makes 
a most excellent breakfast dish 


when served with (é778ea2 Eggs. 






Buy Armour’s Oleo- ee | 
margarine for its qual- — = 
ity and fine flavor. ws 


The Quality Never Varies 


HE absolutely dependable high quality of Armour Oval 
Label Foods is a source of continued satisfaction to the 
housewife who must plan three meals every day in the year. 


Fee) 


Whatever your food requirements are—the great variety offered under this 
label enables you quickly to set your table for < > it an emer- 
gency luncheon or a full course dinner. 





Thousands of wise housewives maintain a completely stocked Armour Oval 
Label shelf in the pantry and find it a wonderful aid in meal preparation. 
Ordering these dependable foods a dozen at a time reduces your kitchen work. 
Your dealer has Armour Oval Label Foods, or can quickly get them for you. 






For new recipes, menu suggestions or information on housekeeping problems, 
address Mrs. Jean Prescott . ldams, Department of Food 
Economics, Armour and Company, Chicago. 
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Be sur2 of dependability f - 
looking for the Armour Ovil 
Label on the food products a 
you buy—‘‘it takes the guess- 
work out of buying.”’ 
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One of the sixty appetizing ways to 
serve Star Ham—‘*The Ham What 
Am.’ It comes to you with the 
flavor-retaining Stockinet covering. 









Armour Condiments add zest to cold 
meats, and delicious flavor to prepared 
dishes and sauces. They make left-overs 
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In using advertisements see page 8 a 



























































































































































Has to Say 


Your Last Chance to be Counted 


E have been told that Goop HousEKEEPING 
has made a wonderful campaign for the 
Sheppard-Towner Maternity Bill. Wehave 
at least done what we could. We do not 

know whether it has been enough. As we write, the 
stage is all set for the climax, and attention must now 
be turned to Washington, where the final scenes are to be 
played. On May 12 the Senate and House committees in 
charge of the Sheppard and Towner bills are to hold a 
hearing, at which the forces favoring the bill will present a 
mass of evidence that the bill is needed and another mass 
of evidence that it is wanted. The part that Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING will be able to play in this hearing will 
not be small; we have laid the facts before the nation, and 
the nation has responded to a degree that we are able to 
say that there is not a section—north, south, east, or west 
—where men and women by the tens of thousands have 
not demanded that the joint bill be passed. 

In any normal year the work done by Goop House- 
KEEPING would make certain the passage of the bill, for 
Congress yields to demand, and we have proved the 
demand. There are this year, however, influences at 
work that prejudice the success of many worthy measures. 
Other measures, not so worthy, name colossal appro- 
priations; they will swallow up many smaller ones. The 
maximum amount appropriated by the Sheppard- 
Towner Bill could be doubled and the work it proposes to 
establish be carried on for a hundred years for less than 
half the amount suggested for one other bill. The oppo- 
sition to that other proposal is so great that the only 
inference is that Congress fears more the anger of the 
self-seeking voter than the indignation of the unselfish 
one. When the time comes that the defeat of good 
measures is followed by the reckoning that now so fre- 
quently succeeds the defeat of bad ones, it will be possible 
to introduce legislation promoting the welfare of human- 
ity without having to go to the trouble and expense of 
assuring every legislator that his constituents are really 
on the side of humanity. 

It may be that Congress believes in its heart that this 
bill should be passed; it may even be that Congress be- 
lieves that the women of the country—fifteen million of 
them—meant it when they said they wanted legislation 
for mothers and babies—and wanted it now. If Con- 
gress believes that, it will pass the bill, for the women have 
the power to send to Congress only those men who will 
pledge themselves to support this or a similar bill. At 
least they will have it under the nineteenth amendment, 
and no member of Congress is unwise enough to think the 
present status of the amendment gives an excuse for tak- 
ing any liberties not to be enjoyed under it. And so we 
are hopeful—and still on the job, if needed. 


Mother Aid or Birth Control ? 


| aero of the conditions that caused the drafting 
of the Sheppard-Towner Bill, the following has just 
been published elsewhere: ‘‘. . . Out of every one 
thousand babies born in this country 124 die in their 
first year. In Holland, only 7o in a thousand die; in New 
Zealand, only 50. What causes this astounding differ- 
ence? Holland and New Zealand say it is because in 
their countries knowledge of how to regulate the family 
birth-rate is free and widespread, consequently their 
people do not have more babies than they can take 
care of.” 

In the February Goop HousEKEEPING Miss Martin 
said: “New Zealand’s system is most successful, having 
achieved for that country the lowest infant mortality 
rate of any country in the world. It provides instruction 
and nurses for expectant mothers, even for those living in 





the remote ‘back blocks,’ and skilled care at government 
maternity hospitals. The mothers use the system as 
they would use public schools, or good roads, or any other 
public utility.” At the same time we listed Holland 
among the countries that provide maternal aid. The 
Vice-consul of the Netherlands at New York states 
that very little use is made of the “knowledge of how to 
regulate the family birth-rate,” that the average number 
of children in a Dutch family is five, and that the low 
death-rate among infants is chiefly due to the care that 
they receive. In other words, both New Zealand 
and Holland achieve their enviable place among the 
nations by caring for their mothers and babies. The way 
for the United States to lower its death-rate will scarcely 
be found through lowering its birth-rate. 


Stop! Look! 


5 gees people of the United States are again on wheels 

swift, pleasure-giving, but dangerous. Last year 
nearly 4000 persons were carried to their death at grade 
crossings alone. Three factors bear the most blame for 
these deaths: carelessness, or neglect of warnings; reck- 
lessness, or attempts to outrace trains; negligence, or fail- 
ure properly to safeguard crossings. If drivers alone 
were the victims, the case against the man at the wheel 
would bea serious one; but few are the accidents in which 
only one is killed. | Usually two or more passengers have 
placed themselves at the mercy of the driver, counting 
upon him to exercise that caution which the state expects 
of every person authorized to drive a car. The added 
responsibility unfortunately does not increase the driver’s 
caution; the reverse is more often the case. He talks 
with his passengers and does not see or hear warnings; to 
impress them he takes chances he would not take if alone. 
“To learn how to run and manage a car is not every- 
thing,” says a statement issued by a western railroad. 
“We submit that a thing greatly needed by a host of 
drivers is to learn how to run and manage themselves.” 


If 


“TF an Agassiz finds pleasure in digging among fossils 

in order that he may interpret the great story of 
prehistoric life; if a Thoreau by Waldenpond is delighted 
with his studies of bugs and beetles; if a John Bur- 
roughs on his little patch of ground in the valley of the 
Mohawk glories in his life among the birds and bees; if 
a Luther Burbank is enraptured with his work of trans- 
forming a worthless desert cactus into an edible fruit, or in 
producing sweeter rose or fairer lily; if these and other 
workers, whose names are legion, revel in the love of their 
work—then by what term shall we designate the joy 
that should be the teacher’s who works, not with mere 
fossils, nor with bugs or beetles, nor with birds, bees or 
flowers, but with the child who is at once the most com- 
plex, the most plastic, the most beautiful, the most won- 
derful of all God’s creation? 

“Yes, it’s a wonderful thing to be a teacher; it’s a great 
thing to teach school.” 

So says Supt. F. W. Simmonds of Lewiston, Idaho, 
whose purpose is to cheer the flagging spirits of thousands 
who are already teachers and to encourage thousands of 
others to decide to become teachers. And if the people 
in every school district will make it possible for teachers 
to teach without having to worry about making their sal- 
aries cover their expenses, they may rest assured that the 
joy that is in teaching will do the rest. But joy is not 
negotiable for room and board; cash alone will pay bills. 
The two together will put a smiling, efficient teacher in 
every schoolroom in America. Neither can do it alone. 

WILLIAM FREDERICK BIGELOW 


Listen! 

























































A Great Opportunity 


to camp in the real woods with 
the world-famous scout and 
outdoor man and National Boy 
Scout commissioner, Elevation 
1700 feet, beautiful lake, pri- 
maeval forests. Let your boy 
live the life of our pioneer fore- 
fathers, under personal direction 
of the great Ameri-an. 


DAN BEARD CAMP 
89 Bowne Ave., Flushing, L. I. 





; rT. For Girls. On beautiful Nz 1omi 
Pine I ree C amp Foy 2000 feet above sea, in pine 


laden air of Pocono Mountains. Four .ourstrom Ne = ere 
. vill, Ex- 











i ¢ 1S “nts on sunny 
and Philadelphia. Bungalow and tents o y x 
elon ed ounc ilors. ‘‘ Hikes "’—all outdoor sports. Handi 
crafts, gardening. 9thseason. MIss BLANCHE D. PRIcE. 
PENNSYLVANTA, _Philade elphia._ Se hool ] Lane. ome 














CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA 


LUNENBURG, VT. FOR GIRLS 


In White Mountain region. Mile of lake shore. 
Best of everything for the best girls. Free horse- 
back riding, water and field sports, handicrafts, 
music and dancing under expert instructors. Spon- 
son and war canoes. Cozy screened bungalows, 














spring and artesian well water, modern plumbing. 
Satisfied parents and happy girls tell the story. 
Booklet 











Karl 0. Balch, Resident Mgr ., Dept. D, Lunenburg, Vt. 








The Hanoum Camps 


THETFORD, VERMONT 


Hill Camp for girls under 15 Lake Camps 
for those over 15. Riding, swimming, canoe- 
ing. gypsy trips. Our girls go home strong in 









body, mentally alert, and inspired with the 
highest ideals. 12th 
year. Separate camp 


for boys under 12, 
Illustrated booklet. 


PROFESSOR and MRS, C. 
H, FARNSWORTH 


_ Teachers College, 
Columbia University, 


New York City, N. Y. 











All coun elor position 
led. 
SE 
Kamp Kill Kare 
On Lake Champlain, 14th Season Recreation Camp for 
boys, 5-16. Tutoring Camp for older bo two distinct 
camps separated by distance of five miles. 


Director. 
_ Box W 


RAcPH F. PERRY, 
Montclair, 85 N. Fullerton Av 


CAMP CHAMPLAIN 


On Mallett’s Bay, Lake Champlain 


Be: ween the Green and Adirondack Mountains 


\ SUMMER outing for boys, where health and 
happiness are our ideals. Everything that grow ing 
boys enjoy doing, under careful supervision, includ- 
ing al orts—canoeing, swimming, hiking, horse- 
ling, baseball, basket ball, ete. Ages 7 to 15. 


NEW JERSE Lf 











back ri 
27th year 
illustrated Booklet Upon Request 


WM. H. BROWN, 


President Berkley-Irving School 
307 W. 88rd Street, NEW YORK CITY. 


Camp for Girls / 


Fairlee, Vermont 


he pure, pine-scented 


WYNONA your 
ighter will develop nat- \ « 
body and mind. \ 
8, pleas int as- 
s,_ health-giving 
Horseback rid- 
ing, swimming, 
; tennis, golf and ma any other beneficial and 
en ble sports. Dramaticsand dancing add to the 
fun. Comforts—cozy kiosks, running water, 






























lights, warm and shower baths. Abundant, 
lanced meals. Competent counc illors, wise 
ou ion, trained nurse. Juniors 8 to 12 years. 


Ser 





Ors 13 to 20. Send for booklet Ack ee Ss 


Wy 'NONA CAMP, 261 Sunimer St., Fitchburg, Mass 
LAKE MOREY CLU: B---a modern hotel, under same 
management 










































*Midst the Green Hills far to northward, 
Neath the — trees on the hillside, 
tends a girls’ camp Teela.Wooket, 
Teela-Wooket, Summer home-land, 
Thence the pale-faced maidens joarney— 
Coming from the far off cities. 
A three hundred acre wonderland in the he 
fine saddle horses, free riding, 
booklet with the stories and pictures of camp 
















CAMP “WINNAHKEE 


A Superior Camp for Girls 
On Mallett’s Bay, Lake Champlain 


The Beautiful ‘“‘Inland Sea’”’ of America 


Every convenience and comfort to ensure a summer of 
health, safety and real enjoyment, among the pines of 
Vermont. All land and water sports, horseback riding, 
motor boating, dramatics, dancing. Handicrafts— 
jewelry, basketry, etc Under supervision of expe- 
rienced councilors. Trained nurse. 

Booklet sent upon request 


MRS. WM. H. BROWN 
311 West 83rd St. New York City 





Lower Camp 
Girls 7-10 


Upper Camp 
Gir's 11-20 


In pine grove on mountain lake. Bungalows, recre- 
ation hall, electric lights, hoi and cold running water. 
Horseback riding. All land and water sports, Careful 
supervision. Plays, handicrafts, nature study. Unti 
June 1 address Miss Rosalie P. Sanderlin, 2818 27th St. 
N. W., Washington, D.@. After June 21 Wells River, Vt’ 


Ethan Allen 


TRAINING CAMP 
Combines a summer vacation in the upper 
reaches of Lake Champlain—fishing, boating, 
inveing, hiking, sports—with Military and 
Physical Training by real West Pointers. 
Naval Training of real value. Opp rtuni ty for 

ut ring and “Make-Up Work.’ 5 
Iterm, July Ist to Sept.-lst. 
and Junior D 
2\.Write tor 

Ethan Allen Training piste, 
Association, Executive and 

tecruiting Office, 
Saugerties, N. ¥. 




















On chain of 27 
lakes, 1900 


For Girls. 
internavigable 


| Camp Idy le Wy vid 


feet above sca level. All activities including motor-boat- 
ing, surf-board riding, and long camping trips. Limited 
to fifty. References required. Early registration essen- 
tial Fees $300. Address DIRECTOR. 


Wisc ONSIN, 


Camp Cranleigh 
ern Wisconsin. Motor 
lakes; muskie and trout 
Physician in attendance. 
A.S. Hoare, Director, Mil 
WISCONSIN, Milwauke 


Three Lakes. 








For boys—on the famous F 
River Chain o' Lakes in Nort 
boating for 60 miles through 2 
fishing; log cabins. Tutoring. 
Scoutcraft and woodcraft 
aukee Country Day School. 
ation C, 











for Girls. Lake Snowdon, near 


C imp Bry nN Afon Rhinelander, Wis. Main bunga- 


low. Screened sleeping bungalows; Saddle Horses; Athletic 








Field; Craft House; Land and Water sports. Activities 
supervised by 15 college graduates. each one a specialist. 


Illustrated booklet. Miss Lotra BROADBRIDGE. 
MICHIGAN, Detroit. 15 Owen Avenue 


Senior and Junior Camps for Girls (under 20) Roxbury, Vt. 


and thorough instruction in horsemanship. 


MR. AND MRS. C. A. ROYS, 10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge 38, Mass. 


Turn they far unto the Northland, 
There to spend the summer care-free, 
Bathing in the limpid waters, 
Camping on the rugged mountains, 
‘Tossing balls and running races, 
In the fields of Teela-Wooket. 
rt of the Green Mountains. Famous for its 
Write for a 
life at Teela-Wooket. 





Camp Terra Alta 


Terra Alta, W. Va. 


Directed by The 
Military Academy 
On Lake Terra Alta, main line Baltimore and Ohio 
Railroad, 130 miles southeast of Pittsburgh. 2800 feet 
above sea level Pure magnesian spring water. 
$15,000 equipment Lodge building with 15 bed- 
rooms for use in case of sickness. Complete water 
system, shower baths Natural gas lighting system 
All athletic and water sports, military drill, target 
practice, boxing, bowling, billiards. Instruction in 
High and Grammar school subjects. 
June 30 to Aug. 25—$200. 
~ 113 boys from 23 slast session. Free booklet. 
Until June 5th address The Commandant, Box 23E, 
Staunton, Va. 
After June 5th, Camp Terra Alta, Terra Alta,W.Va. 














Commandant of the Staunton 






















Lake Geneva 
Summer Schools 


Under Management of 
Northwestern Military and Naval Academy 
Lake Geneva, Wis. 


A Naval Camp with the exc eptiona 1 equipment and 
facilities of the NORTHWESTERN MILITARY 
AND NAVAL ACADEMY under experienced 
leaders gives an enjoyable and piofitable Summer 
to the American Boy who loves an outdoor life with 
all land and water sports. There is offered oppor- 
tunity to tucor for College Entrance, make up 
studies, or take Vocational Training, Agriculture, 
Manual Training, Military Automobiles and Tanks, 
Radio, etc. Special rates to good musicians for 
Bands or Orchestra. References required as to 
Ability and Character. Address 


COLONEL R. P. DAVIDSON, 





Supt. 








- See | ee for Girls. (oth Se ason). 
Minne Wawa Camp Beautiiul Rustic Loz Cabra 
Buildings in the heart of the Forest Reserve of Northern 
Wisconsin. 4 perfect place for physical upbuilding. 
Canoe trips and Indian pony riding. Season June 17th to 
Oct. tst. Midsummer season July Ist to August 26th 

Mr. & Mrs. M. A. EBERT. 
awk Lake, Oneida County. 








Wisconsin, Ton 





Camp Tan-y-Llyn 


A on r camp for Junior Boys (8-16) Mowyn Lake, 


Rhinelander, _Wiscons in. Swimming, canoe trips with 
guides, hor. ‘eback riding, baseball, basket ball, man- 
ual training. All activities taught by college men, each one 
a specialist. For booklet write to 


Miss Lotta BROADBRIDGE. 


MICHIGAN, Detroit, 15 Owen Ave. 





Sandstone Camps 
Green Lake, Wis. Ninth 
Junior Camp, ages § to 12. 


season. 100 girls. $250 

Senior Camp, ages 13 to 20 
ESTHER G. COCHRANI 

Chicago, Byron St. 


ILLINOIS, 3017 

















CAMP N/ 


NAKANAWA 


In the Cumberland Mountzins 
Elevation 2200 feet 


THOUSAND ACRE CAMP 


Formerly located at 
Cumberland Mountains between Nashville and Knoxville. 
the entire South. Crystal clear lake covering 235 acres 
fish Cool days and cooler nights 
dancing pavilion, tent: 
Buildings and grounds lighted by electricity. Pure 
councilors—one to every nine girls—supervise all camp 
archery, nature study, volley ball, art-craft, horseback 
at moderate expense. 
July 1 to August 26, $200. 


The Director, Camp Nakanawa, Box 120, 









Lebanon, 





In 


Bloomington Springs, Tennessee, 


NO MOSQUITOES. 
and sleeping lodges, athletic field, tennis courts, row-boats, 
drinking water. 


Girls from nine to twenty-one accepted. 
For handsomely illustrated catalog address 


Tennessee, until June 25. 


but removed to Mayland, the highest point in the 
One of the most beautiful sites for a summer camp in 


in the midst of a thousand-acre forest stocked with game 


consisting of recreation hall, 
canoes, motor boat, ete. 
1itation. Carefully selected 
10eing, baseball, tennis, hikes, 
eademic branches 
weeks, 


Excellent equipment 





Perfect ss 
swimming, cz 
Tutoring in all a 
Rates for eight 








activities: 
riding, wood-craft. r 
References required. 


After this date, Mayland. 
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I BELIEVE frre HOUR aj; 


By John D. Rocketfetier, Jr. 


HE world has been looking for a solution of the problems, individual, national, and in- 
ternational, which have been pressing, as the years have gone by, upon the peoples of = 
the world. Not many years ago it was thought that perhaps force was the answer, and JR;““** 
so the greatest experiment in the use of force which the world has ever known was made. Naza 

It was made by a people well fitted to make experiments, carefully trained, bringing their edu- An 
cation, their scientific knowledge, to bear in the experiment. And the world knows the awful J’'°' 
result. Millions of men have given their lives in the trying of this experiment. Women and von 
children in vast numbers have been put to death either directly or indirectly as the result of that 
experiment. Property aggregating such figures as to stagger the human mind has been destroyed, 
wrecked, wasted. The experiment has been faithfully tried, and it was tried to a point where 
the whole civilized world revolted against it, and rising almost as a single nation they said, 
“Force shall no longer dominate the world.” 

And now, in these days of reaction from the heights of unselfishness and heroic service which § 
we lived in during the period of the war, there has come about another experiment, and we may FP, se 
say that today we are seeking—the world is seeking—to see whether the solution of allits problems § \k é 
is individualism—every man for himself, and so selfishness, self-seeking, are rampant. The world —°™ 
is given over to thought of the individual advancement and not the advancement of the nation ‘ath 
or of the race. But this is not proving to be the answer. This is not the solution we are look- v 
ing for. vill 

We have only to look about us at the chaotic conditions which exist in the various countries eee 
of the world to feel sure that we do not find in individualism the solution. a 

And now we are hearing from various quarters the suggestion made that brotherhood is that 
which is needed to bring peace and harmony and prosperity and happiness again into this great 
world; brotherhood of men and of nations, based upon the fatherhood of God. And we are hear- 
ing leaders, high in national life, saying that this is the solution. We are hearing men of power 
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men 
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Slat aint 


BHO e Bdeeeae Dd 


Nhe CHURCHES IS at HAND 


Decoration by Franklin Booth 


and in- 

ples of saving in their public utterances and writings that the Golden Rule must be applied it order and 
sr. and fpeeace and happiness shall come out of chaos; in other words, that the spirit of the Carpenter of 
made, [p)azareth must permeate men’s hearts. 

rr edu- \nd it was for the very purpose of spreading abroad to all the nations that spirit and that life 
awful [end the teachings of the Carpenter that the church was established. Therefore it would seem as 


n and fp 'hough this was the hour of the churches, that that thing which the world needs today must be 
f that (p.fought to it through the instrumentality of the Christian church. If this is true, surely a di- 
roved, [pided church is not equal to this stupendous task! The time has come for Christian men and wo- 
where [p™n in the church to cease fighting among themselves and jointly fight against sin and evil. [| 
said, lo not mean by that, that any thought is entertained of robbing the individual of his right to 


that religious belief which is dear to him. What a stupid world it would be if all men and women 
thought alike on any subject! But I do mean that the time has come when Christian men and 


which : 
women must subordinate the details, the isms, the question of interpretation, and must magnify 


> may 
slems [pte great task of the Christian church, and it would seem as though the Interchurch World 
woul } Movement which I believe gives promise of being one of the greatest religious movements 
ation at the world has ever known—was affording the opportunity for the cooperation of Christian 
look- men and women in this great task. 

What is the Interchurch World Movement? Not some superchurch, seeking to impose its 
itries [el upon the various churches of the land. It is, on the other hand, simply an instrument created 

oy the churches themselves for the carrying out of their own will in such a way as they them- 
that [eves will from time to time indicate and direct. It is a method whereby the churches, the 
creat eigious Organizations of this land, may cooperate in doing the work of the church. Just how 
tear- [eS can be done is a matter that calls for statesmanlike counsel and leadership, but that there 
ower [eS here an instrument which must appeal to the thinking men of the day, outside the church 

ite as much as in the church, I profoundly believe. 
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change the topic of conversation. 


Since 1906 people have talked about “The Beloved Vagabond,” 
making it the most famous book Locke ever wrote. 
Start this story, and your 


It’s time to 


friends will soon know that you are reading about the most 





N the month of June, after the war, I 
received a long letter from Brigadier- 
General Andrew Lackaday, together 
with a bulky manuscript. The letter, 

addressed from an cbscure hotel in Mar- 

seilles, ran as follows: 


“My dear Friend: 

“On the occasion of our last meeting, 
when I kept you up to an ungodly hour of 
the morning with the story of my wretched 
affairs, to which you patiently listened 
without seeming bored, you were good 
enough to suggest that I might write a book 
about myself, not for the sake of vulgar 
advertisement, but in order to interest, 
perhaps to encourage, at any rate to 
stimulate the thoughts of many of my old 
comrades who have been placed in the 
same predicament as myself. Well, I can’t 
doit. You're a professional man of letters 
and don’t appreciate the extraordinary 
difficulty a lavman has, not only in writing 
a coherent narrative, but in composing the 
very sentences which express the things 
that he wants to convey. Add to this that 
English is to me, if not a foreign, at 
any rate, a secondary language—I have 
thought all my life in French, so that to 
express myself clearly on any except the 
humdrum affairs of life is always a con- 
scious effort. This little prelude, in my 
best style, has taken me nearly two 
cigarettes to write, so I gave up an im- 
possible task. 

“But I thought to myself that perhaps 
vou might have the time or the interest to 
put into shape a whole mass of raw ma- 
terial which I have slung together from 
memory—I have a good one—and from my 
diary. It may seem odd that a homeless 
Bohemian like myself should have kept a 
diary, but I was born methodical. I 
believe my mastery of Army forms gained 
me my promotion! Anyhow you will find 
in it a pretty complete history of my 
career up to date. I have cut out the 
war— ”’ 

Is there a /usus naturae of any nationality 
but English, who, rising from private to 
yrigadier-general, could write six hundred 
nd seventy-three sprawling foolscap pages 
purporting to contain the storv of his life 
from eighteen eighty-something to June, 
nineteen hundred and nineteen, and delib 
erately omit, as if it were neither here nor 
there, its four and a half years’ glorious 
and astounding episode? 

“T have cut out the war!” 

On looking through the manuscript I 
found that he had cut out the war in so 


charming character in the vear’s fiction. 


The Mounte 





And it isn’t a war story 






















By Wm. J. Locke 


11) das 4 pa taend 





by 


Pr we t44 C Arr otsesr 








far as his military experiences were con- 
cerned. In khaki he showed himself to be 
as English and John Bull as you please, 
and how the deuce his meteoric promotion 
occurred, and what various splendid ser- 
vices compelled the exhibition on his breast 
of a rainbow row of ribbons, are matters 
known only to the War Office, Andrew 
Lackaday, and his Maker! Well—that is 
perhaps an exaggeration of secrecy. The 
newspapers have published their official 
paragraphs. Officers and men who served 
under him—and as his biographer, I have 
made it my business to meet many—have 
given me much interesting information. 
But from the spoken or written word of 
Andrew Lackaday I have not been able to 
glean a grain of knowledge. That, I say, 
is where the intensely English side of him 
manifested itself. But on the other hand, 
the private life that he led during the four 
and a half years of war, and that which he 
lived before and after, was revealed with a 
refreshing Gallic lack of reticence which 
could proceed only from his French up- 
bringing. 

To return to his letter: 

“[ have cut out the war. Thousands of 
brainy people will be spending the next 
few years of their lives telling you all about 
it. But I should rather like to treat it as 
a blank, a period of penal servitude, a 
drugged sleep afflicted with nightmare, a 
bit of metempsychosis in the middle of 
normal life—you know what I mean. The 
thing that is J is not General Lackaday. 
It is Somebody Else. So I have given you, 
for what it is worth, the story of Somebody 
Else. The manuscript is in a beast of a 
muddle. Work it up as you like. At the 
present moment I am between the devil 
and the deep sea. I am hoping that the 
latter will be the solution of my difficulties. 
(By the way, I’m not contemplating 
suicide.) In either case it doesn’t matter. 
... If you are interested in the doings of 
a spent meteor, I shall be delighted to 
write to you from time to time. As you 
said, you are the oldest friend Ihave. You 
are almost the only living creature who 
knows the real identity of General Andrew 
Lackaday. You have been charming 
enough to give me not only the benefit of 
vour experience, riper than mine, but also 
such a very human sympathy that I shall 
always think of you with sentiments and 
affectionate esteem. 

Yours sincerely, 
Andrew Lackaday.”’ 

Well, there the letter, 
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composed; half-French, hali-Englis 
turning of the phrase. The last x 
was sheer translation. But it was; 
I need not say that I sent a cordi 
Our correspondence _ thenceforwy 
came intimate and regular. 
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sima verba of conversation writtenit 
skelter fashion with flowing pen, sow 
in excellent French, sometimes in 
which, beginning in the elaborates 
his letter, broke down into queer ¥ 
lar. It was charmingly devoid ¢ 
consciousness, so that the man as! 
and not as he imagines himself 
would like others to imagine hin 
ingenuously disclosed. 

If the manuscript had _ been th 
total stranger, I could not have unt 
the task imposed upon me. An elder 
of letters, who is not a rabid archact 
has an indolent way of demanding 
ments clear and precise. As am 
fact, it was some months before I 
courage to tackle the business. Bui 
ing the man, knowing also Lady Aw 
having in the meantime made the: 
tance of Mademoiselle Elodie Figs 
two or three other personages met 
I eventually decided to carry outs 
friend’s wishes. The major pat 
task has been a matter of arrangel 
“joining up flats,’ as they sa 
theater, of translation, of editing,¢ 
nowing, as far as my fallible judgm 
decide, the grain from the chat 
narrative, and of relating facts whit 
come within the horizon of my ¢ 
sonal experience. 

I begin therefore at the very beg 

ANY a year ago, 


/ 
N myself included, was young 
a circus. This does not mean that! 
it from the wooden benches oul 
ring. I knew it behind the scenes 
on terms of intimacy with the mos 
crowd it has been my good fortune! 
It was a famous French circu 
classical type that has by now, ! 
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In the entrance hall I came across Lady Auriol in tweed coat and skirt and businesslike 
walking boots. ‘Whither away?” I asked. ‘‘Colonel Lackaday and I are off for a tramp over 
to Glastonbury.” Her lips moved ironically. “Like to come?” ‘‘God forbid!” I cried. “Tell 
me,” she said with a swift change of manner, “‘do you know anything about Colonel Lackaday? 





“You mean a fool can be egged on to do great things and still remain a fool?”’ asked Lady Auriol lazily. Lack- 
to say I don’t believe it,” she said, regarding him beneath her long lashes. ‘‘But, supposing it true for the sake of 


those far-off days—Patti of the Opéra, and 
Mlle. Renée Saint-Maur of the Cirque 
Rocambeau were three stars of equal 
magnitude. The circus toured . through 
France from year’s end to year’s end. It 
pitched its tent—what else could it do, 
seeing that modern municipal ineptitude 
provided no building wherein couid be run 
chariot races of six horses abreast? But 
the tent, in my youthful eyes, confused by 
the naphtha glares and the violent shadows 
cast on the many tiers of pink faces, loomed 
as vast as 1 Roman amphitheater. It was 
a noble ten palace of a tent, the audi- 
torium being but inconsiderable section. 
There was for fifty horses. 
There were decent dressing-rooms. There 
was a greenroom, with « wooden, prac- 
ticable bar running along one end and a 
wizened, grizzled old barman behind it 
who supplied your wants from the contents 
99 
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of a myriad of bottles ranged in perfect 
order in some obscure nook beneath the 
counter. They did things in the great 
manner in the Cirque Rocambeau. It 
visited none but first-class towns which 
had open spaces woithy of its magnificence. 
It despised one-or-two-night stands. The 
Cirque Rocambeau had a way of imposing 
itself upon a town as an illusory permanent 
institution, a week being its shortest and 
almost contemptuous sojourn. The Cirque 
Rocambeau maintained the stateliness of 
the old world. 

Now the Cirque Rocambeau fades out 
of the story almost as soon as it enters it. 
But it affords the coincidence which en- 
ables this story to be written. For if I had 
not known the Cirque Rocambeau, I should 
never have won the confidence of Andrew 
Lackaday, and I should hav: remained as 
ignorant as you are, at the present moment, 


of the vicissitudes of that worthy man’ 
career. 

You see, we met as strangers at a coun 
try house toward the end of the wat 
Chance turned the conversation to France, 
where he had lived most of his life, to the 
France of former days, to my own eatl) 
wanderings about that delectable land, t 
my boastful accounts of my two or three 
months’ vagabondage with the Cirque 
Rocambeau. He jumped as if I had 
thrown a bomb instead of a name at him. 
In fact the bomb would have startled him 
less. 

“The Cirque Rocambeau?” 

aes” 

He looked at me narrowly. 
year was that?” 

I told him. 

“Lord Almignty!” said he, with a gas? 
“Lord Almighty!” He stared for a long 
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front of him without speaking. 
amazement, he said deiiber- 
‘Lremember you: You were a sort 
g English god in a straw hat and 
ul clothes, and you used to take me 
s on the clown’s pig. The clown 
foster-father. And now I’m com- 
battalion of the British Army. 
! It’s a funny world!” 

shed back with almost a 
yt OV. 

gum’! T repeated. ‘Why, that 
old friend Ben Flint used to 
nty times an hour:” 

is a shibboleth proving his story 


ue. And I remembered the weedy, ugly, 
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us infant who was the pride and 
darling of that circus crowd. 

I, « young gentleman of leisure, 
1 Cambridge, chose to go round 
With a circus is neither here nor 


“Voila,” said he. “It’s polite 


For one thing, I assure you, it was 
not for the bright eyes of Mlle. Renée 
Saint Maur or her lesser sister luminaries. 
Ben Flint, the English clown, classically 


there. 


stvled ‘‘Auguste” in the arena, and his 
performing pig, Billy, somehow held the 
secret of my fascination. 

Ben Flint mystified me. He was a man 
of remarkable cultivation; save for a lapse 
here and there into North Country idiom 
and for a trace, now and then, of North 
Country bur, his English was pure and 
refined. In ordinary life, too, he spoke 
excellent French, although in the ring he 
had to follow the classicaJ tradition of the 
English clown and pronounce his patter 
with a nerve-rasping Britannic accent. He 
never told me his history. But there he 
was, the principal clown, and as perfect a 
clown as clown could be, with every bit of 
his business at his fingers’ ends, in a great 


and important circus. Like 
most of his colleagues, he knew 
the wide world from Tokio to 
Christiania, but unlike the rest 
of the crowd, whose tife seemed 
to be bounded by the canvas 
walls of the circus and who 
differentiated their impressions 
of Singapore and Moscow main 

ly interms of climate and 
alcohol, Ben Flint had observed 
men and things and_ had re- 
corded and analyzed his experi- 
ences, so that, meeting a more 
or less educated youth like my- 
self—perhaps a rare bird in the 
circus world—standing on the 
brink of life, thirsting for the 
knowledge that is not supplied 
by lectures at the universities, 
he must have felt some kind of 
satisfaction in pouring out, for 
my benefit, the full vintage of 
his wisdom. 

I see him now, squat, clean- 

shaven, with merry blue eyes 
in a mug of a face, sitting in a 
deck-chair on a scrap of rag- 
ged ground forming the angle 
between the row of canvas 
stables and the great tent, a 
cob pipe in his humorous 
mouth, a thick, half-liter glass 
of beer with a handle to it on 
the earth beside him, and I 
hear his shrewd talk of far- 
away and mysterious lands. 
His pretty French wife who 
knew no English, charmingly 
dishevelled; uncorseted, free, in 
a dubious peignoir trimmed with 
artificial lace— she who, molded 
in mirific tights, sea-green with 
reflections of mother-of-pearl, 
like Venus Anadyomene, did 
the tight rope act every after- 
noon and evening—sits a little 
way apart busy with needle and 
thread repairing a sorry handful 
of garments which tonight will 
be tense with some portion of 
her shapely body. Between 
them sprawls on his side Billy, 
the great brown pig whom Ben 
has trained to stand on his hind 
legs. to jump through hoops, to 
die for his country. 

“They don’t applaud. They 
don’t appreciate you, Billy,” the clown 
would sav, choosing his time when ap- 
plause was scant. “‘Show them what you 
think of them.” 

And then Billy would deliberately turn 
round and, moving in a semicircle, present 
his stern to the delighted audience. 

There lies Billy, the pig, the most human 
pig that ever breathed, adored by Ben 
Flint, who, not having given the beast one 
second’s pain in all its beatific life, was, in 
his turn, loved by the pig as only a few 
men are loved by a dog—and there, sitting 
on the pig’s powerful withers, his blue 
smock full of wilted daisies, is little eight- 
year-old, tow-headed Andrew Lackaday 
making a daisy chain, which eventually he 
twines round the animal’s semiprotesting 
snout. 

Yes, there is the picture. It is full 
summer. We have lunched—madame and 
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Ben and Andrew and I—at the little café 
at the near-by, straggling end of the next 
town. At other tables, other aristocratic 
members of the troupe. The humbler have 
cooked their food in the vague precincts of 
the circus. We have returned to all that 
Ben and his wife know as home. It is one 
o’clock. At two, matinée. An hour of 
blissful ease. 
great tent, but the air is full of the heavy 
odor of the dust and the flowers and the 
herbs of the South, and of the pungent 
smeil of the long row of canvas stables. 

I call little Andrew.. He dismounts from 
Billy, the pig, and—insolent brat!—screws 
an imaginary eye-glass into his eye, which 
he contrives to keep contorted, and assum- 
ing a supercilious expression and a languid 
manner, struts leisurely toward us with his 
hands in his pockets, thereby giving what 
I am forced to admit is an imitation of 
myself perfect in its burlesque. Ben Flint 
roars with laughter. I clutch the imp and 
throw him across my knee and pretend to 
spank him. Westruggle lustily till madame 
cries out: 

“But cease, André. 
monsieur too hot.” 

And Andrew, docile, ceases at 
once; but, standing in front of 
me, his back to madame, he 
noiselessly mimicks madame’s 
speech with his lips, so drolly, 
so exquisitely, that Ben Flint’s 
hearty laugh breaks out again. 

“Just look at the little devil! 
By gum! He has a fortune in 
him.” 

In the Circus I learned as 
much about Andrew as he knew 
himself. Perhaps more, for a 
child of eight has lost all recol- 
lection of parents who died be- 
fore he was two. They were 
circus folk, English, trapeze 
artists, come, they said, from a 
long tour in Australia where 
Andrew was born. Their first 
European engagement was in 
the Cirque Rocambeau. Their 
stay was brief; their end, tragic. 
Lackaday pére took to drink, 
which is the last thing a trapeze 
artist should do. At rehearsal, 
one day, brain and hand lost 
coordination by the thousandth 
part of a second, and Lackaday 
mere, swinging from her feet 
upward, missed the anticipated 
grip and fell with a thud on the 
ground, breaking her spine. 
Whereupon Lackaday pére went 
out and hanged himself from a 
cross-beam in an empty stable. 

Thus, at two years old 
Andrew Lackaday started life 
on his own account. From that 
day he was alone in the world. 
Nothing in his parents’ modest 
luggage gave clue to kith or 
kin. Ben Flint who, as a fellow- 
countryman, went through 
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any other. It was part of his inheritance, 
the remainder being ninety-five francs in 
cash, some cheap trinkets, a couple of 
boxes of fripperies which were sold for a 
song, a tattered copy of Longfellow’s 
Poems, and a brand-new, gilt-edged Bible, 
carefully covered in brown paper, with 
“For Fanny from Jim” inscribed on the 
fly-leaf. From which Andrew Lackaday, 
as soon as his mind could grasp such things, 
deduced that his mother’s name was Fanny 
and his father’s James. But Ben Flint 
assured me that Lackaday had called his 
wife Myra, while she called him Alf, by 
which names they were familiarly known 
by their colleagues. So who were Fanny 
and Jim, if not Andrew’s parents, remained 
a mystery. 

Meanwhile t here was the orphan Andrew 
Lackaday, rich in his extreme youth and 
the fortune above specified, and violently 
asserting his right to live and enjoy. 
Meanwhile, too, Ben Flint and his wife had 
lost their pig Bob, Billy’s predecessor 
Bob had grown old and past his job and 
become afflicted with an obscure porcine 
disease, possibly senile decay, for which 
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OW the flowers are all folded, 
And the dark is going by: 
The evening is arising, 
It is time to rest. 


When I am sleeping, 

I find my pillow full of dreams. 

They are new dreams: 

No one told them to me 

Before I came through the cloud. 

They remember the sky, my little dreams. 


They have wings; they are quick; they are sweet. 


Help me tell my dreams 

To the other children! 

So that their bread may taste whiter, 

So that the milk they drink 

May make them think of meadows 

In the sky of stars! 

Help me give bread to the hungry children 
So that their dreams may come! 

So they will remember what they knew 
Before they came through the cloud! 

Let me take their little hands in the dark, 
The lonely children, 


The babies that have no mothers any more! 


Dear God, let me hold up my silver cup 
For them to drink, 

And tell them the sweetness 

Of my dreams! 


HiLtpA CONKLING, 
Seven years old. 





Andrew in her arms and Ben stood staring, 
lost in yearning for the lost and beloved 
pig, she glanced up and said, 

“Tiens, why should he not replace Bob, 
ce petit cochon?” 

Ben.Flint slapped his thigh. “By gum!” 
said he, and the thing was done. The 
responsibility of self-dependence for life 
and enjoyment was removed from the 
shoulders of young Andrew Lackaday for 
many years to come. 

In the course of time, when the child’s 
état civil as a resident in France had to be 
declared—and this question of nationality 
became of great importance in after years 
—madame said: 

“Since we have adopted him, why not 
give him our name?” ‘ 

But Ben, with the romanticism of 
Bohemia, replied: “No. His name belongs 
to him. If he keeps it, he may be able to 
find out something about his family, He 
might be the heir to great possessions. One 
never knows. It’s a clue, anyway. Be- 
sides,” he added, the sturdy North coun- 
tryman asserting himself, “I’m not giving 
my name to any man save the son of my 
loins. Where I come from it’s 
a name that has never been 
dishonored, for a couple of hun- 
dred years.” 

“But it is just as you like, mon 
chéri,” said madame, who was 
the placidest thing in France. 

For thirty years I had _for- 
gotten all this, but the “By 
gum!”” of Colonel Lackaday 
wiped out the superscription 
over the palimpsest of memory 
and revealed in startling clear- 
ness all these impressions of the 
past. 

“Of course we’re fond of the 
kid,” said Ben Flint. ‘He’s 
free from vice and as clever as 
paint. He’s a born acrobat. 
Might as well try to teach a 
duck to swim. It comes natural. 
Heredity, of course. There’s 
nothing he won’t be able to do 
when I’ve finished with him. 
Yet there are some _ things 
which lick me altogether. He’s 
an ugly son of a gun. His 
father and mother, by the way, 
were a good-looking pair. But 
their hands were the thick, 
spread, muscular hands of the 
acrobat. Where the deuce did 
he get his long, thin, delicate 
fingers from? Already he can 
pass a coin from back to front’ 
—he flicked an illustrative con- 
juror’s hand—‘‘at eight years 
old. To teach him was as easy 
as falling off a log. Still, that's 
mechanical. What I want to 
know is, where did he get his 
power of mimicry? That artis- 
tic sense of expressing person- 
ality? ’Pon my soul, he’s nearly 
as clever as Billy.” 














their effect s, found not even one 

letter addressed to them, found 

no sign of their contact with any human 
being living or dead. They called them- 
selves professionally “The Lackadays.”’ 
Whether it was their real name or not, no 
one in the world which narrowed itself 
within the limits of the Cirque Rocambeau 
could possibly tell. But it was the only 
name that Andrew had and as good as 








there was no remedy but merciful euthan- 
asia. The Flints mourned him, desolate. 
They had not the heart to buy another. 
They were childless, pigless. But behold! 
There, to their hand was Andrew, father- 
less, motherless. On an occasion, just 
after the funeral, for which Ben Flint paid, 
when madame was mothering the tiny 


During the talk which fol- 
lowed the discovery of our 
former meeting, I reported to Colonel 
Lackaday these encomiums of years ago. 
He smiled wistfully. 

“Most of the dear old fellow’s swans 
were geese, I’m afraid,” said he. “And I 
was the awkwardest gosling of them all. 
They tried for years to teach me the 
acrobat’s (Continued on page 153) 
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“Mollie May, you busted a tenmandment,”’ said the preacher’s son. 
the tomato can from which she had been draining imaginary drafts of mud coffee 


Mollie 


COULD eat nails.” 
“T could eat lightnin’ rods.” 
Conversation between Billie Mur- 
ray, the new preacher’s youngest, 
and Mollie May Jenkins, both lolling 
on the Jenkins horse-block, had become 
goat-like. Later it took a carnivorous 
tum. 
_ Late a plow-horse once.” Billie drew 
Ispiration from his view of Jonathan 
ackett’s lopsided jade stumbling between 
t corn rows of a neighboring garden. 
‘We had elephant for dinner,” an- 
hounced Mollie May calmly. 
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“Elephant! Aw, I ate a nosrous for 
dessert.” 
Mollie 


stumped. 


May was only momentarily 
“Oh, I know!” She rocked 
with giggles. “I ate Aunt Lizzie!” 
Mollie May had trumped. The two 
children abandoned themselves to an 
orgy of mirth; they swayed, writhed, 
shrieked, pounded the horse-block, re- 
laxed for wind, then broke forth anew. 


Mollie May dropped 


Morals 


It was four minutes before they were fit 
to resume the téte-d-téte. 

“T am honest hidgeous hungry,” said 
Billy. 

‘Me too. Aunt Lizzie has the pantry key.” 

“And she’s ’tendin’ our missionary 
meetin’.” 

There was a gloomy pause. 

“Miss West’s cookies have got black 
eyes.”” Mollie May appeared to speak 
from the sweet depths of memory. 

“How do vou know?” challenged Billie. 

“She gave me two tomorrow.” 

“Yesterday,” (Continued on page 97) 





June is the time when earth and sky combine to 
make each day. For earth alone, with all her blos- 
soms and her hilisides deep in green, can never be so 
lovely as beneath the early summer sun. From 
early dawn to opal twilight there is radiance in the 
air. The immense blue h shines down with all 
the great, warm heart of summer in its glow 
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The mood changes as often as the scene, but always the same 
tender light gleams from sapphire skies—on lofty peaks that 
spur to high endeavor, on laughing waterfalls, on dappled hiils 


In June man can feel the earth was made for him 
alone. The world spreads a green carpet bright 
with flowers at his feet. The sea reflects the 
beaming heaven and smooths its billows to a gentle 
swell. The earth smiles on him with that same affec- 
tion"instinctive in his heart for all the earth. June 
is the best gift the summer ever makes to man 
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Adventuring in Motherhood 


By Anne 


Shannon 


Monroe 


F ANY further proof were needed of the need for maternal and infant welfare legislation, that 


proof would be supplied by this article. 
incontrovertible proof. 


It is not our purpose, however, to pile proof on 
This article is intended to show that the Sheppard-Towner Bill is 


practicable, because private agencies are doing in a small way the work the bill would spread over 


the whole country. 
under its care from one in 26 to one in go. 


The New York Maternity Center has reduced the death-rate of mothers 
With the nation helping out, the New York rate 


can be pushed still lower and every mother everywhere—and every baby, too—be given a fight- 


ing chance. Do you approve? 


Senate Bill 3259; your Congressman to vote for House Bill 10925. 
Your club may have endorsed the bill: write. 
If a decision is not reached now, it will be months before the bill can 
It may even have to be reintroduced, with a lot of the work 


petition: write. 
Or telegraph. Today. 
be taken up again by Congress. 


to be done all over again—and a lot of mothers and babies will lose their fighting chance. 


ABLES. Babies! Babies! Who's got a 
baby? Who’s gota baby?” This was the 
burden of the young Maternity Center 
nurse’s song as she hurried along from one 

New York tenement block to another, for she was 
out canvassing for babies—other women’s babies, 
tiny babies, but most of all for babies of no age, 
for babies yet unborn; for those mites whose 
chances to be born with sufficient vitality to take 
up the struggle are so very slim; for the baby a 
false modesty has often kept the most enlightened 
women from planning for with intelligence. 

A big, good-natured policeman beckons with a 
knowing look in his blue eyes. ‘‘There’ll be a Mis’ 
Cook at 499 West Blank Street that wants lookin’ 
afther,”’ he tells the nurse. 

She thanks him, enters a note in her little book, 
and goes on. 

“Any new babies in your block?” she asks a 
mother in a doorway. ‘Any babies expected?” 

Some give her a clue to a mother, some to a baby 
not doing well, some to suspicious cases. She 
steps into a corner grocery. The grocer is weighing 
out butter, but he stops and looks knowingly 
toward the nurse. 

“Mrs. Levy at 987,” he whispers. He too is on 
the long service chain that is helping protect the 
motherhood of New York. 

The nurse makes a note and goes on. “Babies! 
Babies! Babies,’’—another young piper, she pipes 
them all to her with her friendly smile and her 
happy blue eyes. 


Then write your Senators that you want them to vote for 


You may have signed a 
If you want the bill: write. 


Write! 


It is a rainy day, and few babies are out. <n 
occasional handsome carriage with beautifully 
embroidered robe suggests; the new mother with 
her first, full of pride in it. Mostly they are 
old and draggled and dirty, having been used 
as a handy vegetable cart in between the 
numerous arrivals. Presently the nurse enters a 
dark, smelly doorway and begins to feel her way 
up the stairs. It is too dark to see where she is 
stepping; the banister sways under a_ touch: 
the stench is overpowering—arising mostly from 
the animal-like habits of hundreds of little chil- 
dren who live in this ratty interior. This is one 
of the many buildings condemned by the city— 
the people stay on at their own risk, but where 
would they go? 

The nurse raps at a door; a woman opens it. 
God made her for a woman, and so we must term 
her, but she is so broken by overwork, child-bear 
ing, and neglect, that there is scarcely a vestige of 
the original intent left. It is evident that an- 
other baby is expected—and soon, though six 
little human waifs are already there. They 
quickly gather about the nurse; one has a crutch, 
one is an imbecile. 

“Mrs. Cook,” says the nurse pleasantly, “I 
am a nurse, and I have come to see if you 
have made all necessary arrangements for your 
new baby. A friend of yours sent me. How are 
you?” 

The woman passed her hand bewilderedly across 
her forehead. She didn’t quite catch the idea 
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The nurse went on in and 
sat down on the edge of a 
dirty bed that had never 
even dreamed sheets were 
in the world. 

“When do you expect 
the baby?” the nurse next 
asked. 

“Along the middle of 
April.” 

“Have you 
clothes ready?” 

The first smile flickered 
over the sunken face. ‘* My husband, he was that 
proud of gettin’ a boy last time, he would put him 
in rompers before he was six months, so I have 
most of his clothes.” 

“Have you seen a doctor?” 

‘*No.” 

“Where will you have your baby?” 

“Why, right here,” she said in surprise. ‘ Mis’ 
Brown, my neighbor, she'll keep the children out.” 

‘“Wouldn’t vou like to go to a hospital, and have 
evervthing nice and clean, and be well taken 
care of?” 

“Who'd take care of the childer and get his 
supper?” 

“You can’t—in bed.” 

“1 can get up the second day—I always do—and 
I can manage—even in bed—tellin’ the childer 


got its 


what to do.” 

“Now see here, mother,” said the nurse, going 
over to her, “you have a trouble that needs atten- 
tion right now. Your baby won’t live—or if it 
does, it will be puny—if you don’t go to a hospital 
at once and have treatment. I will send a house- 
keeper to look after the children and cook your 
husband’s meals.” 

The woman still hesitated: “Two of the childer 
ain’t right well,” she said at last. ‘What with 
their cryin’ and one thing an’ another, I didn’t 
get two hours’ sleep last night.” 

The nurse lifted her earnest blue eyes to the 
woman’s face. “Don’t vou always attend to the 
sickest first? \nd here vou 
are, thinking of all the others, 
and leaving this poor little 
new one—who is the sickest 
now—to chance. You must 


think of him. Just suppose Towner 


Senator Capper says: 
“T consider the Sheppard- 
Bill as legislation 








in the midst of old, old 
dirt; all the other stenches 
overcome by that from a 
stewpan of black coffee 
which apparently never 
ceased boiling; two other 
half-naked babies playing 
on the floor, one sucking 
away at a bottle the color 
of which suggested where 
much of the black coffee 
went to. 

She was Irish—and talky. 

“I feel so good I could fly,” she said, bidding 
the nurse a blithe welcome. “I was gettin’ the 
pains,” she went on, “and I started in to scrub the 
floor, thinkin’ I’d have it all nice and clean, and 
my neighbor, she comes in, and she says: ‘That’s 
right, keep on scrubbin’. It'll hurry the thing 
along.’ And she went away again, and when she 
comes back in a couple of hours I was into it good 
and plenty! She stayed by me sixteen hours— 
then she give me up and sent for a doctor.” The 
woman laughed; it was a huge joke on the 
neighbor. 

A little girl now came out of the dark inner 
room, a neat, fair little girl with her hair prettily 
combed. She might have been eleven. She sat 
down by the light of a grimy window and began 
to crochet something of blue wool. 

“Yours?” the nurse asked. 

“Ves, by my first husband. She lives with my 
aunt, but she come to take care of me after the 
baby come.” More ready chatter brought out the 
fact that she nursed the baby all night, “to keep 
it from crying,” that she gave the other baby the 
coffee “to keep it from crying,’ and though she 
didn’t admit it, one couldn’t help concluding that 
she kept herself going—without crying—mostly 
on black coffee. And now she was through with 
the dishes, and the nurse could see the baby. 

“No air must blow on it till it’s christened,” 
she said, leading the way into the dark hole of a 
room, where the poor little thing lay dumped down 

in one of the huddling bundles 
of rags that apparently were 
considered beds in this house- 
hold. The baby was alive 
| little else could be said, though 
it was well-formed, an attrac- 
tive baby in every way. 




















vou went visiting where vou 
had been expected, and no 
preparation had been made 
for vou, how would vou feel? 


for the nation as impor- 
tant as any which will 
come before Congress. 
We could not possibly 


It all looked so hopeless: 
such a wall of ignorance and 
complacency to go up against. 

“Let me send you a house- 





Well, that’s the way vou are 
treating this new baby.” 

The woman weakened. 
“How soon would I have to 
go?” she asked. 

“T will arrange it so you 
can go tomorrow, if possible.” 

‘I couldn’t go before Easter,” 
glancing across to the ragged little brood 

“You must—if this baby is to live. The house- 
keeper will send the children to church. Make 
the sacrifice, mother.” 

The woman finally consented, though with re- 
luctance, and the nurse left. 

At the next home she found a veritable lark sing- 
ing on a dung-heap: a thin, white, chipper little 
mother of a week-old baby, washing up the dishes 


make 


she protested, 


a better 
for all the people than the 
sum this bill appropriates” 


investment keeper for a few days to get 
you all fixed up nice and the 
babies into right food habits; 
you must stop that coffee, 
vou know,” the nurse 
gested, after vainly trying to 
give the baby more air. 

But the woman threw up her hands, and a 
shrewd look came into her eves. “No, you 
don’t!” she said. “JI know them housekeepers. 
Didn’t I lose my first man that way? Goin’ to a 
hospital to have that ’un’’—nodding toward the 
little girl—‘tand when I come home. hadn’t my 
husband run off with the housekeeper? Too many 
has an eve out; you can’t risk it.” 

The nurse then urged (Continued on page 128) 
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You're lucky if vou’re reading 


Children 


ST 


HE opening chapters of this strong after-the-war story discuss the 
life of Adam Brodie and Ursula Seton in their struggle to readjust 


themselves to each other and to society. 


Ursula Seton was an aristocrat, 


with the daring spirit of her forebears, who went to war as a Red Cross 


nurse. 


risen to the rank of Major through conspicuous heroism in action. 


There she met Adam Brodie, the son of a Londen grocer, who had 


Swept 


away by their love and by the scorn of consequences that characterized 
many of the war-time marriages, they were married. After the war the 


two take up life on Ursula’s plane, living with her people. 
He can not find a job, so he is forced to return to his 
In this instalment he and Ursula try living on his plane 


a success there. 
fathr «’s business. 


HE sense of an irrevocable loss 
pursued Adam Brodie down 

through the depths of sleep and 
up again to a shallow conscious- 
It was the only thing of which he 
was really aware. It absorbed him utter- 
lv, as though he had lost a limb. Other- 
wise he was numb and stupefied, incapable 
of even remembering. He tried to creep 
back into sleep, but his loss haunted him 
remorselessly. 

He sat up at last. He found himself on 
a truckle-bed facing a white wall and a 
lonely picture of a very plain and oddly 
dressed woman holding a peculiarly ugly 
baby in her arms. Some one had managed 
to take off his high military boots but had 
given up in despair an attempt to undress 
him. His tunic was creased and disgust- 
ingly frowzy. As he sat up, his brains 
seemed to slip about inside his head like 
loose machinery. It hurt intolerably. 
And then before he knew what was hap- 
pening an agonizing nausea shook him and 
he was sick—helplessly and pitifully sick, 
like a child. 

Some one gave him water to drink. A 
gentle, timid hand wiped the sweat from 
his forehead and rested consolingly on his 
shoulder. 

“You'll feel better now.” 

The voice was famili but 
nained with his face hidden. His shame 
was abject. It turned his courage to 
water, so that he would neither recognize 
his companion nor himself nor the nature 

380 


ness. 


Brov lie re- 


Brodie is not 


of his loss. His only conscious desire 
was that he should somehow be blot- 
ted out before that recognition became 
inevitable. 

Instead, his brain grew clearer. His 
stubborn temper revived like a_per- 
sonal and vindictive devil that drove 
him out of apathy into action. The 
still, small voice of the Puritan in him 
was already beginning its demand on 
him.  Deliberately he lowered his 
hands, clasping them about his knees. 

But for the change in himself he 
could have believed that nothing had 
happened except that Ursula had failed to 
meet him. This might have been his first 
morning in England. The scene, at any 
rate, had not changed. There were the 
same pictures, the same books. <A tray 
had been set out on a table before the 
fire. Alec Quinn, his angular, middle-aged 
figure crouched boyishly, watched his 
frying-pan with a solemn intentness. But 
Adam Brodie, the returning hero, had 
become a drunkard, staggering up after a 
night’s debauch. 

Quinn turned smiling, preoccupied eyes 
in his direction. ‘You'll think me very 
impertinent, Major Brodie,” he said, “but 
I took two shillings out of your pocket. I 
was sure you would be hungry when you 
woke up, and this isn’t my_ breakfast 
morning. I hope you like fried eggs. I 
couldn’t think of anything else.” 

Brodie found this so horribly funny that 
he laughed. He got up and came stiffly 


All at once a question forced 
and pictures—?” Wher 


over to the fireplace, but he was still wee 
and sick and had to cling to the mante 
piece for support. ‘‘I’d like to know hot 
I came here,” he said. ‘‘I don’t remembét 
a thing.” - 

“T don’t know how you came either, 
Quinn answered, “but you banged | 
my door about three o’clock in te 
morning. Fortunately I had stayed YJ 
reading and let you in at once. Other 
wise you might have awakened ‘he whole 
street.” 

“Tt was jolly decent of you.” 

“Oh no, I was glad.” 

“Glad I was dead drunk?” 

“No. Glad vou came to me 
thought of me, you know.” 

Brodie stared down stupidly at the 
bowed head with its thin, wispish coverils 
of pale hair. ‘TI didn’t think of you on 
while I was having a good time, not ont 
But when I’m up against things, I batt 


glad you 
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ts way out of Adam’s subconsciousness. ‘‘Somehow—I thought you’d have—some of your own things about—your books 
tsula spoke at last her voice was low and cheerful. ‘“‘ Why, no—they wouldn’t have fitted in—not with the other things” 


ou up at three o’clock in the morning. 
hat’s a fine fellow for you!” 
“I don’t think I want people to come to 
ne when they’re having a good time,” 
nn answered. “I’m not a good com- 
ion then. I’m no use. But people 
Ike you—-” 
_ Drunks, eh?” Adam corrected himself 
mth an aggressive laugh. ‘Well, I wasn’t 
tunk. Not decently drunk, anyhow. 
d been taking dope—cocaine, morphia, 
don't know what. A dope fiend, that’s 
raat T am.” 
Quinn transferred his two eggs deftly 
Tom the irying-pan to the plate warming 
nthe fender. “Stuff!” he said. 
Brodie was sw ept by a violent resent- 
nent. “But I tell you I did.” 

You may have. But if you were what 
jou call a dope fiend. you wouldn’t look as 
you do, ready to cut your throat. You’d 
© bragging about it, or holding your 


tongue. Sit down, dear fellow. You’ve 
got to pull yourself together sooner or later, 
and you might as well begin now.” 

Brodie sat down, his anger gone as sud- 
denly as it had come. He ate like a child 
what Quinn gave him to eat, with the tears 
of shame and weakness blinding him. 
When he had finished, Quinn removed the 
tray. There was an unexpected authority 
about the older man, as though in his effort 
to replace Brodie’s paralyzed will-power he 
himself had grown stronger and more 
capable. 

“You'll find hot water and soap behind 
the screen,” he said. ‘‘You’d better go 
and tidy up. If you’ll give me your coat, 
I'll run an iron over it. You’ve no idea 
how handy I can be.” 

Brodie obeyed him. He came back in 
half an hour sober and incredibly dis- 
sipated looking. To Quinn he seemed the 
wreck of the man he had met for the first 


time only a few months before—the more 
so now when the outward order revealed 
more painfully the fundamental disintegra- 
tion. In grief and pity for him Quinn 
turned away. He took the new briar pipe 
from the mantelshelf and stuffed it with 
fumbling fingers. 

“Vou see I still keep my little stock 
going,” he said. ‘‘No soldiers come now, 
thank God, but one never knows. There 
are always people in trouble in this world, 
aren’t there?” 

“Always!” Brodie said. He took the 
pipe and lit it, considering his shaking hand, 
with a cruel interest. ‘‘And if ever you 
run short of them, there’ll always be me to 
fall back on.”’ He sat down stretching his 
booted feet to the fire, assuming a callous 
ease. He was not callous, only his shame 
was deepening to a reasoned, utter despair. 
“T’m a bad case, aren’t I?” he asked 
laughing. 
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Quinn did not answer. He stood op- 
posite Brodie, staring absently ahead. 
His bony hands were clasped in front of him 
in an attitude comically reminiscent of a 
prim but nervous schoolgirl. 

‘*There’s one thing I ought to say to you 
at once, Major,’ he began formally. 
‘“When you came here, last night, you were 
intoxicated. As vou say, it was not 
ordinary intoxication. You were a little 
mad, and vou talked a great deal. You 
told me things—about yourself and others 
—that you would never have told me in 
other circumstances. I think you ought 
to know that.” 

“Thank you,” Brodie interrupted. ‘It’s 
pleasant to realize that I can’t even take 
my dope like a gentleman.” 

“That vou talked, at any rate, does not 
need to trouble vou,” Quinn stammered 
on. “As far as I am concerned, it is all 
buried and forgotten. All that remains is 
—is understanding. I'd like you to know 
that I understand.” 

Brodie lifted his bloodshot eves to the 
angular, unprepossessing figure opposite 
him. The scrutiny was almost furtive, 
like that of an animal that has been be- 
wildered and hurt into perpetual distrust. 
Finally he shrugged his shoulders. 

“T don’t mind who knows what a mess 
I’ve made of things,” hesaid. ‘I’m rather 
glad. I’m down and out. I haven’t a 
breath of bluff left in me.” 

‘“*That’s all right,’’ Quinn murmured. 

But his hands were twitching in inex- 
plicable distress. It was evi- 
dent he had not said all he 
meant to say and that he was 
trying to drive himself on again. 
His emotion made him grotesque, 
and Brodie looked impatiently 
away from him. He looked at 
the pictures behind whose mys- 
terious ugliness he divined now 
an unrealizable beauty, and at 
the books he would never read. 

His old resentment against 
them was dead. He was too 
humbled, too utterly beaten. In 
a way they softened him. He 
felt dimly that they were much 
above the things that had de- 
feated him, that from their serene 
heights they judged him more 
gently than the Setons judged 
him, more gently than he judged 
himself. 

‘‘When I came here before, I 
was all blown out about what 
I’d done,” he said. ‘‘I’d made 
good. An officer and a gentle- 
man—me, a grocer’s son! |] 
didn’t believe there was another 
like me. Now Im just a tin 
soldier with all the paint knocked 
off.” 

Alec Quinn hung his head on 
one side, looking toward the 
window as though he _ heard 
something bevond the unbroken 
murmur of the streets. ‘“‘It’s a 
day here,” he said. ‘‘The 
London regiments are marching 
through. Did vou know?” 

Brodie stirred angrily. It 
seemed to him that he had been 
laughed at. His misery and 
degradation had been thrust 
aside as of no account. “I 
didn’t, and I don’t care. What’s 





great 


that to do with me?” Bc a 


Children of Storm 


“Why—I was just thinking—if you 
wanted to, you could go out and cheer 
them, couldn’t you? You’d have the 
right.” 

““Of course. Who hasn’t?” 

“T haven’t,” Quinn said. He dropped 
his eves quickly, looking down at his shak- 
ing hands. ‘You see, Major Brodie, if I 
went out and cheered, it would be the 
beastliest, the most loathly sort of humbug 
—the kind of false sentimentality that 
makes decent people sick. It would be as 
though I cheered men I had tried to mur- 
der—or had watched drown without hold- 
ing out a helping hand. And yet I’d put 
my hand in this fire—I’d give my life—” 
He broke into a shaken, high-pitched laugh. 
‘“‘T suppose you think I am mad or hyster- 
ical, don’t you?” he asked. 

“T—I don’t understand,” Brodie mut- 
tered. 

Quinn went on with a breathless haste. 
“T am telling you all this, Major, because 
you are in trouble. Things haven’t gone 
as you expected them. I can see that for 
myself. You will think it an intrusion— 
an impertinence—when I say that in spite 
of everything I envy you. I should envy 
you if you were in the gutter, or crippled, 
or so disfigured that even people who loved 
you couldn’t look at you without horror. 
Among the other things you called your- 
self last night was ‘outsider.’ You can 
never be the outsider that Iam.” He was 
quieter now. He spoke with a certain 
dignity. ‘“‘It sounds easy talk, but when 
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pious people say that an injury done ty, 
man’s soul is the most awful thing that cq 
happen to him, they are more right thar 
they know. It is frightfully true. Final 
ly, it is the whole terror of death, Majo; 
Brodie.” 

In the silence that followed, Aday 
Brodie kept his eyes stubbornly averte 
He knew, with a kind of surprised resey. 
ment, that this man was suifering—jp 
some way sacrificing himself so that hj 
own hardness of heart might be touche; 

“You see, Major Brodie, in 1914 I yx 
an Internationalist and a_ believer jn, 
universal brotherhood. Perhaps you hay 
not met the terms. At any rate, like mo 
men of that ilk, I was primarily a lig 
Because there was always one nation whic 
I detested and always one branch of the 
human family that I held up to contemp 
and ridicule—my own country and py 
own people. So for the first three years ¢ 
the war I criticized and sneered and cop. 
demned. Every sin and error that Eng. 
land had ever committed I dragged out tp 
prove my contentions. It was six of on 
and half a dozen of another. This victory 
was really a defeat, and that atrocity wa 
newspaper propaganda. In any case, we 
had done worse things ourselves elsewhere 
and would do them again if we had the 
chance. At first it was quite honest, but 
gradually I began to lie, to spread rumors 
that I knew to be false. And it wasa 
queer and terrible thing how my cynicism 
and bitterness spread over my whole being 
so that there was nothing noble 
left in the world for me—nothing 
that was not fundamentally vik 
—even among our enemies.” 

“A Conchy—” Brodie ‘said 
under his breath. He was watch- 
ing his companion now, fast: 
nated, self-oblivious. He had 
always thought of ‘‘ Conchys” as 
a contemptible war product. He 
had forgotten that they went on 
living. 

“Not in the strict sense,” 
Quinn said, ‘‘ because I was never 
asked to fight. I was obviously 
unfit. Still, I lost my position. 
I can not tell you what joy that 
gave me. It seemed to justify 
me. But also it was as fresh 
poison in my blood. I began to 
triumph in our defeats, to gloat 
over our casualty lists. It was 
ghoulish, hideous. Major Brodie, 
sometimes, when I wake up al 
night, an awful conviction comes 
to me that I am responsible, that 
it was my evil will that brought 
about these defeats, these deaths. 
But that, I know, is just mor 
bidness.” He unlocked his 
clenched hands to wipe the 
sweat from his face. 

“T tell you all this, Major 
Brodie, because you are Wr 
happy, and you have no right, 
no reason. You took your share 
in the catastrophe and grew big 
in it. You see, in the end! 
came to repentance. It was 
quite sudden. I believe in that 
conversion on the road to Da 
mascus, because something o 
the sort happened to me. It was 
in March, 1918, and we wert 
fighting then the most frightful 
battle (Continued on page 198) 
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As early as she dared, Ursula went up to the room. She had no heart to unpack, no heart to 
undress. She stood in the middle of the floor as though she were trying to escape the clutch 
of the ugly, unfriendly furniture. She felt utterly lost and forlorn in a strange country where 
no one spoke her language. Not since her first schooldays had she known such homesickness 
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fifty pumpkin seeds a month 
rent!’”’ exploded little Mr. Rosebug. 
“Isn’t that a big advance over last season?”’ 

“Well, if you can’t pay it, don’t take up 
my time,’”’ snapped Mr. Beetle, the busy real 
estate'agent. ‘‘Good houses are scarce these 
days. Everything from a hollow log to a last 
year’s burrow is taken, and what’s more,” he 
squeaked, ‘‘the situation is getting worse every 
minute. The great spring flights are in prog- 
ress, and many of our best families are arriv- 
ing from the South. Already the Robins, 
Swallows, and Bluebirds are here. Mr. and 
Mrs. Wren have just been sighted, and I 
hear the Hummingbirds have left Central 
America for the North. So you see, Mr. Rose- 
bug, there is nothing to be done.” 

“There isn’t, huh!’ answered Mr. Rose- 
bug with spirit. ‘“‘I’ll see my old friend, 
Johnny Funny-Bunny. He’s been around all 
winter and ought to know a place or two.”’ 


Upon being interviewed, Johnny scratched his head and 
said, ‘‘How about the Hollow Tree in the hill pasture?” 

““You just try it,’ sneered Mr. Beetle. ‘A tiny little 
fellow like you wouldn’t have a chance with such big 
neighbors as you’ll find there.” 

“Tis’nt so!” retorted Johnny. ‘“‘They may be big, 
but they won’t hurt you, Mr. Rosebug. Just pile your 
goods into a van, and I’ll give you a lift with the extras.” 

“‘Hey there!” called Jimmy Woodchuck passing. ‘‘ Come 
on over here and meet all these new buds and blossoms.” 

“TI can’t stop a minute,” cried Johnny vith a quick 
nod of greeting to Pussy Willow and smiliag Mayflower. 

Speeding off again, he was hailed by Mr. Frog. 

““Can’t you give me a lift, Johnny? I’ve just rented 
this beautiful stump, and I need a helper.”’ 

“Very sorry, but I can’t stop now,” replied Johnny, 
as he scampered away to try to overtake Mr. Rosebug’s 
spirited team of turtles. 





B THE EARLY 
BIRD GETS 


Before he could catch them, Ol’ Mr. Possum 
poked his head over a hilltop and called, ‘Hi, 
Johnny, do you know of any good houses here- 
abouts?’”’ 

“Sure I do,” shouted back Johnny. “If you 
promise not to interfere with the other tenants, you 
can come with us.” 

Mr. Beetle, who had followed, overheard this 
and cried out: ‘‘ You fellows will get to squabbling, 
trying to live together. You will all come back to 
me and pay my prices for something more private.”’ 

“Wait and see,’ said Johnny, and away he 
sped again, only to be greeted by Daddy Coon, who 
also wanted a house. He was allowed to come 
along on the same conditions. Later the party 
was joined by the Squirrels, the Chipmunks, and 
many other furred and feathered folk. 

After much excitement they all arrived at the 
Hollow Tree, where Johnny allotted Daddy Coon the 
first floor. Sly Chipmunk got choice quarters on 
the second. The Busy Bees found a beautiful hive 
on an overhanging branch, while the Red Squirrels 
were delighted with the top floor, and their humble 
cousin Gray Squirrel was appointed janitor. 


Mr. and Mrs. Oriole were given a hanging nest, which delighted 
them because it would rock the babies to sleep, while the Finches 
were so pleased that they sang spring songs all day long. 

Finally they were all settled except old Mr. Owl and his 
family, who refused to agree not to hoot at night. 

“Now,” said Johnny, ‘“‘could anything be nicer than this?—No 
rent to pay, a beautiful location, and every one has promised to 
behave. Only there is one thing more I forgot to mention.” 

“What is it?” cried the chorus of happy-families. 

“Nothing much, except that this tree is on my farm land, and 
I shall expect you all to lend a hand ‘in helping me raise my next 
winter’s supply of carrots and beets.”’ 

All gladly agreed to do this except Little Barn Owl, who said 
he guessed he would have to give up his rooms and go with his 
cousin Mr. Owl, as he didn’t see how he could be up all night ard 


work all day in Johnny’s garden. 





In the Book of Neighborliness is the first lesson in American- 
ization — show others what you would want to be shown 
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EY didn’t even know how to 

make a cup of tea in those grim 

little coal-field settlements am ong 

the Pennsylvania mountains. 
Every day and all day the foreign women- 
folk drank tea and gave it in copious 
drafts to their ill-nourished babies. But 
the teapot stood on the stove for days at a 
time, replenished now and then by another 
dipperful of water and another handful of 
tea leaves. The result was poison. 

In the old country these Slavs and Poles 
and Italians hadn’t known much about tea. 
When they picked up their meager house- 
hold belongings and came over here, 
nobody showed them how to make it. 
And their failure with the teapot was 
duplicated in a larger, rore vital sense by 
their fumbling in almost every other bit 
of American life which they touched. 
Conditions were new; they were wofully 
different; the house was not the same, nor 
the climate, nor the food. Nobody showed 
them how to do things, much less why. 

And the outcome of ignorance and 
foreign backwardness—for these people 
were often not the most intelligent of their 
kind—was a twisted idea not only of house- 
keeping but also of citizenship. They 
took up new foods and new notions and 
muddled along . Till the result 


was poison. 
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By Jessie Henderson 


I§ your neighbor an American? 

What are you doing to make her 
one? If a test should come and the 
measure of your Americanism be 
required of you, would you stand 
beside the unfaithful servant who 
hid his talent in a napkin? You can 
find in this article the answer to one 
of the biggest problems facing us as 
a people—how to make Americans of 
those who are among us but not of us 


big-hearted, clear- 
headed American woman went to the 
hore of an Italian in Austin. The shack, 
perched precariously near the top of a 
breathless slope, swarmed with children 
and flies and reeked on that summer fore- 
noon with triple extract of dirt. Down- 
ward, it commanded a view of the deep, 
stubby little valley in which roared the 
local paper-mill and behind which lay the 
coal-beds. Upward it looked toward a 
barren shoulder of those rountains which 
on all sides grimly shut out the world. 
Here, isolated on the loneliest of hills, 
was Italy. It was Italy just as decidedly 
as though the hill had had its base in 
Naples. The men spoke a few scarlet 
words of English. The children spoke a 
hodgepodge. The women spoke Italian 
almost exclusively. So far as thoughts 
and habits went, they lived in Italy, 


One afternoon a 
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and to Italy the men returned at five 
each night. 

Scamper of dogs and children warned of 
the visitor's approach. The children, 
engaging rascals with their shy grins and 
bold eyes, fled behind the skirts of a thin, 
sallow woman who appeared at the door. 
Lisa scowled at first on general principles 
—who more suspiciously hostile than the 
foreigner in our midst?—and then gave a 
dubious nod. ‘This was the lady who knew 
a lot about vegetables. Only that morning, 
meeting Lisa and her brood bent double 
over boxes of tomatoes they were dragging 
home, she had offered to help with the 
summer Canning. 

So Lisa, one-third amazed, one-third 
curious, and one-third won over by the 
visitor’s hearty smiles, stood aside. Martha 
Goodenough entered with something in 2 
newspaper under her arm. 

ha proved to be a teapot, that queer bun- 
dle. 

“T like a cup of tea, don’t you?” Miss 
Goodenough asked. ‘“‘Here’s how I make 
it for myself.” 

She rinsed the teapot with boiling water. 
She put in the proper amount of leaves. 
She poured boiling water into the pot. 
She set the brew to steep. At the right 
moment she poured out the best cup of tea 
Lisa kad ever srracked ker lips over. 





ON 
enoug 
jn pro 
and V 

Ma 
and Vv 
the m 
of a ¢ 
peopl 
ways 
with t 
preter 

All 
evenil 
then | 
ber al 
was i 
good 
intenc 
escape 
about 
lady « 
how, 
Lisa 
plate 
were s 

Onc 
pause 
she he 
You I 
trying 
was Ci 

sa 
there, 
ren, W1 
up ton 

Lisa 
house\ 
help it 

Mis 
Again 
Again 
crysta 
The 1 
and | 
neight 
in at 


it five 


‘ned of 
ildren, 
ns and 
2 thin, 
- door. 
ciples 
in the 
rave a 
» knew 
rning, 
louble 
gging 
h the 


-third 
y the 
artha 
rin a 


bun- 


Miss 
make 


ater. 
aves. 
pot. 
right 
f tea 


“Now, those tomatoes—” Miss Good- 
enough ren arked, allowing the first lesson 
in proper cooking to be sipped with the tea 
and without emphasis. 

Martha Goodenough can preserve fruits 
and vegetables with anybody. It is one of 
the myriad things she learned in the course 
of a carefully trained life devoted to other 
people’s ell-being. ‘‘Here’s how I al- 
ways fix my tomatoes,” she explained, 
with the horde of children as eager inter- 
preters. ' : 

All that afternoon she worked and until 
evening. Lisa’s eyes grew wide at first, 
then narrowed with the effort to remem- 
ber all these new quirks of canning. She 
was intelligent, was Lisa. She knew a 
good cook when she saw one. She didn’t 
intend to let any up-to-date method 
escape her notice. And after all, it seemed 
about as easy to do things in the way this 
lady called “right” as in any other. Some- 
how, even before the afternoon grew old, 
Lisa found herself furtively wiping a 
plate or a knife—the Goodenough hands 
were so efficient and so clean! 

Once in a while the volunteer cook 
paused to look out the doorway. Often 
she held a tomato or a glass jar in her hand. 
You might almost have thought she was 
trying to let the neighbors know that Lisa 
was canning tomatoes. 

“You have a nice lot of: string-beans 
there,’ Miss Goodenough said to the child- 
ren, Who said it to Lisa. ‘‘ Want me to come 
up tomorrow and help with them, too?” 

Lisa grew eager in her invitation. Any 
housewife knows whether an expert is of 
help in the kitchen at canning time. 

Miss Goodenough came on the morrow. 
Again she made a refreshing cup of tea. 
Again she went out on the porch, with a 
crystal-clear jar of beans in her hands. 
The neighbors’ children hovered round, 
and her smile emboldened them. One 
neighbor woman, passing by, put her head 
in at the door, sniffed, and departed. 


A Cup of Tea 


There was a glint of triumph in the 
Goodenough smile. 

They didn’t finish the beans that after- 
noon, so on the third morning again behold 
Martha Goodenough in the Bocco kitchen! 
That first day, there hadn’t been a clean 
spot on the table whereon to lay a spoon. 
Today the table top had been scrubbed, 
and the floor was in such a condition that 
one could walk across it without a shudder. 
To most people the house would still have 
been unsavory. But to the seeing eye— 
which was Miss Goodenough’s—it showed 
all the pleasing signs of progress. 

Hardly had the bean orgy started when 
two women thrust shawled faces against 
the window. Others joined them. After 
a moment of silence there came a mutter. 

“Please,” Lisa said to a 
youngster, who said it to 
Miss Goodenough, ‘they 
want to know can they 
come in?”’ 

“Sure!” answered Miss 
Goodenough, using the one 
English word they all recog- 
nized, and concealing deep 
in her wise heart the ex- 
ultation that made it leap. 

In they crowded till the 
kitchen was full. Bright- 
eyed, they watched. Mur- 
muringly they com- 
mented. Often they put 
an intelligent query. 

“Let’s have a cupof 
tea?” Miss Goodenough 
suggested. 

She rinsed her teapot 
with boiling water. She 
put in a scant teaspoonful 
of leaves for each cup. She 
poured boiling water over 
the leaves. She set the 
brew to steep.- At the 
right moment she poured 
out the drink. And rather 
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ostentatiously she threw away the grounds 
and rinsed the pot against to-morrow’s 
brewing. 

Lisa, be it noted, had cups waiting, 
—cups that were clean. The women 
tasted. They sighed the sigh of content. 

“And now taste this,” said Miss Good- 
enough. To each woman she gave some of 
Lisa’s tea, a black and bitter brew that 
had been on the stove three days. 

“Which,” asked Miss Goodenough inno- 
cently, ‘tastes better?” 

After that it was easy. Canning found 
itself suspended for the time, while Miss 
Goodenough showed an excited circle of 
mothers how to make a good cup of coffee 
also, to put heart in a man on a cold winter 
dawning. And a (Continued on page 223) 


How shall the foreigner’s wife know how 
you do things unless she sees you do them? 


With a cup of tea as an introduction a woman changed the customs of a whole village, guiding 
into American ways women who are going to be our neighbors whether we like it or not 





Your Home and Your Health 


Addington 


By H. 


“NOR a second the doctor hesitated as 
he entered the broad hall, looked 
about him sharply, frowned, then 
smiled gently. He threw a 

glence of inquiry at the butler who ad- 
mitted him. 

“You are to go right upstairs, Doctor,” 
was the answer to that glance. “TI will 
show you the way.” 

The doctor found his patient in a room 
flooded with sunshine. She was a young 
girl, perhaps twelve years old, and with 
her were her parents, making no attempt 
to conceal their anxiety. But within a 
few minutes the keen medical man was 
able to reassure them. 

“Tt is nothing ef any account,” was bis 
verdict. ‘Merely an attack of indigestion. 
A day cr two of rest and dieting, and she 
will be all right. There is really no occa- 
sion fer alarm.” 

The father, all smiles, accompanied him 
downstairs. 

But the doctor did not depart immedi- 
ately. “I should like a few words with 
you,” said he. ‘Suppose we go in here.” 

They turned into a library of generous 
dimensions and comfortable furnishings. 

Again the doctor gave a quick, searching 
glance at his surroundings. ‘“H’m,” he 
grunted. “More red. Red everywhere.” 

“T beg your pardon?” and the head of 
the family looked justifiably puzzled. 
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“Red wall-peper, red in the rugs, red 
lamp-shades,” the doctor catalogued crisply 
with a comprehensive wave of the hand. 
“Your hall is papered in red, you have a 
red stair-carpet, and I found red upholstery 
even in your daughter’s room. Jones, 
have you a mania for red?” 

“Both Mrs. Jones and I like red. It is 
our favorite color. But what in the world 
are you driving at?” 

“Too much red,” grumbled the doctor. 
“Tt is bad for the nerves when used the 
way you are using it. That’s what I 
wanted to speak to you about. 

“You are nervous; your wile is‘nervous. 
The indigestion from which your daughter 
is now suffering is probably of the nervous 
type. I have been puzzled to account for 
the frequency with which all of you visit 
me to be treated for nervous symptoms. 
Now, on my first call at vour home, I find 
a good reason for your nervousness. You 
are overstimulating yourselves with red. 

“You can well afford the expense of 
doing your house over in softer, Jess excit- 
ingcolers. Do it over by all means. Hire 
a color expert to redecorate it for you. 
giving him a fairly free hand. You'll 
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find it pays in health and peace of mind.” 

As, in fact, the nervous Mr. Jones diq 
find, having the good sense to act on the 
doctor’s advice. There are not a few other 
nervous folk who—in part, at all events— 
similarly owe their nervousness to erron 
in the arranging of their home surround. 
ings. And one of the commonest of thes 
errors is faulty use of colors for decorative 
purposes, due to ignorance of the possible 
psycho-physiological effects of colors. 

Coming directly to the point, it may be 
said that both scientific experiments and 
medical observation bear out the state. 
ment that red, orange, yellow, violet, and 
purple are colors which should rarely be 
used in any massive way for househeld 
decoration. Red, orange, and vellow tend 
to excite the nervous system; violet and 
purple tend to depress it. Nervous irrita- 
bility with resultant disturbance of the 
bodily functions may thus follow overuse 
of red, orange, or yellow, while overuse of 
violet or purple may produce gloomy, 
melancholic states of mind, equally ham. 
ful in their effects on the workings of the 
internal organs. 

Experiment, I say, goes to bear this out. 
Not sc very long ago, to cite the findings of 
one investigator, the psychclogist N. A. 
Wells studied carefully the mood re 
actions of more than sixty young men 
and women (Continued on page 165 


Have you diagnosed your home to see if it is physically and psychologically correct? Do 


that if you are the least bit under par. 


Letting in sunlight and fresh air is not enough 
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Strange though it may be, those familiar 
with city ways and those to the country 
horn and bred will both be fascinated by 
this story of a young man’s experience with 


I don’t think Dicky would have noticed Dolores if she had not gone out of her way to 


force his attention. 


ts 


HAD gone to school with Dicky 

Garland’s mother in the dim play- 

time of life. We had done our 

home work together and had writ- 
(en our compositions from opposite sides 
o! a library table—for we had common 
ideas on the subject of writing. Some 
day, we planned, she would be a novelist 
and poet, and I, an author-editor, should 
buy her stories and print them, Dreams 
are funny things. 

Later I had danced with her, when 
sping was in the air and the violins 
sobbed with the music of a waltz. I 
had gone home with her in the soft light 
of the summer dusk, after church, when 
the stooping stars seemed near enough 
© touch. And—once—I had _ kissed 
her, 

Somehow I had always believed that she 
cared for me. Sometimes, even now, I 


He was a superficial young cub. 
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imagine But when Richard Gar 
land, Senior, came breezily into our little 
town, fresh from cities and universities, 
she seemed to lose interest in the dreams 
we had dreamed together. My unspoken 
hope died a voiceless death when I saw 
her eager gaze fixed upon his handsome, 
nonchalant face. 

And so it came about that I was an 
usher at the wedding when she and Rich- 
ard Garland stood hand in hand under 2 
bell of white field daisies and looked deep 
into each other’s eyes. It was after the 
wedding that I left our little town and 
came to the city to find a new work and a 
new interest. And so it was not until the 
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But she did go out of her way 
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years had drifted between us that I heard 
again of Dicky’s mother. 

It was a sorry story that I heard. It 
was a story of a trust betrayed and a 
faith broken. Richard Garland had never 
been content. with the simple, wholesome 
things of life; he had gone to seek wider, 
more adventurous paths than the ones 
that his iittle wife knew and loved. After 
the baby came, he seemed to lose interest 
in his home. After the baby came, he 
drifted off—drifted on the high tide of what 
he called “romance.” Others called it a 
less pleasant name. 

His wife, at first, did not notice any 
change. She was too absorbed in her ad- 
venture, her romance. Motherhood filled 
all the gaps in her life; the touch of 
her little son’s soft, groping fingers lifted 
her very near to heaven. She drifted, 
too, on a calm sea of happiness. She 
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was blind—sweetly, adoringly blind. And 
no one had the heart to uncover her eves 

I heard about it all, later. The story 
was a spectacular one. There was a 
sudden elopement, a curt letter of good- 
by, and the next day the ghastly news of 
a carelessly driven dog-cart crashing 
over a steep embankment. It was an 
anticlimax, almost, to the town, when 
little Mrs. Garland was found in bed one 
morning, smiling so peacefully that the 
maid thought, at first, she was only 
asleep. Folk say that a person can’t die 
of a broken heart. They’re wrong. 

Dicky Garland was brought up by 
some of his mother’s people. He lived 
with an old great-aunt, spent his holidays 
on a farm with his grandparents. Later 
he went to a small religious college in a 
commonplace Middle Western town. 

He had always shown a certain ability 
in the writing line. It seemed almost as 
if his mother’s immature little dream 
verses were coming to life in the swinging 
sonnets that he wrote. While he was still 
in college, several of these sonnets were 
accepted by the better magazines. And 
in his senior year he was made editor of 
the college weekly, That he was also 
half-back on the football team did not 
detract from the success of that weekly. 

And so it was not strange that he came 
to the big city straight from his graduation. 
And one day his card, neatly engraved in 
the small town style, was brought in to 
me. The stenographers looked up from 
their copying as he, in time, 
followed the card. 

I was on the city desk, 
then, of what was perhaps the 
mest progressive paper the 
big city boasted. I was a not 
unimportant figurehead. But 
I rose, when Dicky Garland 
crossed the room, and ex- 
tended my hand. His grip 
on my fingers was a whole- 
some, bear-cub sort of grip. 

“Sit down, Garland,” I 
said, and motioned him to 
a chair. “Sit down.” And 
then, after a moment, I 
added, “I used to know your 
mot her.”’ 

I had thought that his com- 
ing to me was just one of 
those strange coincidences 
that fill life with unexplain- 
able moments, for I had gone 
away from the old town be- 
fore he was born, but he surprised me. 

“Yes, I know you did,” he nodded. 
“T found a poem that you wrote to her 
once— years ago. I found it folded up in 
her Bible—I used it for a text-book when 
we studied the Old Testament, junior year. 
Corking tning it was, too, all about moon- 
light and a red rose that she had given vou. 
I liked the swing of it. I—I write verse 
a bit myself, you know.” 

I looked at the boy in astonishment, 
and my astonishment grew as I saw that 
he was quite genuine. His mother’s Bible 

he’d used it as a text-book, junior year! 
And the poem—I had never dreamed 
that she would keep it— was just a rhyth- 
mic sequence of lines to him. The poem 
I’d written to his mother—just lines! 
I'd written those lines with my pulse 
throbbing and the blood pounding hoily 
in my heart. I found mvself wondering, 
vaguely, whether she knew, up there in 


City Dust 


heaven, that I had kept the rose. Faded 
and crumpled it was, but a tinge of red 
still clung to its parchment-like petals. 

“So,” I said rather wildly, “‘so you 
write verse— yourself!” 

“T’ve sold some, too!” the boy told me 
proudly. ‘And I was editor of the col- 
lege paper. Now I’m out of college. And 
I want to get ona real paper.” He 
paused expectantly. 

I did some quick thinking. Dicky was 
his mother’s son, and his mother’s son 
could be relied upon. But he was also his 
father’s son. I wondered how the son of 
that father would fit into the varicolozed 
life of a city room. 

“T suppose,” I said at last, and doubt- 
fully, “that vou’ll go to some other pape 
if I don’t give you a job here?” 

“Of course I will,” the boy answezed 
readily. ‘I tell you, sir, I’m going to 
make good at this writing game: I’m 
going to land something—sometime. And 
if yov don’t want to give me a foothold on 
the big ladder, why—”’ 

I looked at him, more as a painter looks 
at a model than as an editor looks at a 
prospective reporter. I noticed the broad 
sweep of his fine forehead, the sensitive 
curve of his mouth. There was some- 
thing alien in the line of the jaw, some- 
thing that did not fit into the rest of his 
face, something almost primitive, almost 
brutal—although the brutality was 
blurred. I hurried on to his eyes—blue 
eyes they were, deep and fine and un- 


cA Song at Sunset 


By Edwin Markham 


A lone thrush sings as the night begins, 


A rich, wild song as the darkness falls; 


And a mystic peace creeps over the world, 


Over the starry halls. 


So may I sing on the edge of death, 
When the dark descends and the hours depart; 
So may the mystic peace creep down 


Over my weary heart. 


awakened. Her eyes had been blue, very 
blue, and just as unawakened. I had not 
been able to make the awakening easy 
for her, and she had died. Her son, per- 
heps, if I kept him near me. 

“T expect,” I said gruffly, ‘‘that we can 
find something to keep you occupied. If 
you will look in early, tomorrow morn- 
ing— ” 

Our paper was something of a marvel 
to me— hard-shelled newspaper man 
though I was. As soon as any one became 
a celebrity, he seemed automatically to 
attach himself to our staff. It was clever 
manipulation on the part of our chief, 
but to the outside world this annexing 
of lions seemed something inevitable. 
Our cartoonists were world-famous; our 
column conductor gave dinner-time small 
talk to a continent; our sporting man was 
the best in his line. And the rest were in 
the same class. 


The strange thing to an outsider would 
have been the whole-souled friendliness 
of such a group. To me there was noth- 
ing strange about it. People don’t need 
to put un barriers when they’re the rel 
thing, when they can absolutely deliver 
the goods. It’s only the second-rater 
who takes his stand on the shiiting sands 
of caste. 

Into this brilliant, cordial crowd came 
Dicky Garland, straight from colleze and 
Old Testament history. His emotion; 
were all unstirred—only his enthusiasm 
was aflame. Perhans he was the only 
one attached to the staff who hadn’t sone 
super-reason for being there. But he 
in his sublime ignorance, thought that his 
few published sonnets gave him the entrée 
that the others had worked for. 

I put him on police court. It didn't 
keep him quite busy enough. While he 
came into the office and typed his daily 
story, his eves weve ever a-search for the 
high lights of life. The thrill of the city 
room was upon him. 

One evening, nonchalantly, the Dra- 
matic Man asked him to go to the theater 
and to supper afterward. That was the 
first invitation. For when the Dramatic 
Man reveated, the next morning, with 
howls of joy, the naive conversation of the 
boy, the crowd decided that they would 
take him up. To their brilliant but 
jaded minds he was a new sensation, a new 
plaything. 

‘“‘He’d never had a cocktail before,” the 
Dramatic Man choked, win- 
ing the tears from his eyes. 
“He’d never seen a chorus 
girl—close. I took him back 
stage, and I thought he’d lose 
aneye. Qh, it was rippin’.” 

“T think,” drawled a. voice, 
‘that the boy needs to be 
protected from you all. 
‘The Assyrian came down 
like the wolf on the fold,’ you 
know.” It was Dolores Cas- 
sidy speaking. 

I turned from my desk to 
look at her and was surprised 
at the half-serious expression 
on her dark, clever face. As 
I watched her, she spoke 
again. 

“He is something of a 
lamb, you know,” she said, 
“and vou are wolves!” She 
laughed her throaty little 
chuckle. 

I sighed. When Dolores grew maternal, 
tender, she was dangerous. I knew. It 
wasn’t her beauty, for she wasn’t beautl- 
ful. And it wasn’t the brilliant quality 
of her mind—men admire cleverness 1 
women, but it does not fascinate them. 
It was something else, something apart 
from her appearance—that vague some- 
thing called charm. Dolores Cassidy 
had it. 

Even her name was an enigma. Some 
said that her Spanish mother had given 
up a title to marry a harebrained Irish ad- 
venturer. Some said that her name was 
as oddly incongruous as_ her inherited 
nature. But I don’t know. Melt the 
Latin and the Celt together and you have 
something unmeltable, a flame to sweep 
triumphant through forests of custom an 
tradition. Dolores was like that. 

I don’t think that Dicky would have 
noticed her if she had not gone out of ht 
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“Who,” questioned Dicky, “is the girl on the table? The one with the ankles, I mean.” 


His companion laughed. 


“That’s Marjorie Harrison,” he said. 


“‘She’s—well, she’s the 


real thing as far as family goes.” ‘“‘Then,” Dicky questioned, “what is she doing here?” 


way to force his attention. He was a 
Superficial young cub, you must remem- 
ber; a poem, to him, was only a sequence 
of lines. But she did go out of her way. 
W hen she came to the office in a shimmery 
blue trock instead of her conventional man- 
ash silk blouse, I regretted that I had 
been weak enough to give employment to 
Richard Garland’s son. When she seated 
herself on the corner of his desk and 
turned the barrage of her mysterious 
Personality full upon him, I looked 


That day, I 


think, God wrote 
Selah on the white page that was Dicky’s 
boyhood. 

It was no marvel to the city room, the 


away. 


quick, vivid affair between Dic rarland 
and Dolores Cassidy. The city room had 
seen other affairs, had taken part in them. 
The Column Conductor smiled cynically 
when Dolores first went to luncheon with 
Dicky; he was remembering other luncheon 
parties. The Sporting Editor laughed as 
he read her sparkling epigrams; Dolores 


always sparkled when she was in the 
depths of a romance. 

“In behalf of the paper,” the Sporting 
Editor said to me, “we ought to supply 
Dolores with men at the rate of say six a 
year. Her work shoots up.” He paused 
expressively. 

“But why Dicky?” I questioned. 
“He’s pretty young to sacrifice.” 

“Oh, I wouldn’t call it a sacrifice,” 
said the Sporting Editor. He laughed. 


“It'll be good for him. Every fellow’s 
41 





42 
got to go through with it some time. I 
had a dose of Dolores, myself!” 

It was after that talk with the Sporting 
Editor that I took to cultivating Dicky 
Garland. Somehow I wanted to stand 
between him and something else. I went 
out of my way to gain his confidence. It 
wasn’t hard. The buying of a magazine 
with one of his verses in it turned the trick. 
I took him out to supper and talked poetry 
in general and his poem in particular until 
my conscience hurt. 

“T think that your verses show promise,” 
I said, “great promise! This one, for in- 
stance—” and I produced the magazine, 
“*—is quite—” 

The boy interrupted. “Oh, I did that 
one months ago,” he told me, falling inno- 
cently into my trap. ‘‘The stuft that I’m 
writing now is very different.” 

“T’d like to see some of it,’ I hinted. 

Eagerly he looked into my face. “‘ Would 
you really?” he questioned. And then, 
scarcely giving me time to answer, he 
dived into his pocket. 

“T did some of these last week,” he said, 
“and some yesterday.” 

I read the verses with more interest than 
I cared to show. Well, verses weren’t just 
lines to him any longer; I could see that. 
They were something more. They were 
a-throb with real feeling, real emotion. 
Where, before, his verses had shown only a 
rare command of words and an unbeliev- 
able instinct, they now showed—Dolores. 

“Tt’s good stuff,” I said simply, but he 
caught a something in my voice that I 
could not quite hide. And from that 
time on he came to me with his bits 
of work—came proudly but with a curi- 
ous lack of affectation. He trusted me. 

The affair with Dolores 
went on rapidly. She in- 
troduced him to her own 
particular crowd—an exotic, 
carefree bunch of writers 
and poets and actors—who 
made much of him. He 
learned to put a_ hidden 
meaning into his naive 
speech; he learned that a 
smile may mask tears, and 
that tears may hide behind 
a smile. He learned to light 
a woman’s cigarette for her 
and to take his whiskey 
straight and without a 
grimace. And yet one thing 
he did nct learn. He did not 
learn that a woman’s kiss 
may be given lightly, that a 
woman’s word may be this- 
tle-down upon the breeze of 
circumstance. 

He confided in me, one 
day, over his verses. “I 
suppose you’ve noticed the 
difference in my work,” he 
said, “andinme. Well, it’s 
Dolores.” 

“Yes, [Ive noticed,” I 
answered, ‘‘but you didn’t 
have to tell me that it 
I’m_ not blind.” 

The boy looked at me. “Do you mean 
to say,” he questioned, “that it’s so ob- 
vious—my caring for her?’ 

I started to tell him that we'd all been 
through the same thing—and found that 1 
couldn’t. 

“Yes, it’s pretty obvious,” I answered, 
instead. 


was Dolores. 


League. 
tives 


sake of living. 
and 


death for you. 


City Dust 


“Well,” suddenly the boy squared his 
shoulders, ‘well, I don’t care. They’ll all 
know sooner or later. I’m going to marry 
her.” 

I’ll confess that 1 was startled. Dolores 
Cassidy wasn’t the marrying kind. I 
spoke before 1 thought. “How do you 
know?” I questioned. ‘‘Have you asked 
her?” 

The boy looked at me with eyes that 
smoldered. “Of course,” he said slowly, 
and his voice was a hard man-voice, “‘it’s 
none of your business. But as a matter of 
fact I haven’t asked her—formally. Yet I 
know. She understands how I feel, and 
she’s told me that she loves me. From a 
girl like Dolores that’s enough.” 

“Bov,” I said, “you mustn’t take 
offense at what I’m going to say. You must 
remember that 1 knew your mother before 
—before you were even thought of! But— 
there isn’t any other woman quite like 
Dolores Cassidy. She’s different from 
other women. Even if she’s said that she 
loves you, it doesn’t mean what it might 
mean—” I was foundering—“‘in the little 
town back home. Dolores is a woman of 
the world. She’s more than that—she’s a 
genius. You mustn’t take her too seri- 
ously.” 

1 thought, at first, that Dicky was going 
to strike me, for he seemed to tower in his 
fierce voung rage. And then suddenly his 
sensitive mouth quivered, and I thought 
that he was going to cry. Without a word 
he turned on his heel and left the room. 
And I—there was nothing that I could 
either do or say. I watched him go. 

He must have asked Dolores, that 
night, to marry him, for the next morning 
she appeared at the office in one of her 


Keep on Turning 


One of the best things in this mag- 
azine is several pages farther on. 
It is the first of Dr. Wiley’s articles 
on the League for Longer Life. 
Don’t make a mistake about that 


and most intimate 


physical vigor 


tailored shirtwaists, and he didn’t appear 
at all. The next day he didn’t show up, 
either, and I had to let a new man take his 
place on Police Court. The Column 
Conductor strolled over to my desk as I 
was giving the new man his assignment. 

“Garland’s gone flooey—what?” he ques- 
tioned genially. “And Dolores—see her dig 
into her typewriter!—is, I take it, through. 
Well, it’s all in a lifetime!” 


No one except your rela- 
riends 
wants you to live ionger just for the 
But if you are living 
a truly useful life, with your mental 
unimpaired, 
every one will dread the thought of 
That is the kind of 
life the League is going to work for 


““Women like Dolores ought to be kept 
in solitary confinement,” I snarled. “j 
I had a nickel for every ideal she’s broken 
I’d have John D. backed off the map!” 

“She is a willing little worker,” agreed 
the Column Conductor. Suddenly he 
turned serious. “But it’s the men like 
Dicky who ought to be chained up whik 
their ideals are pulled out painlessly. 4 
man can’t get anywhere with ideals. After 
he’s lost ’em, he can begin to live.” 

1 snorted and drew a blue pencil through 
a particularly clever bit of Dolores’ copy. 
I was in no mood for her cleverness. Late 
that afternoon I went out hunting fo 
Dicky. I looked for him, first, where he 
roomed. He wasn’t there. Then I went 
to Dolores’ apartment. She was enter. 
taining a merry crowd by reading a poem 
aloud. She laid it down as I came in, but 
I recognized the writing on the paper. | 
called her aside and came to the point with 
a directness that embarrassed me but did 
not even shake her sublime calm. 

‘““What,” I asked her, ‘‘have you done to 
Dicky?” 

There was no maliciousness, only the 
enjoyment of a huge joke, in her eyes, as 
she laughed. “He asked me to mary 
him,” she told me very frankly, “and J 
explained that it was impossible. I told 
him that he was only an incident in my 
life—one of many incidents. At first he 
didn’t seem to get it, and then he informed 
me—oh, very dramatically—that he was 
going to drink himself to death. Well, he 
ought tohave a good start in two days.” 

I looked at her with a sort of incredulous 
wonder. ‘“‘Dolores Cassidy,” 1 said at 
last, ‘““haven’t you any heart?” 

She looked at me, and a smile twitched 
at the corners of her mouth. 
“Scientifically speaking, | 
reckon that I have,’ she 
said, “or else I’d be a dead 
one--yes? But in my er 
treme youth 1 found thata 
heart—considered any more 
seriously than a lung ora 
tonsil—was a great incon- 
venience. . . .” 

I found Dicky Garland 
very much later that 
evening. He was draped 
across a bar, and he 
greeted me with hilarity. 
1 took him firmly by the 
arm. 

“Come away from here, 
son,” I said to him. “ You're 
in wrong.” 

“Oh, no,” he told me 
quite seriously, “‘i’m quite 
right. Wine, women, and 
song—what? Ii begat 
wrong—went backward- 
but I’m not in wrong now. 
I began with song—then 
women—now it’s wine. But 
I’m not in wrong, now. 
Soon’s I finish this drink I'll 
begin again—right! Wine, 

women, and then song. Much song!’ 

He rambled on, and it was not until well 
past midnight that I got him back to his 
room and put him to bed. : 

The next day at noon he appeared at te 
office a bit pale but ready to take up his 
work. He was subjected to a good dealt 
laughter from the men, and the Sporting 
Editor initiated him with much ceremony 
into the Dolores (Continued on page 225) 
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FURNISHINGS 


and DECORATIONS 





Machine and Hand Printing of Chintzes and Cretonnes 





Editor's Note: Mr. Davis is an authority on 
: of fabrics, and we feel certain 
that every reader will be interested in his 
description of the complex processes involved 


the printi 


mechanically and by the old-time 

hand process of block printing, 
have come to play such an important 
part in the furnishing of our homes that 
itshould be of interest to discuss briefly 
the technical methods involved. 
are so accustomed to viewing beautiful 
designs printed on fabrics in a bewilder- 
ing variety of colors and decorative 
themes, that we do not pause to con- 
sider the infinite pains and long evolu- 
tion of process that has made possible 
the production of these fabrics. 
process of printing fabrics makes pos- 
sible the reproduction of the work of 
skilled artists at such reasonable prices 
that we are able to beautify our 
homes and bring to our rooms the 
brightness and happiness of flowers, 
classic vases, birds, and butterflies, and 
even the effect of tapestries and needle- 
work, in extraordinary profusion. 


Prrrcchan fabrics, produced both 


Chintz 

The fabric which we 
term “‘chintz” origi 
nated in India, and 
chint was an early 
Indian word for ‘‘co- 
lor.” Inthe early part 
of the eighteenth cen- 
tury the word came to 
be applied toa hand- 
painted calico which 
was used chiefly for 
dress purposes, but 
gradually developed 
into one of the fur- 
nishing fabrics. When 
people speak of 
“chintz coloring,” 
they refer to bright, 
vivid tones. 

There is much in- 
terest in this country 
at the present time in 
glazed chintzes. Few 
people realize that the 


At the right is an 
American hand- 
blocked cretonne, 
36 in., $3.75 a 
yd. The Water 
Lily chintz is 
shown by courtesy 
of the Erskine 
Danforth Corp. 


By Davis 


Drawings by Robert McQuinn 
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“TXURNISHINCS and Decorations” is pre- 

pared to render a many-sided and in- 
tensely practical service, with Editorial, 
Shopping, and Advisory divisions. In ad- 
dition to planning a complete furnishing 
ii and decorating scheme for your whole 
i house, if desired, we will help you develop 
your own ideas effectively. Send a stamp 
for a questionnaire, fill it out, and return 
it with 1oc in stamps to receive the care- 
ful attention of our professional decorators 
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glazing, referred to later on as a finish- 
ing process, has been employed for more 
than a century and a half in England, 
and that many of the fabrics which 
were used by our Colonial ancestors 
for their window draperies were glazed 
chintzes imported from England. There 
are practically no facilities in this coun- 
try for the glazing of fabrics, and in the 
early days householders were accus- 
tomed to make two sets of draperies for 
each room, so that the alternate set 
could be sent back to England for refin- 
The glazed fabrics possess a 
crispness and formality that have their 
own peculiar charm. Drapery fabrics 
made of the glazed material can, of 
course, be used much longer than the 
unglazed without having to be cleaned, 
and if the householder does not care to 
go to the expense and trouble of return- 
ing the curtains to England to be re- 
glazed, they can be cleaned in the ordi- 
nary manner, and little by little the 
glazing will disappear and the fabric 
become like any ordinary unglazed 
There are, therefore, no real 
disadvantages in purchasing the glazed 


fabric, and probably 
the glazing will re- 
main as long as any 
one will desire it, in 
the restless days in 
which we are living. 
“Cretonne”’ is the 
name given by the 
drapery trade to a 
printed cotton textile 
for furnishing pur- 
poses. The word is of 
comparatively mod- 
ern usage and is prob- 
ably derived from the 
first maker’s name, 
Creton. Machine- 
printed cretonne is 
usually 31 inches in 
width, and is delivered 
to the trade in pieces 
or “lumps” of about 
one hundred yards in 
length. There is, how- 
ever, a variety fifty 
(Continued on page 94) 





The striped 
English cretonne 
at the left is 
appropriate for 
any room in the 
house. 31 inches 
wide, $2.05 a 
yard. Colors 


sent on request 
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The furnishings of the bedroom shown above fulfil every requirement of 
comfort and convenience, but the greatest charm of the room is supplied 
by the cheery cretonne used for slip-covers, window hangings, and shades 


HE real mission of the slip-cover is 
by no means the merely utilitarian 
one of protecting the furniture from 

the dust and dampness that invade the 
house in summer. Of course the impor- 
tance of such protection can not be denied, 
but more important still is the cheerful 
and invigorating color, the refreshing sug- 
gestion cf crispness and coolness, and the 
charmingly informal air which the slip- 
cover imparts to the dull and cheerless 
44 


room or the room that is too austerely dig- 
nified and formal to be in harmony with 
the joyous atmosphere and spontaneous, 
care-free spirit of the vacation months. 
The decorative potentialities of slip- 
covers, so long unrecognized, are nowadays 
given full expression. In place of the char- 
acterless white linen or cotton damask of 
chilly memory, the gayest colorings and 
patterns are preferred; and in rooms where 
figured walls and patterned rugs forbid even 


It is safe to say that in its 
summer dress of cretonne this 
hospitable living-room is as at- 
tractive as in its winter velvets 


When patterned wall-paper for- 
bids flowered slip-ccvers, a 
striped fabric may be used with 
satisfactory results, as below 


the most conventional design on the slip- 
covers, an ingenious and effective use 15 
made of contrasting plain colors. At first 
glance, the sad-colored linen crash so much 
in use appears decidedly unpromising from 
the decorator’s standpoint, but combined 
with bright-colored piping, it develops a 
surprising life and vigor. Another idea 1s 
to make the piping of a vivid, small 
figured chintz, and, if one wishes, on the 
bottom of the valance may be added a 
GH 
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Summer 
SLIF?-. 
COVERS 


By 
Mary H. Northend 


two-inch band of the same, or of a plain 
fabric matched to the predominating color 
of the piping. By the use of interesting 
color combinations which repeat the colors 
appearing elsewhere in the room, the covers 
may be made to appear an integral and im- 
portant feature of the decorative scheme. 
_If a quaint, old-fashioned effect is de- 
sited, the flounce becomes a feature. This 
may be made entirely of a color contrasting 
with that of the rest of the slip, or it may 


JOHN WALLACE G LLI 8 


Especially seasonable is the living-room at the top of the page, where 


even the table and bench wear covers of flowered chintz. 


At the left 


below, a shabby chair has been rejuvenated with a cretonne cover 


In the bedroom above, a fine restraint in the use of cretonne may be 


observed. 


Note the variety afforded by the choice of taffeta for 


the shirred valances and for the shades of the lamp and wall brackets 


be lined with the contrasting color, allow- 
ing a heading to peep out along the top. 
Flounces may be side-plaited, box-plaited, 
or shirred, but the smartest effect is pro- 
duced by box plaits, as a study of the 


accompanying illustrations will prove. 

To give an ornamental touch, the flounce 

may be made of a plain material matched 

to one of the colors in the slip-cover, or 

a flounce of the (Continued on page 184) 
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Cheery in suggestion, yet by no 
means lacking in dignity is the 
bird and flower pattern of the 
English cretonne used for liv- 
ing-room hangings at the top of 
the opposite page. Mulberry 
predominates, with touches cf 
blue, tan, and green on a white, 
black, or gray ground. 31 
inches wide, price $1.40. Above 
is shown the interesting fashion 
of plain hangings with duplex 
cretonne shades; white, gray, 
or tan ground, $1.85 a yd. 


New and extremely smart is the 
combination of plain with flow- 
ered chintz, as used for dress- 
ing the canopied four-poster at 
the right. Plain glazed chintz 
50 in. wide, all colors, is $2 a 
yard. The coverlet of un- 
glazed chintz thickly besprinkled 
with blue-bells, crocuses, and 
tiny English daisies would be 
adorable for a child’s or a young 
girl’s room. In delicate pastel 
tints on pale gray, black, or 
violet-rose. 31 in. wide, $2 a yd. 
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3 With figured walls, 


use plain hangings 


4 Keep the ceiling light in value, the floor 
comparatively dark, and the walls medium 


5 Rooms that lack sun need warm colors—rose, 
yellow, tan, red, yellowish gray and olive 


6 Sunny rooms demand cool colors—blue, blue- 
green, gray-green, and bluish or greenish gray 
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A striped design is an ideal choice for a chair covering, 
and an especially fascinating pattern is offered in the 
imported, hand-blocked, 34 in. chintz displayed on 
the inviting wing chair sketched below. Price, 
$4.15 a yard. At the right are illustrated the pos- 
sibilities of a charming 36-inch domestic chintz, 95c 
a yard. Descriptions of color schemes on request 


On receipt of check or 
money-order we will 
buy for you any of the 
fabrics shown on this 
or the opposite page. 
Or, if you wish, we 
will send a one-yard 
sample for the regular 
price per yard plus 
10c for postage. On 
return of the sample 
its price will be re- 
funded, or credited to 
your account should 
you decide to order. 
Bureau of Furnish- 
ings and Decorations 
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There is more to Mothers’ Day than white 


carnations. 


Read this stirring story and 


then count up how much more you owe! 


Eyes on her shabby trunk, she tried to smile. 
If mothers, when their babies wcre grown to 
men and women, might crumble like butterflies! 


ecorations 


Where 
By 


RS. ROOT 
| trunk again. 


was packing her 
Ever since the 
death of her husband had 
broken up the old home in 
West Philadelphia, she had divided her 
time between her four children—Mabel, 
Stevhen. Harold, and Beulah. 
With fingers on which her wedding- 
ting hung loose, Mrs. Root folded the sash 
Oi her teagown, then rolled it to fit a con- 
venient crevice in the tray of her incon- 
spicuous trunk. The teagown itself went 
next, folds of rusty cashmere permeated 
with a faint odor of camphor. Then a neat 
pile of handkerchiefs, with the silver- 
‘tamed photograph of her husband, and 
the few trivial things she valued—some 
baby pins, the family christening robe, the 
Wory ring Mabel had teethed on, a clay 
Pigeon which Stephen had modeled when 
a little boy, a chromo of a hen with four 
chickens that Harold had once bought her 
wh his lunch pennies, a child’s essay on 
Mbition, written long ago by Beulah, the 
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youngest of the brood. Mrs. Root pro- 
tected these mementoes by covering them 
with a black mesh shawl, tucking in the ends 
and smoothing down the bumpy places. 

She closed the lid of her trunk, locked 
it, and put the key into the pocketbook 
she had used since the children were quite 
young. Then she sat down on the daven- 
port of Beulah’s quarters in a Manhattan 
hotel and folded her hands in her lap; her 
train would not leave for two hours yet, 
so she had plenty of time for the walk to 
the railroad station. 

The davenport was the usual extra-bed 
accessory of a hotel suite. The rooms 
were stuffy and sunless, yet comfortable in 
a way. The drawing-room had a thick 
green carpet and heavy lace window- 
curtains, a writing-desk, a drop-light, a 


red leather easy chair, a fireless fireplace, 
a timeless clock on the mantel, two land- 
scapes framed alike, and the davenport 
against the wall. Beyond was Beulah’s 
bedroom, with a window opening on a 
court, a single brass bed, a combination 
bureau and dressing-table, the same green 
carpet, a fancy chair, and on the wall a 
blue calendar issued by a lawyers’ publish- 
ing company; further on, a glimpse of the 
bath—white porcelain, blue and white 
tiles, and nickel spigots; towels thrown on 
the floor, the electric bulb still lighted. 
Beulah had become a metropolitan lawyer 
with an unimpeachable civic record, phil- 
anthropic tendencies, and political ambi- 
tions. 

Mrs. Root’s sojourn with her youngest 
child had ended the evening before, with a 
dinner served in the suite. Beulah had 
left in the morning to fill some out-of-town 
lecture engagements, first buying her 
mother a ticket for Columbus, Ohio, where 
Stephen lived. At Beulah’s Mrs. Root 
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spent the greater part of her time looking 
at chimney-pots from a window of the 
suite and wishing Beulah’s wardrobe was 
the sort that needed refrilling; or she 
ventured a block or two along streets 
peopled with busy pedestrians, wishing she 
might come across a child to talk to or a 
friendly cat. Occasionally she attended 
some brilliant public function with Beulah, 
or had a ride in some big-body’s car, or 
enjoyed the edge of a momentous con- 
versation. 

At Stephen’s, life seemed more intimate 
and sociable. There was tea-drinking, 
Steve’s wife, Genevieve, liking to. tinker 
with a pretty service of an afternoon; 
dinner was the event of the day, often with 
a guest whose name appeared in the society 
columns of the newspapers; and some- 
times of an evening Steve would come for 
a half-hour in his mother’s room, to recall, 
pipe in mouth, incidents of his ‘boyhood 
that only he—and mother—remembered. 
Stephen was spoken of as one of the coming 
architects of Columbus. He had married 
a girl admirably adapted to preside over 
his household. Mrs. Root generally oc- 
cupied the guest-room in Steve’s tasteful 
apartment, unless Genevieve had a friend 
with her, and then a hammock was swung 
up in the living-room, and Steve’s mother 
slept there. 

She would sleep in the hammock this 
time, for Genevieve had written that 
Natalie Sherwood—one of the Lancaster 
Sherwoods—was with them. From the 
pocket of her skirt Mrs. Root took 
Genevieve’s letter to reread portions of it 
thoughtfully: 

‘« , . Steve is, of course, delighted that 
your cycle of visiting has swung around to 
us again You are always so good- 
natured about sleeping anywhere, and as 
the Sherwoods are going to build a sum- 
mer home on the Lakes and Steve hopes 
for the contracts, you'll understand 
And, Mother Root, may I write as if I 
were truly vour daughter? Do bring along 
plenty of things to wear. And, dear, 
would you object to having a 
new set of teeth made before you 


from accidentally loosened if she bit into 
anything hard like toast or celery. She 
was forced, on such occasions, to readjust 
her teeth behind her napkin. Stephen had 
never noticed the painful napkin strategy, 
but Genevieve possessed those cool, critical 
eyes that make an older woman shrink! 

Now, there was Harold’s—she might go 
to Pittsburgh for a while. She loved his 
babies—Amabel, Eileen, and Babbie. The 
two-family house on Deary Street was be- 
ing furnished on the credit system and, the 
sleeping arrangements affording as yet only 
two beds and a cradle, Mrs. Root slept be- 
tween the vigorous Amabel and the restive 
Eileen. There was plenty for her to do at 
Hal’s; he was an accountant for a big cor- 
poration, and although Maud, his wife, was 
a thrifty girl, the cost of living prohibited a 
nurse-maid or even a maid in the kitchen. 
But Hal had written lately asking his 
mother to time her next visit with Maud’s 
stay in a maternity hospital, so that 
mother could look after the three little 
girlies left at home. No, it wasn’t quite 
the time for Harold’s, 

But there was Mabel, down in Louis- 
ville, Kentucky. There was nothing Mab 
liked better than knowing that her mother 
was asleep somewhere in the bungalow, 
enabling the festive Mab to take sundry 
nocturnal jaunts with her husband and 
feel that her boys, Tromp and Sterling, had 
a motherly wing over them. Mabel had 
married Laurie Gilespie, a county official, 
who loved a good horse and his handsome 
wife. Just now, Mab, Laurie, and the 
boys were in Atlantic City, and the 
bungalow was temporarily closed. 

There was nowhere to go except Co- 
lumbus. 

Mrs. Root looked at herself in an 
opposite mirror. To catch the effect of 
falling teeth, she loosened her plate with 
her tongue—it startled her to see the 
pathetic fish-gasp of her mouth, the sudden 
panic of her chin! She had been—and 
Wwas—a pretty woman. Her husband had 
never failed in the little courtesies awarded 
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an attractive woman, and to this day her 
children thought her pretty. She was sure 
that none of her children had noticed the 
shrinking of her mouth, so she had not 
bothered them about having a new set of 
teeth. They needed every dollar they 
made. They never demurred over paying 
her railroad fare and setting her chair at 
their tables, yet, thinking of Genevieve 
she realized that if she had had any money 
of her own, she would have had some ney 
teeth made long ago. 

If she had had any money of her own! 

Mrs. Root repeated the phrase. Her 
marriage to Franklin Root, scholar and 
gentleman, had been a love match. Cir. 
cumstances had never thrown any great 
fortune in Franklin Root’s way. It had 
been all he could do, out of his moderate 
salary, to rent a comfortable house, ed- 
ucate the children, and keep clear of in- 
debtedness. 

In dying, he had said to her: “Dearest, 
I wish I had been a more successful man, 
I do not feel anxious about you; you have 
two sons and two daughters: they are all 
doing well; you will never suffer. Yet J 
should have something to leave you. You 
should have some money of your own, my 
dearest.’’ 

Her hands folded one over the other. It 
was true that her children were doing well. 
Each had found his, or her, niche. They 
were children any mother might be proud 
of. Whenever she read in a newspaper of ° 
some community disgraced by a bad man 
or woman, she thought, with undeniable 
pride, of her four well-principled children. 
In them she had instilled the love of 
country that had led each of them to make 
their own personal sacrifice in the recent 
upheaval of the nation. Before them she 
had kept alive a living God, whose creed 
they had learned to abide by. Behind 
them she had placed a happy childhood. 
They were trie American men and women, 
upright, normal, ambitious, honorable. 

It seemed to her as if her four babies had 
always been present in her mind. In her 
childhood she had washed and 
tended four dollies; her short 
girlhood had been colored and 





come to us? Of course, when 
there’s just Steve and myself at 
the table, it doesn’t matter that 
your teeth sometimes fall down 
when you eat—but we're doing a 
good deal of entertaining 
season. Of course, Mother Root, 
if it’s impossible to have a new 
plate made for your mouth, just 
forget that I’ve mentioned it. . . 
Love from Steve, who would 
write himself if he weren’t 
rushed for time. . . 

She returned -the letter to its 
envelop and the envelop to her 
pocket. It happened that she 
was badly off for clothes just 
then. Her black broadcloth suit 
might have been smartened by a 
tailor, a net veil might have im- 
proved her traveling toque, and 
the teagown Steve had sent her 
three birthdays ago might have 
been freshened by a new sash 
but her children were so busy 
that she hesitated to bother 
them about such trifles. She 
thought of her teeth. She had 
suffered excruciating mortifica- 
tion at Genevieve’s table when 
the teeth her mouth had shrunk 


this 





so 





The Watcher 


By 


Margaret Widdemer 


She always leaned to watch for us, 
Anxious if we were late, 

In winter by the window, 
In summer by the gate; 


And though we mocked her tenderly, 
Who had such foolish care, 


The long way home would seem more safe 


Because she waited there. 


Her thoughts were all so full of us— 
She never could forget! 

And so I think that where she is 
She must be watching yet, 


Waiting till we come home to her, 
Anxious if we are late 

Watching from Heaven’s window, 
Leaning from Heaven’s gate. 


quickened by vaguely discerned 
little faces; the raptures of her 
wedding night had not excluded 
the faint, far cry, of these children: 
Mabel, her first-born! As a 
new baby, pink, plump, every- 
thing was just right about her. 
Physically, Mab had been a per- 
fect child. She had seldom needed 
a doctor and had skimmed easily 
over measles, whooping cough, 
and croupy colds. Morally, Mab 
had needed some supervision— 
not that she had been actually 
naughty or not nice, but very 
early she had evinced a lack o! 
stabilitv; she had been quick to 
lie, slow to admit a fault. She 
had needed the training one 
gives a wilful vine, and she had 
been taught to cling to truth as 
a vine clings to its wall. Mab 
had grown up to be a beautilul 
girl. She had had much atten- 
tion from men. At this point o! 
her life the mother had wrestled 
with a tendency toward allow- 
ing admirers too many little lib 
erties; Mab had to be shown 
why (Continued on page 1 
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Root lifted her oa 

id hi sr. Mabe 
hands to hide her trembling lips. Now Stephen laid his hands ~ = canes Pea 
touched her hair. Harold dropped on his knees and buried his: - i ” Bs ae 
stooped and kissed her. ‘‘ Mother,” said Stephen, ‘‘why didn’t you te d 


ishi ou é r ere.” Mrs. 
“Not wishing to burden you any longer, I came h 





Polly Pratt Gave a May Day Party|B 


By Sheila Young 





Arty|Betty Brown Rode Over on Her Pony 


And the Jones Twins Brought Their Dog 





At last Kent came to the edge of the Sulphur Country. The moon rose, and he saw that desolate road 
as through the fumes of a yellow smoke. He passed through broad, low morasses out of which rose sulphurous 
fogs. Mile after mile he buried himself deeper in it, and it became more and more a dead country, a lost hell 





The kalley of 
SILENT MEN 


By James Oliver Curwood 


OR a brief space after the breaking 
of the scow-sweep Kent did not 
move. He felt Marette’s arms 
closing tighter and tighter around 

his neck. He caught a flash of her up- 
turned face, the flush of a few moments 
before replaced by a deathly pallor, and he 
knew that without explanation on his 
part she understood the almost hopeless 
situation they were in. He was glad of 
that. It gave him a sense of relief to know 
that she would not go into a panic, no 
matter what hapyened. He bowed his 
face to hers, so that he felt the velvety 
smoothness of her cheek. She turned her 
mouth to him, and they kissed. His em- 
brace was crushing for a moment, fierce 
with his love for her, desperate with his 
determination to keep her from harm. 

_His brain was working swiftly. ‘There 
was possibly one chance in ten that the 
scow—rudderless and without human 
guidance— would sweep safely between 
the black walls and jagged teeth of the 
Chute. Even if the scow made this pas- 
sage, they would be in the power of the 
Police, unless some splendid whimsicality 
of fate sent it ashore before the launch 
came through. On the other hand, if it 
was carried far enough through the lower 
rapids, they might swim. |And—there 
was the rifle laying across the pack. That, 
after all, was his greatest hope—if the 
scow made the passage of the Chute. The 
bulwarks of the scow would give them 
greater protection than the thinner walls 
of the launch would give to their pursuers. 
In his heart there raged suddenly a hatred 
for that Law of which he had been a part. 
It was running them to destruction, and 
he would fight. ‘There would not be more 
than three men in the launch, and he 
would kill them all, if killing became a 
necessity. 

They were speeding like an unbridled 
race-horse through the boiling rapids now. 
The clumsy craft under their feet twisted 
and turned. The dripping tops of great 
rocks shot past a little out of their channel. 
And Marette, with one arm still about his 
neck, was facing the peril ahead with him. 
They could see the Dragon’s Tooth, black 
and grim, waiting squarely in their path. 
In another hundred and twenty seconds 
they would be upon it—or past it. There 
Was no time for Kent to explain. He 
sprang to his pack, whipped a knife from 
his pocket, and cut the stout babiche rope 
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“PTHEY like the clean wholesome- 

ness of your stories and the 
wonderful breath of the out-of-doors 
that permeates them,’’ wrote a prison 
chaplain to Mr. Curwood in telling 
him that he was the favorite author 
of two thousand men. The wonder- 
ful country through which Kent 
passes in this instalment has been 
described only once or twice in 
scientific journals; Curwood makes 
it as realistic as though the reader 
himself were journeying with his 
hero to the Valley of Silent Men 


that reinforced its straps. In another in- 
stant he was back at Marette’s side, fas- 
tening the babiche about her waist. The 
other end he gave to her, and she tied it 
about his wrist. She smiled as she fin- 
ished the knot. .It was a strange, tense 
little smile, but it told him that she was 
not afraid, that she had great faith in him, 
and knew what the babiche meant. 

“T can swim, Jeems,” she cried. 
strike the rock—’’ 

She did not finish because of the sudden 
cry that came to his lips.. He had almost 
forgotten the most vital of all things. 
There was no time to unlace his boots 
With his knife he cut the laces in a single 
downward thrust. Swiftly he freed his 
own feet, and Marette’s. Even in this 
hour of their peril it thrilled him to see 
how quickly Marette responded to the 
thoughts that moved him. She tore at 
her outer garments and slipped them off 
as he wriggled out of his heavy shirt. A 
slim, white-underskirted little thing, her 
glorious hair flying in the wind that came 
through the Chute, her throat and arms 
bare, her eyes shining at Kent, she came 
again close within his arms, and her lips 
framed softly his name. And a moment 
later she turned her face up, and cried 
quickly, 

‘Kiss me, Jeems—kiss me— 

Her warm lips clung to his, and her 
bare arms encircled his neck with the 
choking grip of a child’s. He looked 
ahead and braced himself on his feet, and 
after that he buried one of his hands in 
the soft mass of her hair and pressed her 
face against his breast. 

Ten seconds later the crash came. 
Squarely amidships the scow struck the 
Dragon’s Tooth. Kent was prepared for 
the shock, but his attempt to hold his 
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feet, with Marette in his arms, was futile. 
The bulwark saved them from crashing 
against the slippery face of the rock itself. 
Amid the roar of water that filled his ears 
he was conscious of the rending of timbers. 
The scow bulged up with the mighty force 
beneath, and for a second or two it seemed 
as though that force was going to overturn 
and submerge it. Then slowly it began 
to slip off the nose of the rock. Holding to 
the rail with one hand and clinging to 
Marette with his other arm, Kent was 
gripped in the horror of what was happen- 
ing. The scow was slipping into the right- 
hand channel! In that channel there was 
no hope—only death. 

Marette was squarely facing the thing 
ahead. In this hour when each second 
held a lifetime of suspense Kent saw that 
she understood. Yet she did not cry out. 
Her face was dead white. Her hair and 
arms and shoulders were dripping with the 
splash of water. But she was not terrified 
as he had seen terror. When she turned 
her eyes to him, he was amazed by the 
quiet, calm look that was in them. Her 
lips trembled. 

His soul expressed itself in a wordless 
cry that was drowned in another crash of 
timber as a jutting shag of the Tooth 
crumpled up the little cabin as if it had 
been pasteboard. He felt overwhelming 
him the surge of a thing mightier than the 
menace of the Chute. He could not lose! 
It was inconceivable. Impossible! With 
her to fight for—this slim, wonderful 
creature who smiled at him even as she 
saw death. 

And then, as his arm closed still more 
tightly about her, the monsters of power 
and death gave him their answer. The 
scow swung free of the Dragon’s Tooth, 
half-filled with water. Its cracked and 
broken carcass was caught in the rock 
jaws of the eastern channel. It ceased to 
be a floating thing. It was inundation, 
dissolution, utter obliteration almost with- 
out shock. And Kent found himself in 
the thundering rush of waters, holding to 
Marette. 

For a space they were under. Black 
water and white froth fumed and exploded 
over them. It seemed an age before fresh 
air filled Kent’s nostrils. He thrust Mar- 
ette upward and cried out to her. He 
heard her answer. 

“T’m all right—Jeems!” 

His swimming prowess 


was of little 
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avail now. He was like a 
chip. All his effort was to 
make of himself a barrier 
between Marette’s _ soft 
body and the rocks. It was 
not the water itself that 
he feared, but the rocks. 
There were scores and hun- 
dreds of them, like the 
teeth of a mighty grinding 
machine. And the jaw was 
a quarter of a mile in 
length. He felt the first 
shock, the second, the 
third. He was not thinking 
of time or distance, but 
was fighting solely to keep 
himself between Marette 
and death. The first time 
he failed, a blind sort of 
rage burned in his brain. 
He saw her white body 
strained over a slippery, 
deluge-worn rock. Her 
head was flung back, and 
he saw the long masses of 
her hair streaming out in 
the white froth, and he 
thought for an instant that 
her fragile body had been 
broken. He fought still 
more fiercely after that. 
And she knew for what he 
was fighting. Only in an 
unreal sort of way was he 
conscious of shock and 
hurt. It gave him no 
physical pain. Yet he 
sensed the growing dizzi- 
ness in his head, an in- 
creasing lack of strength in 
his arms and body. They 
were halfway through the 
Chute when he shot against 
a rock with terrific force. 
The contact tore Marette 
from him. He plunged for 
her, missed his grip, and 
then saw her opposite him, 
clinging to the same rock. 
The babiche rope had 
saved her. Fastened about 
her waist and tied to his 
wrist, it still held them to- 
gether—with the five feet 
of rock between them. 

Panting, their life half beaten out of 
them, their eyes met over that rock. Now 
that he was out of the water, the blood 
began streaming from Kent’s arms and 
shoulders and face, but he smiled at her 
as a few moments before she had smiled 
at him. Her eyes were filled with the pain 
of his hurts. He nodded back in the direc- 
tion from which they had come. 

‘We're out of the worst of it,’’ he tried 
toshout. ‘As soon as we’ve got our wind, 
I will climb over the rock to you. It won’t 
take us longer than a couple of minutes, 
perhaps less, to make the quiet water at 
the end of the channel.” 

She heard him and nodded her reply. 
He wanted to give her confidence. And 
he had no intention of resting, for her posi- 
tion filled him with a terror which he 
fought to hide. The babiche rope, not 
halt so large around as his little finger, 
had swung her to the downstream side of 
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With the loosening of the babiche cord a cry came from Marette’s lip 
significance of it—the slipping of her hands upon the rock, the shooting 


the rock. It was the slender thread of 
buckskin and his own weight that were 
holding her. If the buckskin should 
break— 

He thanked God that it was the tough 
babiche that had been around his pack. 
An inch at a time he began to draw himself 
up on therock. The undertow behind the 
rock had flung a mass of Marette’s long 
hair toward him, so that it was a foot or 
two nearer to him than her clinging hands. 
He worked himself toward that, for he 
saw that he could reach it more quickly 
than he could reach her. At the same 
time he had to keep his end of the babiche 
taut. It was, from the beginning, an 
almost superhuman task. The rock was 
slippery as oil. Twice his eyes shot down- 
stream, with the thought that it might be 
better to cast himself bodily into the 
water, and after that draw Marette to him 
by means of the babiche. What he saw 


convinced him that such action would lt 


fatal. 


He must have Marette in his ams 


If he lost her—even for a few seconds- 


life would be beaten from her body int 


hal 


rock-strewn maelstrom below. 
And then, suddenly, the babiche ot 


about his wrist grew loose. 


The reacti0 


almost threw him back. With the loos 
ing of it a cry came from Marette. It 
happened in an instant, in almost less ti4 
than his brain could seize upon the sign 


cance of it—the slipping of her hands fro 
the rock, the shooting of her white bo 


away from him in the still whiter spu 


of the rapids. 


biche, and she was gone! With actyt 
was like the cry of a madman he plu 
The water engulfed him. 


after her. 


The rock had cut the be 


‘| 


it 


twisted himself up, freeing himself {r# 


the undertow. 


Twenty feet ahead of he 


—thirty—he caught a glimpse of a whi 
arm and then of Marette’s face, betore® 
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Ut all happened in almost less time than Kent’s brain could seize upon the 
of her white body away from him in the still whiter spume of the rapids 


usappeared in a wall of froth. Into that 
froth he shot after her. He came out of it 
linded, groping wildly for her, crying out 
fetname. His fingers caught the end of 
the babiche that was fastened about his 
own Wrist, and he clutched it savagely, be- 
ving lor a moment that he had found 
ft. Thicker and more deadly the rocks 
I the lower passage rose in his way. They 
emed like living things, like devils filled 
nth the desire to torture and destroy. 
iéy struck and beat at him. Their 
aughter was the roar of a Niagara. He 
no longer cried out. His brain grew 
‘avy, and clubs were beating him—beat- 
nd and breaking him into a formless 
en __ the rock-drifts of spume, lather- 
rite, like the frosting of a monster cake, 
ured gray and then black. He did not 
aed when he ceased fighting. The day 
Vent out. Night came. The world was 
vion. And fi 


ir a snace he ceased to live. 
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N hour later the fighting forces in his 

body dragged Kent back into exis- 
tence. He opened his eyes. The shock of 
what had happened did not at once fall 
upon him. His first sensation was of 
awakening from a sleep that had been 
filled with pain and horror. Then he saw 
a black rock wall opposite him; he heard 
the sullen roar of the stream; his eyes fell 
upon a vivid patch of light reflected from 
the setting sun. He dragged himself up 
until he was on his knees, and all at once a 
thing that was like an iron hoop—choking 
his senses—seemed to break in his head, 
and he staggered to his feet, crying out 
Marette’s name. Understanding inun- 
dated him with its horror, deadening his 
tongue after that first cry, filling his throat 
with a moaning, sobbing agony. Marette 
was gone. She was lost. She was dead. 


Swiftiy, as reason came, 
his eyes took in his envi- 
ronment. For a quarter of 
a mile above him he could 
see the white spume be- 
tween the chasm walls, 
darkening with the ap- 
proach of night. He could 
hear more clearly the roar 
of the death-floods. But 
close to him was smooth 
water, and he stood now 
on a shelving tongue of 
rock and shale, upon which 
the current had flung him. 
In front of him was a rock 
wall. Behind him was an- 
other. There was no foot- 
ing except where he stood. 
And Marette was not with 
him. 

Only the truth could 
batter at his brain as he 
stood there. But his 
physical self refused to ac- 
cept that truth. If he had 
lived, she must live! She 
was there—somewhere— 
along the shore—among 
the rocks— 

The moaning in 
throat gave way to 
voicing of her name. 
shouted, and listened. 
swayed back along 
tongue of rock to 
boulder-strewn edge of the 
chasm wall. A hundred 
vards farther on was the 
opening of the Chute. He 
came out of this, his 
clothes torn from him, his 
body bleeding, unrecog- 
nizable, half a madman— 
shouting her name more 
and more loudly. The glow 
of the setting sun struck 
him at last. He was out 
from between the chasm 
walls, and it lighted up the 
green world for him. Ahead 
of him the river widened 
and swept on in tranquil 
quiet. 

And now it was 
longer fear that possessed 
him. It was the horrible, overwhelm- 
ing certainty of the thing. The years 
fell from him, and he sobbed—sobbed 
like a boy stricken by some great child- 
ish grief, as he searched along the edge 
of the shore. Over and over again he 
cried and whispered Marette’s name. But 
he did not shout it again, for he knew that 
she was dead. She was gone from him for- 
ever. Yet he did not cease to search. The 
last of the sun went out. Twilight came, 
and then darkness. Even in that dark- 
ness he continued to search for a mile below 
the Chute, calling her name more loudly 
now, and listening always for the answer 
which he knew would never come. The 
moon came out after a time, and hour 
after hour he kept up his hopeless quest. 
He did not know how badly the rocks had 
battered and hurt him, and he scarcely 
knew when it was that exhaustion dropped 
him like a dead (Continued on page 170) 
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A gay tilt for winning and a droop 
for losing mark this delightful cha- 
peau of blue satin, worn at Auteutl 


Swf 8& £22 Se 


The World Walks in Plaits for Springtime, with Touches 


of W hite Organdy to Forecast Summer 


All the bravery o 
ulis in daring comb 
materials, a 
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Shirts and Sleeves Remain Short, While 


Bodices and Tunics 1 engthen 


E have already announced the 
survival of the short skirt, and 
now the couturiers of Paris 


shall 1 have decreed that this skirt 
sad be pleated. Box-plaits, accordion 
6 side-plaits, “pin” plaits—no matter 
oe long as the skirt is plaited. Jenny 
id tailored skirt all round at the 
a. three-quarter-inch plaits—and 
fa sno attempt to disguise the resulting 
“hess. Other Jenny skirts show plaited 
panels, and one, in finely plaited blue 
Serge. is finished on the edges with a nar- 


EDITED ’ HELEN KOUES 
row, confining band to insure the straight 
silhouette. The movement of this skirt in 
walking is very pretty. 

Jenny shows very finely plaited black 
satin flounces below a hip-length box-coat 
of checked serge trimmed with galon ciré, 
plaited panels in otherwise plain skirts, and 
much plaited or fluted serge, satin, and 
organdy in the form of ruffs and _ ruches, 
as trimming. 

Lanvin shows straight skirts plaited in 
front and back, with the plain panel edges 
overlapping on the sides. Premet shows 
box-plaited tailored skirts— the plaits not 
Jess than an inch wide—below jackets 
which are rather close-fitting to the waist- 
line and slightly flaring below. Dceuillet 
makes much of plaited panels and flounces. 

Poiret also shows plaited skirts and 


many fluted organdy ruffles used as trim- 
ming. Madeleine and Madeleine feature 
plaited skirts and many fetching plaited 
frills of organdy—in fact all the Paris 
houses show plaited frocks this season. 
Practically all the Paris houses show the 
panier—distended drapery on_ the hips, 
butterfly drapery just back of the hips, or 
pouched drapery in front of the hips. 
Premet shows many models in taffeta with 
bustle drapery in the form of great. soit 
loops or puffs in the back just below 
the waist-line. (Continued on page 235) 
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Coat Suits Rival Hats 
in Charm and 


Novelty 


East 


witcn 


ire, 
and 
the 


1s West in this be- 
g hat of black toile 
whose festoon of blue 
damask roses betrays 
Sophistication of the 


Champs Elysées, and 


whos 
thin 
tery 
na 


Whit 


and 


stage 


Miss 


cabbe 
blue 
black 
lous 
that 


li 


e drooping flange of 
black tulle lends mys- 
to the eyes with all the 


iveté ot the Orteat 


£ organdy, pink 

blue ribbons s 

for summer, and 
Maytime poses a 

age rose upon her soft 

hat brim, and over her 
satin slip dons a 

se of crisp white organdy 

ruffles out in plaitings 

‘uffs and waist-1 


A suit of essions to th 
mode is this at right, of 


jade 


green linen m arked off 


in squares with black silk 
stitching to counterfeit the 


ever- 


present plaid, ad 


three tucks cleverly set in 


at t 
to 


he sides of the coat, 
sympathize with the 


popular demand for plaits 
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Look away! Look away! 
Nowhere will she find a 
more. girlish model than this 
above, of dark blue stran, 
trimmed with the most ar- 
ful simplicity by a twist and 
streaming ends of light blue 
ribbonthat fall over the show 
ders, and worn by the lucky 
owner to the races at Auteul 


Content to leave plaits i 
the black satin skirt, the 
green cheviot coat at ly 
smocks its fulness % 
quaint little patches jus 
below the shoulders and 
at the pocket corners, while 
extending its influence to 
the hat of green wool 
encircled by « worked ring 


Realizing the value of th 
last-minute Paris sketches 
on these and the two ptt 
ceding pages to the read, 
Good Housekeeping offers 
to cut patterns of them at 
25¢e for ‘Meas or skirt, and 
50c for the complete com 
tume. Address Good i. 
keept ng Fash } 
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Afternoon Gowns Excel 
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birt, the Even the bla feta frock ae, | if . _ Once upon a time all the 
at lf above feels th ety of the Llack lace gowns were made 
ss eason, and, as if the bil- HY all = i up a la grand’mere, but 
es just lowy ruf and iittle-girl ywadays the débutante 
es and Sash tied in the back were has discovered their kinship 
s, while not enough, blossoms out in ; with her oven crisp tulle and 
ence 10 bright Scotch plaid embroi- uy Y has adopted their delicate 
geal deries of red and green and puffs and flares and 


. | . ‘ e 
d rings yellow all along the borders Alounces as the favorne setting 


Of ifr sd I . ; me 5 ; é 
“US underskirt and tunic for her own blonde charms 


of the 2 

sketches “ten @ hat demands its Other times, other costumes 
vo pit Plails im season, and the —but the graceful frock of 
readtt, Chapeau of brown elazed rose and white foulard at 
r offers Straw at left ured a fesq left, with its plaitings over 
hem at on of them in brown the hips and frilling out at 
rt, and ue ribbon, placed to cuffs and sash and collar, 
te cos . AY The cava- Shows a delightful mode of 
Houst- lier model of black catin. at - 2 another century, which 13 


Serouce Sit, substitut a pink quite the newest thing for 
the coming summer in this 
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Simplicity indeed ts this 
checked gingham dress in fast 
colors with an oval neck-line. 
Blue or black and white; $29.50 


PHOTO BY IRA L, HILL'S STUDIO 


Navy or red imported dotted swiss and white organdy are de- 
lightfully combined in this exquisite afternoon frock; $39.30. 
A rough black leghorn hat smartly 


A very smart style is this 
checked gingham frock sith 
white organdy collar ang 
cuffs. Assorted colors; $145) 
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completes the costume 


HATS FROM FERLE HELLER 


Varied Frocks Which are Essential To 


the Summer Brides Trousseau 


ROUSSEAUX, like everything else, 

have changed nowadays. They are 
no longer the gathering of a great number 
of dresses and lingerie, but the thoughtful 
choice of a few suitable and necessary 
dresses for every occasion. Styles change 
so quickly that women have learned the 
wisdom of getting few clothes at a time 
and renewing them oftener. 

But there are certain types of gowns 
that are essential, and some of these are 
illustrated here. If the wedding is to be in 
April or May, the going-away costume is 
usually a suit; if later, a dress is often 
selected instead. But a suit is still 
indispensable for every bride’s wardrobe. 
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Every trousseau needs an evening dress, 
and the model ilJustrated on the opposite 
page is a particularly pleasing one. For 
informal dinners and restaurant wear the 
navy blue Georgette at the right of the 
opposite page is very smart. A new and 
smart afternoon frock is that at the left 
of the opposite page; here a bright-colored 
foulard is trimmed with batiste plaiting. 

Organdy, gingham, and linen dresses 
will be much in vogue this summer, and 
particularly charming is the organdy 
frock above which combines delightfully 
with navy blue or red dotted swiss. 

Some separate linen skirts, shirtwaists, 
and a sweater or so make up the principal 


requirements of any trousseau, together 
with the gowns just mentioned, and a wrap 
practical for both day and evening weat- 
Pretty lingerie, of course, andexquisitelybe 
coming negligées are a very important part. 

It depends on where the bride is to live, 
whether or not the sports suit is an essel- 
tial. To some girls it would be, and with 
it should be worn a plain hat of the sailot 
or mushroom type, with little or no trim 
ming. The same hat can be used with 
sweaters or shirtwaists. In some Casts, 
sweaters and skirts may take the place 
of a sports suit, if a rough top-coat, to weal 
over them, already forms part of the 
wardrobe. A suit, however, is advisable 
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Relieved by a collar and sash 
of bright nasturtium-colored 
velvet, the afternoon frock 
above, of navy blue Georgette, 
1s accordion plaited through- 
out, as the style demands this 
season. This is a smart and 
inexpensive model; $69.50. 


ss 


The hat is of black Milan 


straw faced with blue Georgette 


Of chiffon, the evening gown 
in center shows a draped 
surplice fashion and a draped 
skirt. A velvet girdle trims 


gethe asting note is given 

a Ww rap fi wers placed to one 

- wear. hite, flesh-color or green; 
tely be- ; , 5. Other shades may be 


\t part. had by waiting two weeks 

to live, 

essel- 

d with The Ramie linen one-piec Length of line is given the 

> sailor dress at left, in French blue blue and white figured foulard 

) trim- has the new square neck-lin frock at left above, by means 

1 with f and three-quarter sleeve. if knife-plaitings of white 

cases, opens on the shoulder and has itiste, which make an un- 

- place a tie sash; the pockets are at- usually smart trimming; $95. 
} tractively trimmed 

o weal é nee. 

7 ery. This is an unusual 

yi the made dress that we can highly 

isable. recommend. Priced at $11.85 





e White Sales of May are Not for 
New York Alone, But for You 
Too, Wherever You Are 





; To be pretty and plain too, 15 a parad * 

and madeira embroidery 1 } accomplished most satisfactorily l 
, 1 f n 7 fare nightgocen above, of flesh-colored crépe 
de Chine, cehich has fine Philip pine em- 
broidery and hand hemstitching; $17.05 


Particularly well suited to the. bride 
who seeks beauty for her trousseau 1s 
he fluffy écru lace jacket in center, 
flowers which always give the irous : hich shoces a charming pattern of lace 
: wer sheer, flesh-colored chiffon; $13.28 


loveliest sort of 


rc the BAe A Sefacs ae 
1s the camisole De 


iin 
es ae 


“ee “rer . 
cream net and ribbon, with dainty Frenc 


° ? 1? Ayo 29 
seau a certain recherché note; $13.53 


The Empire Period is from dusk to aawn 
1? ? “7 , . LE ‘ a intl 1d 
aborate embroidery on her lingerie is nowadays, says this daintily mad 
oh ‘ght. of sheer white = : ightgown of the Empire style. 1 
k leeveless model am sheer batiste lavishly embroider 
L a - . . Tr belly ; eo ennrb Peery | ; 
i@ embroidery; $7 3 ine Philip pine work. Priced at , 


r the woman who prefers more 





le has its devotees, and a 
lemise 1s that at extreme 
h-colored crépe de Chine 
s lace top. This is a rare 


e can recommend; $3.95 


implicity will be pleased with 

second envelop chemise above, of pure 
esh-colored Japanese silk, which is em- 
broidered and hemstitched in an attractive 
th imple way. A good value for $4.95 


5s make white petticoats a necessity, 

at left below is a skirt of unlaundered 
nainsook, scalloped and embroidered; $3.90. 
Sateen port pettic oai, not s hown; $2.95. Phil- 
ppine batiste drawers at extreme right; $3.25 


Now that French lingerie is hard to find and ex- 
tremely high in price, we gratefully turn to the 
modern Philippine embroidered underwear. An 
altractive sample is this envelop chemise with a 
scalloped bottom and straps; in nainsook, $6.05 


A rare find and one unusually hard to duplicate 
is the sheer batiste nightgown below, cut in the 
becoming square neck fashion and lavishly em- 
broidered; $3.50. Below the gown, at right, is an 
envelope chemise to match. Priced at only $4.50 


You will be charmed with j 

above if you prefer plain lingerie to t 
elaborate. Of flesh-colored batiste, in 1 
Style, it is edged with a band of footing $3.25. 
Gown at extreme right to match; 


Pink satin made the camisole in cent. 
group at bottom of page, which is edged 
lace and tucked at the top; $3.75. Pink satin 
bloomers with a hemstitched ruffle are $7.09. 
Batiste knickerbockers with net ruffle; $2.90 


The lingerie illustrated 
Shows some of the be 
shops. We will buy it 

j k or money-order. 
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IN THE NEW YORK SHOPS 


Frocks at Low Prices that Meet Every 


Need of Style and Reliability 


and dresses on both these page How 
best values in New York. We will 
for you on receipt of check or money- 


od Hou sekeepi ng Shop ping « ercice 
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'y collar and cuffs; $10.50 
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ae sie : 
ir. Remarkably low-priced; $3.25 
d j front; is this of white dimity; 32 to 44; $3.95. The 
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- j 4 white gabardine kirt with a pla 


32 to 44; $6.95. The white gabardine skirt j 
oe leaks } 4 acr nt and back: Zo P ii lightly gathered back, and patch p 
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Graduation Dresses that Will 


Jress of summer in its latest in- \ 
ppears at right, with a square ; ; = pages 2 
ee ees dailies Be Invaluable Friends 


white voile; 14 to 18 yrs., $20.50 | 
ry? FA Alt the Summer 


Turr éd-under panels mm 

the attractive new fash- : ' ‘ i Hig 

ton of the year give a . Ws if } ‘ RS hes ee coming 

smart line to the white , i t-g an | a ; eS sur slice collar, the edge 
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| Valenciennes lace. View : ; Y NRE ty A particularl 

, satin ribbon sash. = yf i 4 t ee om : a dress of thi 
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YOUR LOCAL SHOPS 
The National Shopping Service 


These illustrations represent reliable and nation- : 

ally distributed merchandise, which we have - o Sa BOI 
personally selected from leading manufacturers t " = £3 tw 
and which show models to be found in the 1 fine day 
Fifth Avenue shops as well as the larger shops if by a1 


yee é : merged 
throughout the United States. By writing a 


Good Housekeeping Shopping Service you can wy \ rompers 
find out what shop in your locality shows the white s 
models on both these pages, or we will buy them P 4 yl | hurry d 
for you on receipt of check or money-order ’ Fi \: You 
p fs | strange, 
of litth 
es eee shelves. 
Lig Dee the cho 
This suit of standard jean comes in all Oj standard jean, this middy comes in 
vhiie, or with navy, cadet, or red collar all white, or with navy, cadet, or red 
and cuffs; 13 to 22 yrs., about $8.50 collar and cuffs; 13 to 22 yrs., about $4 


P= IN 


Plumeline, which is a silk and cotton mixture, 
made the flesh-colored envelop chemise on cushion; 
about $2.50. The envelop chemise on seated 
figure is of flesh-colored dotted Plumeline with 
satin top, lace, and shirring in front; about $3.75 


Trimmed with lace, embroidery, and ribbon bows 

on shoulders and in front, the flesh-colored muslin 

gown at left above is about $4.75. The gown 

at right is of flesh-colored Plumeline, hemstiiched 

and cut in the Empire fashion; about $4.50 

large 

The style of the dress at lejt makes it a desirable Avge P 

model jor indoor or outdoor use. It comes in plain ~ 

chambray in blue, Copenhagen, lavender, pink, anothe 

or green; or in checked gingham in the following people 

shades: black, blue, pink, or green. About $13.50 own m 
Ing to « 

Checked gingham in assorted colors made the at- 7 Ing of 

tractive house dress at right, which shows a be- my exy 

coming white collar and string belt. It is to be | weary 

had in blue and brown, tan and black, pink and | throug 

green, or green and brown, for approximately $8 y place 


strong 


SHOP IN YOUR HOME TOWN. YOUR DEALER BY well cr 
CARRIES THE GARMENTS ON THESE TWO oi and co 
PAGES. WRITE GOOD HOUSEKEEPING : 

SHOPPING SERVICE FOR HIS NAME \ Evei 













BOUT the time your little boy reaches 

f\ twoand a half, you find yourself some 
jne day looking at him with new eyes. As 
ii by a miracle overnight he has suddenly 
emerged from babyhood, and you discover 
yourself the mother of a real boy. His 
rompers are too short, the length of his 
white stockings seems ungainly, and you 
hurry down town to get him new clothes. 
You turn to the Boys’ Department, a 
strange, new place with bewildering piles 
of little suits and coats heaped upon 
shelves. And now your trouble begins, for 
the choice offered you is so varied, and a 























This suit has a white 
cadet blue, navy, or brown Devonshire 
trousers; 2 to 6 yrs. about $3.75. The 
comes with a 
waist and solid light blue, pink, 

or tan hair-line striped trousers; 
100 yrs.about $3, Sandals about$2.25 


poplin top with 







oth suit below 
















large proportion of the clothes are 
So Inappropriate for one reason or 
another, that you wonder sadly if 
people who have children of their 
own make a point of having noth- 
ing to do with the making and sell- 
ing of children’s clothes. This was 
my experience after spending many 
Weary hours in my city, hunting 
through a dozen stores to find a 
place where I could . get good, 
strong little garments, which were 
Well cut, of good design, material, 
and color, for the least money. 
“verything described in this 


m YOUR LOCAL 


Stretching Your Fifty-Cent Dollar in 


Dressing Your Small Boy 





By €.-bs Beavis 
article is to be found this year in stores 
throughout the United States at approxi- 
mately the price quoted. I have attempted 
to make the descriptions so exact that if 
you can not get down town you can tele- 
phone your orders, or buy them through 
Goop HousEKEEPING. 

Our boy has a choice of three very pretty 
and practical suits which are illustrated on 
this page. The middy suit with sailor 
collar at the right below, is of Peggy 
cloth and comes in green and white, 
black ‘and white narrow stripes, cadet 
blue, solid brown, blue and white nar- 
row stripes. This suit and the one at 
the bottom of the page are of the same 
material. The latter has a white waist, 
and dark cuffs and collar to match the 
trousers. These trousers come in solid 
light blue, pink, green, or tan hair-line 
stripes. Both these suits are from the 
same factory, are well-made, with double- 
stitched seams, of fast-dyed fabric, are 
guaranteed, and sell for $2.75 to $3.00. 


HOUSANDS of mothers 
are struggling with the 
same problem; each is trying 
to make the shrunken dollar do 
the same work. Write what 
you have found in econom- 
ical clothing for your boy or 
girl. Give us: the Price, Date 
of Purchase, Name of Town 
and Store where purchased, 
Name of Factory where made 


WE WILL PAY ONE DOLLAR FOR 
EVERY USABLE SUGGESTION 
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The third suit at the left of this page 
sells for $3.75 and is made of a similar 
cloth including white piping in the seams. 
It comes in cadet blue, navy, or brown. 

There need be no variation for winter 
and summer. For the very hot days last 
summer I simply reverted to an outgrown. 
short-sleeved romper. Otherwise these 
suits were adequate for all seasons. 

For underclothes, there are short-sleeved. 
cotton undershirts for hot weather, shirts 
of the same weight with long sleeves for 
spring and fall, and for winter. shirts that 


are half wool. The other half may be 


































Of Peggy cloth this suit comes in green 
and white, black and white stri 
cadet blue, brown, blue 
stripes; 2to8 yrs. about $3. Fleece 
leggings are white, black, oxford gray, 
brown, or navy; 2 to.6 yrs. about $2.50. 
Blanket cloth bathtobe; about $2 up 





and 








cotton or silk—the first is as good 
as and cheaper than the _half- 
silk. During this period doctors 
advocate the continuation of the 
silk-and-wool or cotton-and-wool 
knit band with straps over the 
shoulders. 

Waist and drawers complete the 
underclothes. These, like the 
shirts, are easy to find at fairly 
uniform prices. The waists are 
cotton, strongly strapped, and have 
a double set of buttons around the 
waist put in with tapes so securely 
that it (Continued on page 141) 
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ATTRACTIVE SUGGESTIONS FOR THE BRIDE 


By Anne Orr 


Directions for making these articles come in tvo pamphlets for twenty-fiv 
nts each. One includes the square butterfly collar and cuff set. the collar 
d pointed cuff set for waist, the square nightgown yoke swith 

ind bow-knots, the nasturtium gown yoke, and the poppy chemise yoke. 

The other contains the all-over lace square collar with basket and French bow, 

the pointed coat collar with cuffs and top for vestee, the bodice in violet pat- 

tern, the wrregular-edged bodice yoke, and the butterfly bag. Enclose stamps 
and address Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th St., New York 


A set that will lend charm to a waist is that at left, consisting of a collar 
and pointed « uff. At right, the more elaborate set could be used attraction ly 
on asports coat. Below is a nightgown yoke showing a new nasturtium di: 
gn that would be appropriate and very charming for a bride's trousseau 


The ribbon straps 
of the camisole below 
are, brocaded in v10- 
lets in order to 
. P R: match the yoke 4 
q popular : - Shon, ahipachien 
Bos. gn $3 Oe (i * ‘ ¥ pract le al 3 
HOW wn a * , ; ‘3 for Z heh sg 
rm of ihe he : P is a square yoke 
. showing 
inlerwoven 
and be 


; collar, which 
ws completed by un- 


usually smart cuffs 


a 


y " 4 2 .2n > opty J, 20a > - - } 5 “s P 4 ad } 
For summer use with linen dress 5 the rh ie The square collar abo has @ 
bag above, in a butterfiy shape, could be a : “# iypically French design of a gracefu 


pe ‘ , tatich » dre ‘ a ; ‘ y ? ° ° . Dae 
lined with a color to match the dress . PPE joes basket tied with a Louis Ouinze 000 


A new and charming design 
for the bride is the poppy 
yoke at left; the irregular 
edge of the yoke at right 
1s most effective when sewed 
to a flesh-colored bodice 
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EXERCISE 


op 


and HOME HYGIENE 


WVard off Lines and Improve the Expression by 
Controlling the Muscles of the Face 


-_— 


Fig. 4 


HILE we are carefully studying 

exercises for other portions of 

the body, we must not forget 
the most important part of all—the face. 
\ ¢ admit that activity of the body lends 
brightness to the face and makes one 
appear voung. Still, there are unmis- 
takable signs of age that appear even 
with a healthy, active body, such as 
lines, crows'’-feet. double chins. soft and 
flabby mus les. and set expressions which 
are Otten the result of mannerisms and 


faulty habits unconsciously indulged in 


By Mullane 


Nora 


and which could be remedied if the 
afflicted persons only knew how. This 
article treats of exercises for the 
muscles of the face to overcome these 
defects. They are called Movements of 
Expression, are not difficult, and are ap- 
plied on gymnastic principles. After 
learning to control the action of the 
muscles of the face, you can not fail to 
see a marked improvement in the general 
appearance. The muscles become more 
flexible; the lines (when any are present) 
appear softer and the skin clearer. This 
method is the best remedy I know to 
correct facial defects acquired through 
faulty habits, and the best way to ward 
off traces of age. In other words, it will 
make us ‘wear our age well.” 


Lesson VI 
Take a sitting position in front of a mir- 
ror to make sure that the movements are 
correctly made, and practise each exercise 
from four to eight times. 
Exercise 1 


Raise and lower the eyebrows without 
wrinkling the forehead, as in figure 1 


Exercise 2 


Move the brows inward and outward; 
contract and expand the muscles of the 
upper part of the face. 

If this and the foregoing exercise prove 
difficult at first. use the finger-tips to 
move in the right direction until you gain 
muscular control. 


Exercise 3 3 
Drop the upper lids heavily over the 
eves as if going to sleep, as in. figure 33 
raise them energetically. 
Exercise 4 
Raise and lower the lower lids. giving 
the eyes a searching or inquisitive ap- 
pearance, as in figure 4. 
Exercise 5 


Raise and lower the muscles of the nose. 


Exercise 6 


Expand the nostrils as for conscious 


breathing. 
Exercise 7 
Raise and lower the muscles at the 
upper corners of the mouth, as In figure 5. 
Exercise 8 


Contract the lips as for whistling, as In 
figure 6, and stretch them for exaggerated 
laughter. as in figure 7. (Cont'd on page 194) 
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APH BY FRANK HOHENBERGER 


There may be unexpected things around the bend in the road, but if you go 
in the right way, and in the right spirit, there are sure to be things worth while 


Over 


By 


UT in the West I have a young 

lady friend sixty-eight vears of 

age. Every year she climbs 

Rainier or one of the more diffi- 

cult peaks “‘just to keep herself in trim,” 

and at any time she is ready to pull on her 

packs and strike the trail to mountain or 
forest for a day, a week, or a month. 

Tireless, fearless, straight and slim as a 
twenty-year-old girl; clear-eyed, keen of 
brain, nothing that is happening socially, 
politically, or economically fails of interest 
for her, and she attributes her superb 
health and abounding vitality to her simple 
practise of walking whenever and wherever 
she can. 

She is in addition the sort of house- 
keeper who fills an ordinary woman with a 
sinking feeling of envy: her home is so 
perfectly ordered and so delicately clean; 
her jellies, jams, and preserves are prize- 
winners always. If one is sick, from her 
kitchen come the dainties that tempt and 
help rebuild. 

If there is a worth-while show in town, 
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HIS story of an unusual walking 

trip will make you want to drop 
household cares and business duties, 
put on your hat and coat, and get 
out into the sunshine and your feet 
into the dust. Let the impulse rule 
you—you will be a happier woman 
—and a healthier—for giving in to it 


this ardent young lady is there to enjoy it. 
There never has been a singer of note visit- 
ing us whom she has not heard. Occa- 
sionally a movie tempts her. She plays 
the piano, she sings—really sings—and 
young people, girls and boys alike, love 
her and are keen to be allowed to join 
her hiking parties to forest, stream, or 
mountain. 

Per contra, in the same city I know half 
a hundred other women, ranging from 
thirty to fifty years of age, who are ten to 
fifteen years older mentally, spiritually, 
and physically than my friend, because 
they have gone to the other extreme and 
have allowed that old bugbear, woman’s 


the Hills and Far Away 


Marguerite Remington Charter 


physical inability, to dominate and ruin 
their lives. 

Unfortunately, as they sink into the 
gloom that envelops every woman who 
thinks herself physically unfit, these un- 
fortunate ones infect the younger wemen, 
and the vicious circle widens all the time. 

“Ah,” they sigh, ‘““you may be able to 
do thus and so now, but wait—you'll pay 
forit lateron. Nowoman is st rong enough 
for any real physical effort. Her place 1s 
in the home. And anyway, even if she 
can stand this walking, climbing, swim- 
ming, and riding, and these rough games, 
she coarsens, hardens, and is quite un- 
womanly.” 

And really sometimes they succeed. and 
take joy in their success, in turning 4 
strong, healthy young woman into a semr 
invalid. I confess I never see a whining, 
nagging, grizzling woman of this kind 
without experiencing a keen desire, first, 
to rob her of her corsets, and then to get 
her outside the house where as a house 
keeper she fails so (Continued on page 103) 
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By 
Judge Henry A. Shute 


Tllustrated by 


Worth Brehm 


We paisted a picture on a mahoginy buro that Pewt’s father is polisning and 
i bet it will taik a weak to get it off, so i gess Pewt’s paist is good paist 


EPTEMBER 4, 186—. brite and have come. Lizzie Tole was one of them. 
lair. it mite jest as wellraneas not. if it had been Beany she wood have went 

1 cant go out of the vard today and _ to see him. 
none of the fellers have been up. i i read in a book onct how a feller had a 
saw Beany ride by on Jo Parmers hack. i girl whitch took up with another feller 
hollered at him but he dident look. then whitch had a fine horse and buggv and a 
Pewt went down throug the high school silver mounted harnis. so this feller told 
yard with 2 oars over his shoulder. me her he had lost all faith in wimmens con- 
and Pewt aint so frendly now becaus old sistencv and had put them out of his life 
man Purinton has bougt 2 boats, new for ever. so the girl she laffed and told 
ones, and is leting them to peeple for less him all rite she dident cair. so he went 
than i get for mine. he has painted them away with his hart curroded with bitter- 
all white with a red rim and a picture on niss and went to wirk in a hotel. he 
the stirn and they dont enny peeple want wirked so hard that in 3 years he oaned 
my boat i wasent mad with Pewt but he the hotel and had money in the bank. 
feals so big over his old boats that it then the girl rote him that she had always 
maiks me sick. luved him and never had luved the other 
ennyway he mite have come over to see_ feller but he rote her that the dye was cast, 
me when i was sick and laid between life he shood never marry. and he never did, 
and deth 3 days. sum other peeple mite — so his children never gnew a mothers cair. 


so i shall never marry like that feller 
who dident and all on account of Beanvy. 
sumhow i cant get-mad with Beany. i had 
augt to menny times and keep mad two 
but i cant do it. 

September 5, 186—i got up erly this 
morning befoar father went to Boston and 
took cair of Nellie and swept out the 
stable and luged in the water and split a 
lot of wood and blacked fathers boots and 
set up and had breckfast with him. i was 
hoaping he wood let me go out of the yard. 
but he dident say nothing about that but 
did say i had got to get up evry morning 
befoar he goes away and do my chores i 
done them so well this morning. i thougt 
that was a prety mean thing for him to do. 
i wished i hadent got up. well tonite father 
he caim home mad and sed i was the 
bigest fool he eversee. he sed i had blacked 
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his boots with stove polish and evrybody 
laffed at him. so i wont have to get up. 
i had to black his boots over 2 times with 
Day and Martins blacking befoar i cood 
get them to shine. it was a awful long day 
in the yard. Beany brougt his black and 
tan terrier over and we got Frank Haines 
dog over and had a fite but jest as they 
were going it good mother come out and 
poared a pale of water on them and they 
run off prety quick. neether licked. that 
is always the way. sumbody always stops 
the good fites. 

September 6, 186—brite and fair today 
and cool. it feals like autum. i tell you i 
dont like to have the sumer go. one weak 
from nex munday school begins. i hait to 
think of it. we will have to do the old 
xamples about A and B and how many 
squair feet there is in 4 ackers 2 roods and 
28 rods and New Hamshire is bounded 
on the north by Maine on the east by Long 
Iland Sound on the south by Rode Iland 
and Conetticut and on the west by New 
York, and the capital of Tennysee is Tally- 
hassy and the capital of New York is 
Oswego and things we lerned last year. 
sumtimes i feal like saying to old Francis, 
who sed it aint, but i know if i did he wood 
lam time out of me. well i have got one 
moar weak. i hoapi wont be kep in enny 
more. i cant spair a single minit. 

went to chirch today. the quire coodent 
sing becaus sumthing was rong with the 
organ. only the squeel keys wood go and 
they went as loud as a steam wistle. the 
base keys woodent maik a single yip. old 
Chipper Berley clim into the organ after 
chirch was over and found that sumbody 
had stufed a old pair of overhals and a old 
hat all spatered with paint into the big 
pipe. Chipper told Beany he done it and 
Beany he sed he dident hoap to die an 
cross his throte and then Chipper 
he held up the overhals and the 
hat and they both had I. M. 

Watson rote on them and so 
Beany has lost his gob this time 
forever so Chipper sed and he 
waulked Beany out by the ear. 
Beany told me honest he dident 
do it. he sed he pumped jest as 
hard as he cood becaus he dident 
want to let the wind go out. 
Chipper sed the reeson he 
pumped so hard was becaus he 
gnew that all the wind wood go 
into the squeel keys and sound 
awful. Beany feals prety bad 
over it becaus he needed the 
money. he has bougt sumthing 
at old Bill Morrils gewelry store. 
I knew what it is two and who 
it is for but Beany dont know 1 
know. Beany will feal prety 
cheap if he has to give it back 
to old Bill. praps she wont give 
it back to Beany. then Beany 
will be in a scraip. ennyway if 
she wont give it back Beany 
wont never forgive her. i hoap 
she wont. it will be tuf on 
Beany. 

September 7. 186—Beany is 
fealing prety bad. he asted me 
if i cood lend him a dollar. hon- 
est i coodent becaus i aint got 
it. he says he has got to get a 
doilar ennyway. i lent him 4o 
cents so he aint got to get | 
60 cents moar. he tride to get « 


. a 
Brite and Fair 
Staples got it. then Beany he went up to 
Chipper Berleys to get his pay and Chipper 
told him he was lucky not to get arested 
for distirbing a religus meating. so Beany 
dont know what to do. he aint got enny- 
thing to sell and i aint eether. he tride to 
borrow it of Pewt but Pewt sed he dident 

have it. 

September 8, 186—they is a circus 
coming to town nex Friday. it was going 
to be in Portsmouth but there was another 
circus got the circus grounds ferst and so 
they are coming to Exeter. me and Pewt 
and Beany are going to get a gob poasting 
bills. the bill poaster was in town today 
with a red and blue and gold cart with 2 
calico horses and put up the big bills. he 
only had 2 big ones and dident have enny 
others and cant get them until Wensday 
nite and he wants me and Pewt and Beany 
to put them up in the nite so that when the 
peeple get up in the morning they can 
see them the ferst thing. the way he 
hapened to get us is becaus Beanys father 
and Pewts father is painters and paper 
hangers and so they went to them and 
they woodent stay up all nite to do it 
and then he asted if they was enny boys 


to do it for a dollar a peace and a ticket . 


and so we got the gob. we cant tell enny- 
one jest what we have got to do but it is 
bully. he told us that we was to put the 
pictures up in the rite places to make a 
show and atract the attension of the 
peeple where they cood see them the 
best. so we are going to do it. he says 
the secrit of poasting bills is to get them 
in the rite places. he give us a list of 
the pictures. these are them. the hippo- 
potymus the behemuth of hoaly rit. the 
boar constricter whitch can crush and 
swalow a hole dear or oxx at one meal 
the hieener that by stelth repairs to the 


KATHLEEN 
N ©O & &-1 S&S 


F all contemporary writers 

Kathleen Norris stands su- 
preme in the atmosphere of the 
American home. Hers are the 
little touches that mark the 
perfect realist; hers the bound- 
less sympathy that comes only 
from the mother heart. “The 
Heart of a Mouse” is a tender 
story of a stray child and a 
motherly mother, which will 
appeal to every one who has 
ever been a child. It will appear 


Iu JUNE 


graive yards at nite and digs up the 
body’s of the ded and devours them, Jo 
Jo the dog face man the ofspring of 
babboon and a aborrygine, the most te. 
pullsive haffhuman being in the wirld. the 
stork whitch brings blessings to the house. 
holes in the shape of babies. the cheater 
or hunting lepard. the spider munkey. 
and the tapir and the geraft. Pewt has 
got the list so peraps i havent rote them 
all rite. we are going to meat and deside 
where to poast them up as soon as Pewt 
gets them. peraps tomorrow. 

Sept. 9, 186—rany today and cold as 
time. i tell you it ranes and blows. Aunt 
Sarah says may be it is the equinoxious 
storm. that usually comes on the 22th, 
i hoap it wont rane Wensday nite. we cant 
poast up bills in a rane storm and if we dont 
poast up them bills we dont get no dollar 
and no ticket and what will Beany do then? 
Beany is in a tite place. if he cant get that 
dollar he has got to get that present back 
from Lizzie Tole. if she wont give it back 
then Beany may have to go to jale and he 
wont never forgive her. if she has to give 
it back she will be mad with Beany forever 
and ever. i almost hoap it will rane. no 
i dont eether. it will be two tuf on Beany, 
what ever Beany has did to me i like him 
and i hoap it wont rane and that Beany 
will get his dollar. i cant be mutch fairer 
than that can i? 

this afternoon we went up in the barn on 
the hay, me and Pewt and Beany and 
talked over where we are going to poast up 
the bills nex Wensday nite tomorrow. it 
rained so that Pewt dident dass to bring 
over the bills. they ar in his shop all 
roled up in a role as big as my leg and 
tide tite. so we looked at our list and 
We are going to put the picture of the 
cheater on decon Aspinwalls house. he 

is the bigest cheater we know 
and evrybody says so. 

the stork we are going to put 
on Mrs. Clarisser Dorsons front 
door. Pewt says he heard hi: 
mother say that the Dorsors 
xpect a baby prety soon. so we 
all agreed that wood be the place 
to put it. 

we all got jawing about where 
we shood put the picture of the 
elefant. Beany thougt it had 
augt to go on Horris Cobbs 
front door. Pewt thougt it had 
augt to go on old _ mister 
Gechels store and i thougt it 
had augt to go on Fatty Fogs 
house. Horris Cobb is the fat- 
test man in town but he aint 
tall. old mister Gechel is feer- 
ful tall, almost ten feet i gess 
but he ain verry big and Fatty 
Fog is lots taller than Horris 
and 3 times as big round as old 
mister Gechel. so we decided 
to put the elefant on Fatty Fogs 
house and the giraft on Gechels 
house. 

the hieener we are going to 
put on the berrying ground galt 
rite under where it says we are 
all passing away. you know the 
hieener digs people and devours 
them and Beany says that will 
go well with the sine. that was 
a good one for Beany. i bet 
that circus man will say we are 
pretty smart fellers. 

the howling munkey we are 
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When i got down to the setting room i saw all the peple whose houses we had paisted bills 


on. they were all piching in. 


rong to put on the Methydist pasonage. 
1¢ reverent Josiar Higgins has got white 
7 iskers on his throte jest like the howling 
unkeys and i bet he can howl as loud 
sundays, so that is the rite place for 
‘at picture. i never gnew betoar how 
mutch beter it is to have things did rite. 
ve are going to put the picture of the 
ae on my uncle Gilmans house. Pewt 
Blanes he had augt to be put on Ikey 
nd hi _ only Ikey aint got enny house 
~ HIS shop is not on enny street. Ikey 


has a old plug horse and colects bones 
and rags and iron. he has the longest 
nose iever see. it goes way down over his 
mouth. i dont see how he can eat. my 
uncle Gilman has got the nex longest 
nose. his nose is a good deal biger than 
Ikeys but it aint so long. but uncle Gil- 
man is lucky becaus he has got a house 
to put the picture on. he can blow his 
nose so it sounds jest like a cornet. not 
so good as Bruce Briggam can play the 
cornet but prety good. i bet he will be 


Mrs. Billy Hanson sed she had never been so insulted in her life 


pleesed that he beat Ikey and Ikey will be 
mad, but nobody can have evrything in 
this wirld. 

the picture of the boar constricted we 
are going to put on the front gait of old 
decon Ebeneaser Petigrew. he goes to all 
the chirch supers and eats moar than 
enny man there. one time Charlie Fol- 
som the resterant man whitch makes clam 
chowder wanted to see how mutch old 

en cood eat and he invited him in 
and made a hoal (Continued on page 142) 
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“‘An’ dere’s my daughter, Ca’line,’’ goes on Sis Sally Sue. 


“*She’s dat lazy an’ triflin’ 


an’ no-account dat she reads novels whilst her po’ ma wrastles wid de pots an’ pans” 


MIRAN DY on Telling Your Troubles 


Dix 


IN’T hit funny dat when women 
wants to have a real, sho’ enuf 
good time dey des sets down an’ 
norrates “bout deir troubles? 

You’d think dat when anything happened 
to anybody dat was bad enuf for ’em to 
cry ’bout dat dey’d sorter draw de veil of 
silence over hit, but dat ain’t de way dat 
de female intellek wuks. 

Hit laks to perrade hits griefs in public, 
an’ dere ain’t nothin’ dat a woman really 
enjoys lak havin’ a secret sorrow dat she can 
tell to anybody dat’ll listen. An’ when 
she gits good an’ started on tellin’ her 
troubles, she des throws de throttle wide 
open an’ lets her tongue go, no matter ef 
she is castin’ asparagus on de characters of 
her own flesh an’ blood. 

Now dere’s Sis Sally Sue, who ’bout 
once in so often comes over an’ spends de 
day wid me, an’ she des has a reg’lar party 
complainin’ ’bout her chillun, an’ how on- 
dutiful dey is to her, an’ how dey don’t 
appreciate nothin’ dat she does for ’em, 
an’ how dey won’t listen to her when she 
pints out to ’em dat dey’s des rackin’ along 
de road to ruin. 

“Yassum, Sis Mirandy,” says Sis Sally 
Sue in a mournful tone, “de hand of de 
Lawd is suttenly laid heavy on me. Yas- 
sum, Sis Mirandy, yo’ chillun steps on yo’ 
feet when dey is little, but dey tromples all 
over yo’ heart when dey is growed up.” 

79o 


By Dorothy 


Illustrated by 
gE. Ww 


Kemble 


“Speak for vo’self, Sis Sally Sue,’’ spons 
I, “for so fur as my chillun is concerned 
dey is done me proud, ’count of my bringin’ 
’em up in de fear of de Lawd an’ de bed- 
slat, which suttenly does have a elevatin’ 
influence on de young.” 

“T sho does envy you, Sis Mirandy, for 
you is one lucky woman to have a daughter 
lak Ma’y Jane,” says Sis Sally Sue, fetchin’ 
a groan. ‘‘ Now dere’s my Maude Geral- 
dine whut I sent off to de cemetery to 
school an’ give all de disadvantages of 
eddication to. Yassum, I reckon I put de 
washin’ of a thousand shu’t-waists into dat 
gal’s haid, an’ whut is de reward dat I gits 
for my trouble? She goes a-galavantin’ 
roun’ wid dat Si Perkins, an’ she stays out 
till twelve vu’clock at night, an’ she won’t 
tell me whar she’s been. I reckon ef all ae 
tears I done shed over dat gal was put ina 
jug dere would be salt enough in hit to run 
a fambly for a yeah.” 

“Huh,” says I, sorter clickin’ my tongue 
aginst de roof of my mouth to make a 
noise lak sympathy, for hit’s a jubous 
thing to agree wid anybody when dey’s 
abusin’ deir chillun. 

‘An’ dere’s my daughter Ca’line,”’ goes 
on Sis Sally Sue, a-moanin’ lak she was 


tooken wid a sudden misery. She's «it 
lazy an’ triflin’ an’ no-account dat s 
lays on her back an’ reads novels whils 
her po’ ma wrastles wid de pots an pals 
An’ she’s dat selfish an’ greedy dat s 
grabs de breast of de chicken an’ de heat 
of de po’k chops by de time you sets em‘ 
de table. An’ she’s dat high-tempert: 
dat I don’t dast rile her, for she sho am: 
terror when she gits her dander up. 

“You po’ thing,” says I, an’ when y 
says dat to a woman whut’s tellin be 
troubles, hit jes sicks her on lak de sme! 
blood does a bloodhound. ; 

“ An’ I ain’t had no better luck in” 
son Tom dan I is in my gals,” says ** 
Sally Sue, a-wipin’ her eyes, “for I ms 
doubts dat Tom was bawn too tired | 
wuk, an’ dat he’s got a hankerin’ for hang 
in’ roun’ de pool parlor, an’ instid ot 
suppo’tin’ me, he lets his po’ ole mami 
wuk her fingers to de bone to feed hit 
Yassum, Sis Mirandy, bein’ a mother sl 
am a hard job an’ filled wid woe.” 

An’ den Sis Sally Sue, whut’s had 3 
gran’ time swiggin’ tea an’ tellin’ me he 
troubles, goes on away to de next housed! 
prognosticates to de next woman all bol 
her sad tale, an’ how mean her chillus 
treats her, an’ how onery dey is. 

’Bout three days after dat I run act 
Sally Sue agin, an’ she sho’ did have has 


. . » TOA 
on her horns. (Continued on page * 
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Washer. 






Statement. 








red star to you: 











NLESS we are constantly upon our 

guard in the household, we are 

/ beset by insect pests which are a 

_ menace to health and valuable 
Possessions, 

The fly, the cockroach, the mosquito, 
the bedbug, and the flea have much to 
answer for in the way of pollution and the 
spread of discase, and moths, weevils, 
ice, mice, and rats are exceedingly 
destructive. Some of them also have been 
convicted of the charge of being carriers of 
dang Safety first and then 
Seil-respect call for the extermination of all 
intruders, and the sooner and the more 
‘nergetically the campaign is carried on, 
the less there will be to do. 
ome people are more sensitive to the 
bites and stings of insects than others, but 
children are especially susceptible and are 
wen made decidedly ill and develop an 
aineying rash caused by the poisons in- 
















fous germs. 



















= into their blood. The discomfort of 
nel hing is usually relieved by 
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solution of cool soda and 
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Watch tor she Seal 


A local store has been trying to interest me in a 
The salesman assured me that this machine has 
the approval of Goop HovusEkeeEpinG Ixstiture, but the fact that 
it does not bear your red star seal has caused me to question the 
I have made it a rule to insist on the seal before making 
any purchase of equipment for my home. ) 
me whether the ——-—— Washer has been tested 
If not, send me your latest bulletin so that I can select an electric 
washer that will be a safe purchase?”—An Illinois reader. j 
\\ And this machine had not been approved! This is the message of the 
Always select a machine that has the red star seal. 
Goop HousEKEEPING INsTiTUTE, 105 West 39th St. 


Will you please inform 






INSTITUTE 


Director 


and approved? 





Fighting Insect 


By Emma 


water, by touching the spots with a little 
household ammonia diluted with an equal 
quantity of water, or by applying a cooling 
ointment containing menthol. 

Naturally, prevention is the best means 
of all of keeping clear of any of these insect 
annoyances. Prevention consists of abso- 
lute cleanliness, thorough screening, and 
the stopping up of all avenues of entrance. 

Even when doors and windows are pro- 
tected with small-meshed screens, flying 
things may enter by the way of the chim- 
ney, if there is a fireplace, or through un- 
protected attic ventilators or cellar win- 
dows. It is not a difficult matter to have a 
metal screen fitted to the top of the chim- 
ney and put in place during the summer, 
or, if it is more convenient, a fireplace 
screen may be made with little trouble and 
expense. Hinged screens for cellar win- 
dows are satisfactory. and attic windows of 
irregular or ornamental shape can have 
screening tacked over them on the inside, 
or a large, flat screen hung from above like 
window. It } of these 


a storm Is the negieci 


Pests in the Home 


Gary 





Wallace 


practical details which often accounts for 
trouble when the very warm weather 
comes. 

If, for any reason, the family cat or dog 
has brought fleas into the house, which 
have found a pleasant habitation in the nap 
of your favorite carpet, vacuum-clean it 
thoroughly, close up the room, and place a 
fresh sheet of sticky fly-paper in the mid- 
dle of the floor with a little chunk of fresh 
meat in the middle. Or, if you wish, you 
can cut tie sticky fly-paper into quarters 
and put them in different locations in the 
room with the bait in the middle of each. 
Fleas are attracted by the odor of the fresh 
meat and will jump to reach it. If the fly 
paper is large enough so that they do not 
make the island of food at a single bound, 
they will be caught in the sea of the sticky 
surface about it. A few days of this treat- 
ment will be sufficient to catch them all. 

In the meantime, give the dog or cat a 
thorough bath with synol or carbolic soap. 
Use a rather fine-toothed comb gently to 
straighten out the hair and to dislodge the 
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Be sure that your gar- 
ments are perfectly clean 
before storing them away 


vermin, and clean out 
the animal’s bed or 
sleeping places thor- 
oughly, otherwise the 
animal will be rein 
fested every night. 

One of the most 
troublesome pests which 
the housewife has to 
fight is the cockroach, 
water-bug, or croton- 
bug. This is a particu- 
larly filthy insect which runs over food 
wherever it finds it. The odor which it 
leaves behind is due to the secretions of 
the abdominal glands and the saliva, both 
of which are smeared over everything 
with which it comes in contact. Cock- 
roaches also eat the bindings of books. 
They are wary insects and come out only 
when it is dark. As they are furnished 
with antennae something like a wireless, 
they hear the slightest noise. Their flat 
bodies permit them to creep into all sorts 
of cracks and crevices. These should be 
closed up as nearly as possible, and all food 
materials kept tightly closed. 

There are roach traps which are baited 
with a piece of cheese or other odorous 
food, which will catch a good many of 
them. Borax has been experimented with 
successfully as a means of driving them 
away. At first, it seems to attract them, 
but if the powder is freely sprinkled about 
for two or three weeks, it will be efficacious 
in ridding the premises of them. 

The U. S. Department of Agriculture 
has experimented extensively in extermi- 
nating roaches and has found that sodium 
fluoride is especially efficient. It is poison- 
ous to human beings as well as to the bugs, 
and so must be used with caution. The 
usual way to use it is to mix equal parts of 
it with rice or wheat flour, the flour to act 
asa bait. It is then scattered about their 
haunts. It must be brushed up and re- 
newed frequently, because when it be- 
comes damp from the air, they will not 
touch it. 


These materials and tools are aids 


Powdered sulfur is also disliked by 
them. Houses may be entirely rid of all 
bug pests by the use of hydrocyanic gas, 
the fumes of which will reach into all of the 
crevices and destroy the insects. But it 
should be remembered that this gas is a 
deadly poison, and that the process should 
be undertaken only by a chemist or some 
other skilled operator who knows just how 
to do the work. The house should be va- 
cated and nickel and brass objects re- 
moved or heavily covered. Food-stufis 
should be removed. The operator should 
begin at the top of the house and work 
down, and the great est of care should be 
taken that doors are locked so that no one 
can possibly enter. If the house is in a 
block, examination should be made that 
the gas may not pen etrate to other occu- 
pied portions. Some drug-stores make a 
specialty of this service. 

When the housewife is moving into 
a new location, she may be suspicious 
that the house is infested with croton- 
bugs or bed-bugs. In that case, she will 
do well to require the landlord to 
guarantee the premises vermin-free. 
Many localities have firms which advertise 
extensively to keep houses clean of all 
vermin. 

If it is necessary to wage the war indi- 
vidually, it can be done, but ev erything 
which will call or attract them must be 
cleaned up or eliminated. There must be 
no greasy dish-cloths or half-cleaned sinks 
or drains, for these are happy hunting 
grounds for the cockroach. The old- 


fashioned enclosed 
plumbing was espe. 
cially favorable for 
them. 

Pure Dalmation 
(unadulterated) or Py- 
rethrum insect powder 
is also helpful in 
getting rid of them. A 
preparation which de- 
pends in part upon 
the Dalmation powder 

is made as follows: 
Insect powder 
Powdered borax 
Quicklime 
SUMUr...... 
Oil of eucalyptus. 


4 drams 


Mix well and scatter where the insects 
will get it. With a small insect or 
force gun force it into the crevices they 
haunt. 

The fact that roaches disappear for a 
while is no sign that they are all gone, for 
some day a crop of little ones may appear. 
This is the time that the fight must be 
waged actively, or these newcomers will in 
turn become the forefathers of a large and 
thrifty progeny. Even when the greatest 
of care is exercised by the housewife, she 
will sometimes see one of the dreaded in- 
sects, which may have been brought to her 
in a basket from the grocery store or with 
some vegetables from market. It is well 
to look all these things over before they 
are put away. 

Buffalo bugs, or carpet beetles, are espe- 
cially partial to woolens and are said to 
select with avidity anything dyed red. 
They receive their name because they are 
covered with a shaggy coat of black hair, 
causing them, under the microscope, to 
look something like a tiny buffalo. The 
bug eventually develops into a small beetle 
marked with black, scarlet, and white. 
Many families have gone away for the sum- 
mer, leaving their homes apparently in 
order, only to come back and find the 
carpets ruined by these destroying insects. 
They usually work (Continued on page 100) 
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- upon HERE is the hammer? Never Since I have had mine I have mended ruined for their own purpose. The 
powder mind, I’Jl use the ice-pick— the terminal] cord of my electric ironin half wooden express box did not have to wait 


for the porter and his tip. I opened it 
myself with the hammer that is capable of 


the usual time, with workmanly tweezers 


that is handy.” Has not this 
instead of the scissors I already had 


a familiar sound? It has, or rather had, 


until the Institute Mechanic made for 
the Director for her own home use a 
set of tools, all hung on cleverly 
designed hooks on a simple, gray- 


extracting nails as well as pounding 
them in. Every tool has filled an 
emergency want, but the illustrations 
tell you their own story of use. They 
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Get the Most Out of Your Dollar 


By .Planni ng Your Spen ding 


VER two hundred housekeepers 
sent us their budget plans in 
order to help you with your 
budgeting. In all the two hun- 
dred there were no two budget plans just 
alike. Even so, their message is identical: 
BUDGET; budget somehow, anyhow, 
just so long as you budget your income. 
Without exception the housekeepers who 
have tried both ways find they have more 
time, both body time and brain time, than 
when they spent their money haphazard. 

For this month’s forum we chose an 
Illinois budget, not because it was any 
better plotted than the balance of the 
two hundred, but because there seemed a 
broad wisdom in applying budget  prin- 
ciples to the needs of this family. 

“Nine years ago, after three years con 
tinuous muddling on the verge of debt, 
I began to study budgets, and’ six years 
ago we evolved a system which we have 
used since under such varied circumstances 
that it has passed the experimental stage. 

“Tt might not do for any family save 
ours. I contend that no budget, except 
that which actually “evolves from family 
life, will serve as anything more than a 
theoretical example. It is too wholly a 
matter of individuality, of individual 
choices and personal desires. One 
sacrifices here, because a want 
is greater there. No two families 
would emphasize exactly the same 
factors in family living. I think 
one reason why the budget system 
apparently fails so often is that 
people are either vague or not 
quite honest with themselves as 
to what they want. A_ budget 
forces self-examination, and that 
is always embarrassing. It is easier 
to do without the budget and feel 
that one is prosperous and practi 
cally perfect than to submit to 
daily disillusionment—to say, ‘I 
have spent nearly twice on food 
what “I should have spent. Is it 
possible that I am greedy?’ 

“Until this January, our income 
has been between $3000 and $3500 
a year for several years. Of this, 
the Man earns a salary of $2400, 
we have about $100 interest from 
Liberty Bonds, and I earn a fluc- 
tuating sum of from $600 to S850. 

‘*My husband has always taken 
15 percent of his earnings for his 
personal expenses and left the entire busi- 
ness management of the household to me. 
Eighty-five percent of his salary and all my 
earnings are turned into a joint account, 
and we hold property ard investment in 
joint ownership. I pay bills by check, draw- 
ing currency checks in ten-dollar amounts 
for small cash expenditures. Thus I never 
have more than ten dollars at a time for 
which to account. I balance the previous 
day's expenditures with cash in my 
purse each morning, and spx about an 
hour at the end of the month checking up 
the account and balancing. 

“In preparing the budget. each ir. | 


} 


consider the Man’s salary minus his 15 per- 
cent and three- fourths of my income of 
the previous year as the “known income,” 
and use that as the basis of my budget. 
Thus, on a salary of $2400 and a fluctuat- 
ing income of $800. I can count on $2040 
plus $600 as a known income, or $2640. 
This was the amount on which I budgeted 
for 1919. This left the interest money to 
add to savings and a margin for emergency 
and miscalculation. The exact income for 
1919 finally amounted to $3,443.26, which 
gave us a very comfortable margin during 
the whole year. 

“The budget has six divisions, of which 
Savings is the first. Tne other five are the 
usual divisions of a family budget, and I 
begin planning for them on the standard 
percentage given by economists, viz., Shel- 
ter 20°, operation 157, food 25%, cloth- 
ing 150%, advancement and saving 25% 
But this is simply a point of departure. I 
make a wide adjustment in the actual 
money sums in order to supply our particu- 
lar wants. 

“We plan to save 25% of the known 
income, to which is added i.iterest and 
miscellaneous sums as they come in. The 
savings include payments on two policies 
of endowment life insurance, payment on 


Bulletins 
anda Binder 


The First Kitchen: Equipment 
and Utensils. . 
Wash Without Boiling: 
the latest bulletin on 
machine washing. . I5C 
Fireless Cookery . ; “Sec 
Canning by Safe Methods: 
new revised edition 15C 
Menu Building by Calories. 6c 
Quarterly Supplements to House- 
hold Engineering; (set of 9) 45C 
(singly)......... be paces 5c 
Binder of heavy cloth to hold 
bulletins. . $1.00 


the principal of the mortgage on our house 
(now almost gone), two Christmas savings 
accounts of a hundred dollars each, de- 
posited in the boy’s college fund each 
year, and a small joint savings account, 
into which we dip for an occasional invest- 
ment and which would serve in case of 
expensive illness. Twenty-five percent 
of the known income of $2640 amounts 
to $660 plus the bond interest of $100, or 
$760. This is paid first, before aay of the 
monthly living expenses are paid. Actu- 
ally, on the exact income of $3443, the 
savings of IOIQ were $063. : 

“Shelter comes next. Twenty percen 


of the known income amounts to $<28. 
But we cut down on this. Our taxes are 
about $60 and we allow $125 a year for 
improvement and repairs, to which must 
be added the interest on our dwindling 
mortgage. I allow $300, or $25 a month. 
for shelter, but in taree years we have not 
quite spent that each year. 

“We save on operating costs. Fifteen 
percent of the known income amounts to 
$377. But 1 do not allow that in the 
budget. Our house is small, compact, ar 
fitted with electrical labor-saving devices. 
Fuel and service bills. therefore. are 
small. We buy coal in the spring when the 
price is low and pay about Stoo for the 
year’s supply. Electricity, gas, water, 
telephone, and occasional service cost us 
an average of $18 to $20 a month. On 
the exact income of $3443 I allowed for 
extra service during the summer above the 
budget, and this brought up the oper- 
ating expenses to $382, only a trifle more 
than the 15°, allowed on the known in- 
come, which was $800 less. 

“We save on food costs. Twenty-five 
percent of the known income allows 
$660 a year for food. I allow $540 or 
$45 a month, for a family of four. It 
means a very plain table. It means. too 

that food costs are lessened by our 
flock of 12 to 15 chickens which re- 
turns 50°; above its vearly costs, 
and by a garden from which | can 
vegetables and fruits. We pay in 
labor for part of our food—-caring 
for tne garden and the chickens. 

““We save something on clothing 
costs. Fifteen percent of the known 
‘income, which is the percentage 
allowed in the theoretical budget, 
amounts to $377. I allow $300 for 
clothing for myself and two boys 
aged eleven and seven. The Man's 
clothing is included in his 15°. 
On the exact income of $3443 1 
allowed myself an extravagance 
or two, bringing up the clothing 
expenditure almost to $4oo, but I 
could have managed on the budg- 
eted sum. 

“We spend more than the given 
percentage for advancement. Ad- 
vancement includes new furnish- 
ings. books. church dues, pleasures, 
luxuries. doctor’s and dentists 
bills. In the standard budget it is 
lumped with savings, and the two 

given 25°%. But we separate them, ani 
after the other necessities are shave 
down, I allow 15% of the known incom 
for advancement and usually spend a Jittl 
of the margin as well, depending on te 
economies in the other columns. I ex 
pect to add from $100 to $135 worth ol 
new furnishings and equipment to the 
house every year. Luxuries and pleasures 
come to about the same. On $2640, 
therefore, 1 allow about $375 for this mis 
cellaneous assortment of expenses. On 
an exact income of $3443 we actually 
spent about $430. 

“My whole (Continued oi 
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All kindliness and patience and understanding are in the 
face of Captain Anderson, founder of the Lifers’ Club 


The 


A Club Which N 


I is the least-known club in America 
and the most exclusive. 
No blue book carries the names 
of its members. They come to- 
gether in no club-house with liveried 
servants and luxurious hangings. No 
newspaper notices of their meetings are 
ever printed. No mere consideration of 
money or family or social importance 
can get any one admitted to this organiza- 
ton—the Lifers’ Club, made up of men 
committed to the penal institutions of 
the United States for life. 
_ No dues are ever charged, but the 
initial membership fee is a high one, im- 
prisonment for the duration of all one’s 
days. The Lifers’ Club consists of men 
lust walk lock-step to the grave. 
led graybeard who has spent a 
a century behind thick prison 


Lttrere’ 


Blanche 


walls and the eighteen-vear-old murderer 
who is just beginning upon the bleak 
stretch of years that lie ahead of him are 
its members. : 

The Lifers’ Club was established by the 
Salvation Army three years ago in behalf 
of the men and women “up for always.” 
Life prisoners do not become members of 
it automatically. Among those who ask 
for admission the most desolate are chosen 
first, those whose families threw them over 
after their sentence, those who have not 
a friend in the world to pay them the 
monthly visit permitted by the law, those 
who have not received a letter in many 
years. They are the members in highest 
standing in this aristocracy of woe. The 
president of the club is the lifer who has 
been in prison the longest. When he 
“kicks in,” or his sentence is commuted, 


Brace 
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‘ever Meets, But Whose Members Are Always Present 


the winning candidate for the next presi- 
dent is the prisoner who has been in next 
longest. 

The club is in essence an expression of 
the feeling shared by the most advanced 
penologists and welfare workers about all 
prisoners, including lifers,at the present 
time. It has been only a short time, 
within the era of the present generation, 
since almost all criminologists regarded 
lifers as beings hardly human. The feeling 
seemed to be that these creatures who had 
escaped by a hair’s breadth the electric 
chair or the noose could be scarcely flesh and 
blood, and that society was under no obliga- 
tion to treat them as if they were. Be 
hind the prison system appeared to be the 
jealously virtuous conviction that to treat 
lifers humanely would somehow undermine 
the social fabric. (Continued on page 112 





Is there any reason why 
the short inner line should 
encompass your life and 
work, ycur enjoyment and 
productivity? No reason 
but carelessness, if you 
are the average man or 
woman. The larger circle 
includes the smaller and 
3!3; times more. It is all 
yours—for a happier and 
more prosperous life— 

-if you will make a con- 
scientious and continued 
effort to keep yourself fit 


the inner circle 


big ¢ en 20ugh for you? 
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The aim of the League 
for Longer Life is to make 
the period of usefulness 
of every life longer and at 
the same time more jp. 
tense; for the vitality that 
prolongs life will make 
life more eager, more en- 
joyable. If you will start 
with this first article and 
follow the series carefully, 
accepting its advice, you 
can, barring accident or 
disease, add years of 
usefulness to your life 


The League for Longer Life 
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EFORE you try to answer the 
questions on the opposite page 
I shall ask you to remember 
back to the days which now seem 
so remote, before America went into the 
war, and reca!l the feeling, partly com- 
miseration, parilv self-satisfaction, with 
which we received the reports of England’s 
low percentage of fitness for military 
service. ‘England,’ was the American 
point of view, “is an old country with 
large numbers of poor and undernourished 
people; no wonder a young man brought 
up in London slums and never fully fed 
soon becomes unfit to be a soldier! It 
would not be so with us.” 

When the British Army 
needing every available man, examined 
the young men of England, they found 
that four out of five of them had some- 
thing wrong with them which was worthy 
of note. At eighteen years of age, one 
out of every four of them was so unfit 
to be a soldier that even in England’s 
direst need he could not be used. At 
twenty-three years of age this percentage 
had disturbingly increased; only about 
half of the young men of that age were 
fit to serve. The conclusion to which the 
British Army examiners were forced was 
that the years between eighteen and 
twenty-three were, in England, years of 
such swift decay that of every three boys 
acceptable as soldiers at eighteen, one 
would totally unfit within five 
years. 

To the ordinary man’s or woman’s 
way of thought, Was a startling con- 
clusion. Most people have been accus- 
tomed to consider that about the age of 
twenty we reach the crest of our physical 
power and then remain in virtually the 
same physical condition for a considerable 
number of years. Some put the number 
of these vears of efficient manhood and 
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authorities, 
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this 
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womanhood at twenty; some contended 
for an even longer period than that—per- 
haps as high as forty. The suggestion 
that at twenty-three any large proportion 
of the manhood of a country could have 
fallen into a condition of physical in- 
effectiveness which made military service 
impossible was one not easy to accept, 
and we on this side of the ocean saw noth- 
ing in this particula rly applicable to our- 
selves. 

Then came our own selective army 
draft. For the first time in the history 
of the country millio ns of Americans, who 
for the most part considered themselves 
in perfect health, submitted themselves 
to the inspection of physicians. One 
third of these men were found to be 
physically unfit to serve. 

We are only now, as we have the chance 
for prolonged study of the reports upon 
which this action was based, beginning 
to appreciate what it means. The figures 
of the draft are no longer to be regarded 
as a means to the formation of an army, 
or in any military sense at all. They 
represent a physical try-out of a certain 
definite large group of representative 
Americans. Whatever they show is to be 
considered equally true, in all probability, 
of women and of men, and certainly true, 
as far as disabilities are concerned, of any 
group of persons older than the ones 
examined. Regarded in this light, they are 
coming to be one of the most important 
if not actually the most important 
medical work which has ever taken place 
in this country. 

Records of 5,719,152 examinations are 
in the office of the Adjutant General of 
the Army. In the course of time all these 
data will be available for study and com- 
parison, and already 1.000.000 of these 
records have been compiled. This 
1.000.000 includes all the younger men 
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first called. We have partial records of 
a much larger number—2,000,000 in all— 
who were passed by local boards and sent 
to camps for further examination. Five 
hundred thousand additional men were 
rejected by the local boards—29.59 per- 
cent of all applicants being rejected for 
physical defects. Of the men passed by 
local boards and sent to camps, 8.1 per- 
cent were rejected on reexamination. 

The solace which we offered ourselves, 
on first learning this, was, “* War demands 
exceptional qualities of health and phy- 
sique. The army examination is neces- 
sarily strict; a man may be in pretty good 
shape physically and ‘still fail to pass.” 
But study of the draft figures has re moved 
this solace. The examinations were not 
strict; they were far less rigid than the 
examinations for enlistment in army and 
navy in time of peace. In the immediate 
need for material from which to make 
armies, the bars had been let down. Study 
of the draft figures, as their compilation 
has been going on, has made more and 
more forcible the conclusion that the men 
judged unfit for war were equally unfit for 
peace. 

A suspicion of the results which were 
obtained in the draft had been excited by 
certain examinations previously conducted 
on small groups of commercial and in- 
dustrial workers. It had been found, 
in examining several thousand of we 
people employed regularly at work } 
offices and factories, that the namie 
among them who could be classed as if 
satisfactory physical condition was pract- 
cally negligible. It was declared that 
among the groups examined there were 
almost no persons found who did not show 
evidences, either slight or serious, of some 
derangement of bodily health or ft inction. 
These examinations, being made among 

comparatively small groups of people 
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physicians, were not accepted 


and by few physic ; 
s of general significance. Now, however, 
they have been pitilessly confirmed. 
Resides the draft, we have the mortality 
A careful study has been made 


figures. : ‘ en ma 
hy the Bureau of Mortality Statistics, 
as to causes and ages of death. The 


mortality statistics confirm the reality 
of a low vitality by the large number of 
deaths in what should be youth and the 
prime of life. . J ; 
The condition which confronts us 1s 
that, at the most favorable age, one-third 
_and at greater ages, from one-half to 
three-quarters—of the people of this 
country are not physically and mentally 
ft to take the efficient and happy part 
in life which they should. The figures 
show conclusively that at the time of life 
when we usually think ourselves at our 
best, a large proportion of us have already 
undergone premature decay. Such people 
are not able to produce in their physical 
and mental work what they should pro- 
duce; they can not make the income for 
themselves and their families which they 
should be capable of making; they can 
not enjoy life as they should, and find in 
it the happiness and opportunity it offers. 
They are to be regarded, in a manner, 
as people doomed; if not actually to early 
death—though in the majority of in- 
stances they are probably doomed to that 
is well—at least doomed to unsuccess in 
life, to be men and women of small incomes, 
to suffer disappointment and unhappiness, 
to be dependent upon others in their later 
vears. 
[he promise which the figures hold out 
is that a large proportion of the incapaci- 
ties which cause these things 
are not hopeless. It has been 
computed that more than half 
of the disabilities shown in the 
draft were due to ignorance and 
neglect; more than half of them, 
therefore, were preventable. 
Nearly one-third, it is probable, 
could be cured by hygiene. So 
few statistics of physical exami- 
nation during the period of youth 
are available in this and other 
countries, aside from the draft 
figures, that we do not vet know 
completely the incipient mani- 
festations in early youth of many 
of the chronic diseases of old 
age, such, for instance, as arterio- 
sclerosis. But we now have figures 
which give us definitely the 
troubles most common between 





the ages of twenty-one and 

thirty. N 
\bout one-quarter of the men : 
22 percent to be exact—were ; 


disqualified because of defects 

or diseases which would inter- 

lere with the mechanical action of their 
bodies defects in bones and _ joints, 
"at-loot, and hernia. Fifteen percent 
Were rejected for imperfections of the 
sense organs; about 13 percent for defects 
ot heart and arterial system; 12 percent 
on account of nervous and mental troubles; 
10 percent for tuberculosis and severe 


venereal disease; 814 percent for defects 
of development in physique; 6 percent 
on account of skin and teeth, and a little 
over 13 percent for all other causes. 

, Many kinds of defects were looked for 
in the examination of the drafted men. 
Altogether 


69 different kinds of defects 
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were detected. In each thousand men 
examined there were found 557 defects. 
There would have been a higher record 
of the number of defects if the first million 
men had been examined as carefully as the 
second million, but in the first million men 
only one major defect was noted for each 
man found not up to standard. 

These defects, even when they do not 
imply necessarily a shortening of life, 
imply unequivocally a _ shortening of 
efficiency and happiness, a_ shortening 
of the time which we call youth. They 
imply in general a decrease of earning 
power and of productivity. They indicate 
that we have let the idea that a man who 
goes to his work every day is necessarily 
well have too much weight with us. They 
account for the familiar statement that 
at fifty-five, four out of five men have 
failed to make themselves independent, 
by pointing out to us the probability that 
at thé time when they should have been 
building for the future, these men had 
suffered some physical decay or derange- 
ment unsuspected by themselves. General 
figures upon the amount of actual illness in 
the country are not always scientifically 
correct. A government investigation 
made some time ago showed that 270,- 
000,000 days were lost to employers in the 
United States each year from sickness, but 
the number of days actually lost shrinks 
to insignificance beside the necessarily im- 
mense number of days of inefficiency and 
forced and unsatisfactory work, of failure to 
produce, due to the physical impairments 
which often we do not regard as illness. 

If a similar examination were made 
of our girls, a tale no pitiable 


less 
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OW did vou feel when 
you got up this morning? 
Were you full of energy, eager 
for work? Did you find your- 
self, today and yesterday and 
every other day, able to do a 
man’s or woman’s work in a 
man’s or woman’s day, and at 
the end of it were vou ready to 
enjoy an evening’s entertain- 


5 


ment! 


. 
~ 


If not, do you know why! 


undoubtedly would be revealed. It must 
be understood that the statements of this 
article apply to no particular sex or class 
among us, but to all. They apply also 
to no particular age The preventable 
evils, whose wide extent among us the 
draft examination taken in connection 
with the mortality statistics reveals, are 
of all ages from babyhood to death. To 
combat them is to extend at the same time 
the years of usefulness and the years of 
life. This is the reason for the formation 
of the League for Longer Life. 

Length of life is, of itself, a subject of 
secondary concern even to the individual. 
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It matters very little to a man to live to 
be ninety years, if during the last forty 
of those years he is incapable of work and 
enjoyment. Length of youth, of efficiency, 
of power to work and produce and enjoy, 
are essential. 

Life in the United States, and in every 
other country, is unquestionably shorter 
than it need be, and its period of healthy 
efficiency is too short even for that average 
length of life. It has been computed that 
the average of fully efficient manhood 
and womanhood, under present condi- 
tions, is only about ten years. Health 
is unquestionably the most important 
possession that we have; our happiness, 
our success in business and in family life, 
depend upon it. 

Average life, as revealed by the mor- 
tality statistics, undergoes in this country 
two critical danger points as regards 
death—the first under one year of age, 
the second about the age of seventy-five. 
The prolonging of the average duration 
of life, which is now about forty-five years. 
to the second danger point, is theoretically 
possible by the elimination of prevent- 
able and premature decay. This possi 
bility can be illustrated by two curves 
drawn on a plot divided into sections 
one-inch square. 

The first curve will show the probable 
progress at the present time—as nearly as 
the curve can do so, for it can not, of 
course, be scientifically accurate—of aver- 
age humanity from the cradle through a 
period of forty-four years to where it 
reaches the grave. If we divide the curve 
by a line at twenty years, indicating the 
period of life devoted to growth and 
preparation, and include be- 
tween that and the curve to the 
grave the plotted area of useful- 
ness in life, we shall find that it 
includes an area of twenty-three 
squares, represented by the inner 
circle of the diagram on page 7o. 
If the ideal of the average death 
period of seventy-five years can 
be obtained in the far future, 
and this seems possible, the curve 
the 


MMOLE 


may sharply descend to 
grave. Separating as before the 


area of growth and preparation, 
and then including the area of 
usefulness as in the first place, 
we shall get seventy-eight 
squares, represented by the 
larger circle on page 7o. 

In other words, 1f the average 
life could be prolonged to seventy- 
five years, the period of usefulness 
for each individual would be in- 
creased in the proportion of 
twenty-three to seventy-eight. I 
need not call attention to the ec- 
onomic value of such a condition. 

This result, which can only be obtained 
by ridding ourselves of disabilities which 
we often do not suspect, is the aim of the 
League for Longer Life. What some of 
those disabilities are and how to set about 
ridding vourself of them will be told in the 
next article. 

In the meantime, I suggest that vou 
take stock of your physical condition and 
find out whether it is a sound one or is 
headed toward bankruptcy. To aid you 
in this stock-taking I have prepared a 
list of questions which vou should have 
a physician answer for vou. It will be 
sent to anv address for a two-cent stamp. 
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By Elizabeth O. 


OR fifty years and over, women 
imbued with the martyr’s spirit, 
their hearts inflamed by political 
injustice, have labored and sacri- 

ficed so that not only they themselves 
but all other women might be protected 
in their pursuit of happiness, personal 
liberty, and political freedom. Personal 
liberty even in this republic is impossible 
without full political freedom, but it has 
taken America half a century to realize 
this philosophy. Now that the goal is 
won, the victors are turning their battle- 
axes into plowshares and stand ready to 
work side by side with their men—or just 
ahead of them—to promote the better 
interests of their country, their homes, 
and their children. 

Two thousand jubilant women who have 
stood shoulder to shoulder during these 
fighting, sacrificial years, bearing their 
ballots as a torch of victory before them, 
assembled in Chicago in February to bid 
farewell to the old order and welcome the 


Toombs 


new. This tifty-first 
National Congress of 
Women Sulfragists ran 
the gamut from gravest 
grave to gayest gay. It 
sounded tender notes of 
sentiment and clarion 
calls to duty; it sand- 
wiched slices of delight 
ful pleasure between 
sessions of heartbreaking 
business and moved 
swiftly and constructive- 
ly along to heights of 
promise and accomplish- 
ment. 

Laughter akin totears? Yes, indeed, for 
gathered there in the Windy City were 
women who had borne the heat and burden 
of the day, who had served their cause 
through half a century of hard, gruelling 
work, women who had been mobbed and 
hissed when they flung tradition to the 
winds and outraged their families, friends, 


AS any one told you the story 

of that great Chicago conven. 
tion—the jubilee of the suffrage 
workers, the get-together of the 
League of Women Voters? No one 
could tell you who was not there to 
see it, to hear the exultant note of 
victory, the pledge to carry op 
through all the years to come. Mis 
Toombs was there from the firs 
day tothe last. Her story will make 
you wish you had been there too, 


Though she insisted upon giving up the 
leadership, the League of Women Voters 
would not let Mrs. Catt’s influence go, 
So they made her Honorary Chairman 


The new League leaders can be counted 
on to make it express the fighting ideals 
of its founders. Mrs. Maude Warren 
Park, of Boston, is National Chairman 


and communities by demanding equé 


These women, mally 


rights for their sex. 


of them well past life’s meridian—0n 


at least. acknowledged to being ninety’ 
‘many @ 
them feeble and showing the strain as #¢ 
days passed, brought tears to the e© 
but smiles to the lips, so radiant Wes 
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OW delicious is the aroma 
of the breakfast coffee- 
pot at the morning meal! 
And equally tempting 

are the many desserts with coffee 
as the flavor. 

Coffee Laver Pie suggests crisp, 
flaky layers of pastry with a deli- 
cicus coffee cream filling and topped 
witha golden meringue. Add three 
tablespoonfuls of ground coffee co 
two cupfuls of milk. Place in the 
top of a double-boiler and scald for 
ten minutes. Then strain through 
fine cheese-cloth, Meanwhile 
ceam four tablespoonfuls of but- 
ter, add six tablespoonfuls of fleur, 
three-fourths cupful of sugar, one- 
half teaspoonful of salt ,and the yolks of two 
eggs. Pour the milk over this mixture, stir- 
ring constantly all the while. Return tothe 
double-boiler and cook for fifteen minutes. 
Remove and allow the filling to cool. 
Meanwhile make piain pastry, using one 
and one-half cupfuls of pastry flour as a 
basis. Roll the pastry out to one-eighth 
of an inch thickness and cut if into three 
large rounds about the size of a pieplate. 
Prick the surface of each round well, place 
on a baking sheet, and bake at 500° F. 
until golden brown and flaky. When cool, 
spread the coffee filling between the 
three layers and on top. 
Beat the whites of two eggs 
'o a stiff froth, adding six 
tablespoonfuls cf sugar and 
one-half teaspoonful of va- 
hilla, Garnish the top of 
the pie with this meringue 
and sprinkle shredded coco- 
nut over the surface. Bake 
at 300° F. jor fifteen minutes, 
or until the meringue is a 
delicate brown, | Remove 
from the oven and allow the 
pie to become thoroughly 
Cold before serving. The 
layers of pastry will cut 
beautifully, and you will be 
Well repaid for your labor. 
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Coffee Sponge Baskets with whipped cream 


Coffee Spenge Baskets make a delightful 
dessert not only to feast upon but to look 
upon. Select your favorite sponge cake 
recipe and bake in gem pans at a tempera- 
ture of 320° F. In the meanwhile make the 
following coffee cream filling: Add three 
tablespoonfuls of ground coffee to one and 
one-half cupfuls of milk, place in the top of 
the double-boiler, and scald for ten minutes. 
Strain through fine cheese-cloth. Thor- 
oughly mix one-half cupful of sugar, four 
tablespoonfuls of flour, the yolks of two 
eggs, and. one-fourth teaspoonful of salt. 
Pour the scalded milk over this gradually, 
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A Coffee Pie with layers of flaky pastry 


Marsh 
























Buy the coffee bean and grind your coffee at home 


Cettee as 
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stirring constantly. Return to the 
double-boiler and cook for fifteen 
minutes. Then remove and allow 
the filling to cool. Next add the 
whites of two eggs beaten stiff, one- 
half cupful of chopped walnut 
meats, and one-half teaspoonful of 
vanilla. Place the sponge gems 
right side up on serving dishes; 
hollow cut the center of each gem 
to form a basket. Make narrow 
handles from either angelica or 
orange peel and insert in each 
baskei as shown in the illustration. 
Fill the baskets with coffee filling 
and top with stiffly beaten whipped 
cream. 

Steamed Coffee Pudding is 
tempiing and fragrant. Cream together 
one-fourth cupful of butter or margarin 
and one cupful of sugar, and add one egg 
slightly beaten. Meanwhile add four 
tablespoonfuls of ground coffee to one 
cupful of milk and scald ten minutes. 
Then strain through fine cheese-cloth. 
Sift together two and one-fourth cupfuls 
of pastry flour, four and one-half teaspoon- 
fuls of baking powder, and one-half tea- 
spoonful of salt. Add this alternately 
with the milk to the first mixture. Tum 
into one large buttered mold or individual 
molds, and steam, allowing two hours for 
the large mold and one-half 
hour for the individual 
molds. Serve with the fol- 
lowing coffee sauce: Melt 
one-half cupful of butter 
and add one cupful of pow- 
dered sugar and one egg 
slightly beaten. Then add 
one cupful of milk which 
has been scalded with three 
tablespoonfuls of ground 
coffee in a double-boiler for 
ten minutes and then 
strained. Flavor with one- 
quarter teaspoonful of 
vanilla and serve over the 


steamed pudding. The pud 
ding (Coniinued on page 102) 
83 








Watercress Soup makes an excellent luncheon dish for a cool spring day 


Soups from 
By 


OUPS play an important and 
essential part in all the French 
peasant’s meals. After his 
hard toil of the day, the “soup 

hour,” as he calls it, is a welcome 
one, for it not only means the hot, 
substantial dish, but it also means 
home and the fireside. He does not 
invite his friends to dinner, but to 
“eat his soup.” At the front, the 
bugle did not sound for dinner but 
for /a soupe. In many regions in 
Bearne and the South, soups form 
almest the only sustenance of the 
strong and energetic race of the 
Pyrenees mountaineers. 


Pot au Feu 


This is the French national dish. 
A sufficient quantity is always made 
for several meals, as it improves by 
being reheated. 

In a large pot place two pounds ot 
bottom round of beef, which has bee » 
well tied so that it will not fall apa: 
when cooked, a marrow-bone weigh 
ing at least one-half pound, three 
quarts of cold water, and two tea 
spoonfuls of salt. Let the whole 
come to a boil, skim with care, add 
one cupful of cold water, let it come 
to a boil again, skim, and simmer 
slowly, with the cover slightly tilted, 
for three hours. At the end of this 
time add two good-sized carrets, two 
white turnips or one small yellow one 
cut in quarters, one clove of garlic 
chopped fine, two leeks, one parsnip 
split lengthwise, one-quarter of 1 
cabbage, one onion cut in thick 
slices, one stalk of celery cut in two- 
inch lengths, one teaspoonful of salt, 
and one-half teaspoonful 
of pepper. Cook for an- 
other hour or until the 
vegetables are thoroughly 
done. Add one teaspoon- 
ful of kitchen bouquet 
and skim off all the fat 


By dicing the potatoes 
time in cooking is saved: 
chop the watercress very 


fine in a wooden bowl 
Q 
$ 


Jeanne 


Marie 


France 


possible and use it for frying pur. 
poses. Serve the meat hot sur 
rounded with the vegetables. Some 
of the bouillon is served on thin 
slices of toast, while the rest may be 
served at another meal with boiled 
rice or vermicelli. The meat may be 
sliced cold the next day and served 
with French dressing and mustard. 


Watercress Soup 


Wash and pare four good-sized 
potatoes and boil them until tender 
in six cupfuls cf water to which one 
teaspoonful of salt has been added. 
Put the boiled potatoes, while hot, 
through a vegetable-ricer or sieve. 
To this purée add the potato water, 
let come to a boil, and thicken slightly 
with one tablespoonful each of flour 
and butter cooked together. Add 
two cupfuls of watercress chopped 
fine, two teaspoonfuls of salt, and 
three-eighths teaspoonful of pepper. 
To measure the watercress, press it 
down into the cup and then chep. 
Serve hot with crotitons. If a thin- 
ner soup is desired, add one cupiul 
of hot water or milk, preferably 


milk. 
Onion Soup 


Peel and cut four onions in thin 
slices. Brown them in one and one- 
half tablespoonfuls of margarin of 
drippings, add one tablespoonful of 
flour and let it brown, then add one 
pint of boiling water, stirring con- 
stantly that the result may be 
smooth. Cook for fifteen minutes, 
then add another pint of boiling 
water, one and one-fourth teaspoon- 

fuls of salt, and one-fourth 
teaspoonful of pepper. 
Serve with crofitons and 
grated Parmesan cheese. 
This is a good emergency 
soup for dinner sel 


vice. (Cont. on page 150) 


A potato ricer facilitates 
the making of a puree. 
Select the new cream 
soup cups for _serving 
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Recipes for making these dain- 
ty canapés and Pork Chops 
4 l'Indienne are given below 


All photographs in the In- 
stitute pages are taken by 
the Bradley & Merrill Studios 


Adventures in (ookery 


B 


DVENTURES in cookery take one 
on many a thrilling journey— 
sometimes to foreign lands, some- 
times yeirs back inte a fascinating 

New England or Southern kitchen, seme- 
times into the kitchen of one’s nearest 
neighbor—but more than that, adven- 
tures in cookery take one right into her 
own kitchen. What a thrilling adventure, 
that day when I discovered that a pinch 
of mace added to creamed ovsters imparted 
that novel, piquant savor I had so long 
desired. What a red-letter day when I 
daringly flavcred my delicate white cake 
with a few drops of my best violet per- 
fume, in place of the vanilla demanded 
in the recipe! Thus did I start on my 
quest for adventure, which I have never 
ceased pursuing. 

And so it may be with you, for many are 
the ways of freshening that every-day dish 
with only the help of a few savory sauces, 
flavors, and seasonings. A bottle of 
Walnut Catsup. one of Worcestershire 
sauce, and one of Kitchen Bouquet make 
an excellert beginning. Then you will 
want some of the little French herbs, 
the tarragon, chervil. and chives which 
add so pungent a tastiness to your sauces. 


These flavorings make new dishes of the every-day 


v Katherine 


Every Recipe Tested by the 


Depariment of Cookery 


These you may grow quite easily in pots 
if it is impossible to purchase them. 
Paprika, red and white pepper, celery salt, 
onion salt, sage, bay leaf, a bottle of horse 
radish, a box of mustard, a bottle of 
perkins, capers, catchup, and tarragon 
vinegar will prove wonderful aids to fine 
cookery. Mace, nutmeg, and the other 
spices are usually found on the shelves of 
every well-stocked cupboard. 

Here are some interesting and easy-to- 
make hors d’oeurres that may serve as a 
first adventure in cookery. For Sardine 
Canapés cut stale bread into circles a little 
lirger than a silver dollar, sauté these 
lightly to a delicate brown, and set them 
aside to cool. Remeve the skins and bones 
from a small box cf sardines and to the 
flesh add the yolks of two hard-cooked 
eggs, one tablespoonful of butter, and one 
teaspoonful cf Jemon juice. Season with 
one-eighth teaspoonful of salt, one-eighth 
teaspoonful of pepper, and just a smack 
of cayenne; spread smoothly on the 
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bread. Chop the whites of the eggs 
fine. Prepare one green pepper by free- 
ing it from seeds and white skin, then 
chopping it very fine. Cut a scarlet 
pimiento into long, thin strips; with the 
pimiento strips divide the little canapés 
into quarters. Fill two of these quarters 
with the chopped egg-whites and the other 
two with the green pepper. The result is a 
colorful tidbit which will add much to 
the appearance of your dinner-table. 
Prunes in Belgian style are prepared 
by soaking a sufficient number of prunes 
in cold water for several hours, then steam- 
ing, chilling, and pitting them. Stuff 
them with the following mixture: Mash 
a small (two-ounce) package of cream 
cheese with a little cream or milk, and 
add a dash of cayenne, one teaspoonful 
each of pecans and walnuts chopped 
fine, one teaspoonful of lemon juice, 
and one teaspoonful of melted butter. If 
possible, the prunes should be pitted 
through the pointed end and not tnrough 
the sides; they are then filled from the 
top and placed upright on tiny rounds 
of toasted bread. Let the filling protrude 
from the top of the prunes and sprinkle it 
withalittle paprika. (Continued on page 110) 





Mrs. Ora Snyder began business with a nickel’s worth of sugar. 


That was in the good old 


days when a n‘ckel bought a pound. Today she has four of the finest candy stores in Chicago 


“MRS. 


B 


igo the words ‘‘ good 


“Mrs. 


UT in Chi 
candy” and 
are practically synonymous to 
the man with the moderately 
filled purse. What is stranger still, they 
are synonymous to the man, or 
woman, or child whose plump purse 
attests to the ability to buy the best. 
Almost every one in Chicago knows the 
plain brown box tied with cotton tape— 
the tha@ is filled with just pure, 
delicious candy—-no space-taking — lace- 
paper lining, no paper containers, no 
cardboard partitions. Business men take 
home five-pound boxes, and stenographers 
buy a dime’s worth for their noon des- 
serts. But Mrs. Snyder’s candy, with its 
pure, unfurbelowed goodness and_ its 
extremely moderate price, is no more 
interesting than Mrs. Snyder herself. 
For Mrs. Snyder is a very real person, 
indeed— not mere ly a trade name to further 
the impression of home-made goodies, as 
so many cynical business men believe. 
Although big firms all over the country 
have asked to handle her candy, you can 
not find * Mrs. Snyder’s” except at Mrs 
Snyder’s own shops and at a little counter 
in a grocery store where she sold 
So 


Snyder's” 


) 
aiso 


box 


mce 


V 


SN T DER’S’’ 


Mary O’Connor Newell 


BIG business that is run 
just as a woman would be 
expected to run a business—which 
is the chief reason for its success 


There are four 
of the shops. Down on Dearborn 
Street, in the midst of high office build- 
ings, is one. In the Board of Trade 
Building is another. Michigan Avenue, 
Chicago’s boulevard of fashion, boasts 
of two of her little shops. And at any 
time during the day Mrs. Snyder her- 
self is almost sure to be found in one or 
the other of her stores, adding to the at- 
tractiveness of the place in her neatest 
of linen frocks, getting acquainted with 
her customers, lending a home-like at- 
mosphere with her vigorous and sunny 
personality, and taking a personal interest 
in every pound— yes, every dime’s worth 
of candy that is sold, and in the person— 
banker or business girl—who buys it. 
From the very beginning Mrs. Snyder 
has had as big ideals for her candies as 
a poet for his lyrics. Nothing must ever 
go into them but the very best. Being 
a housekeeper, she knew that nothing is 
as good as good butter but good butter 


all the candy she made. 


and nothing but fresh eggs will take the 
place of fresh eggs. When prices went 
sky-high and her competitors met them 
with just-as-good substitutes, Mrs. Snyder 
stood by her colors. Her four successlu 
stores, and the broad smile that will greet 
you when you say “ Mrs. Snyder’s candies” 
to a Chicagoan away from home, wi! 
tell you whether or not it has paid. 
During the war, when she could not 
supply candy for Christmas orders 
account of the sugar shortage, and every: 
body in the town seemed to be trying 
get her ear and tell her that they wer 
among her first customers—they were lorty 
originally—and should be favored, she 
framed her slogan and hung it in her 
stores: ‘I can’t make all the candy i 
the world, so I just make the best oft, 
Again and again she has been solicitet 
to supply her candy at wholesale by 
people who have noted her amaaiis 
drawing power with the Chicago public. 
Big firms all over the country have as . 
to handle her candy, which is now sold 
only from her stores in Chicago. Mailing 
houses have held out glittering induce 
ments for the use of her name, or he 
recipes, or both. (Continued on page 149 























“So wholesome and homey its savor 
So tempting in relish and flavor 

A king could not wish for a tastier dish 

han this | commend to your favor."’ 
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A good ox tail soup is one of the most nutritious and 
tempting dishes known. 

But no housewife, even with plenty of help, can afford 
the time and labor necessary to have it properly prepared 
at home-—to say nothing of the cost of ingredients. 

The practical way is to get Campbell’s Ox Tail Soup. 
We use selected medium size joints, which yield the 
| tenderest meat and most nourishing stock. 

a With this we blend meaty marrowy sliced joints which 

| have not been used for stock, beside diced carrots, turnips, 
| strength-giving barley and a delicious tomato puree. 

ia It is all that any home made soup could be, but without 

| the drudgery and expense. 
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MALU NSON' 


Silks de Luxe 


the premier silks for 


Outdoors 


and Indoors 


supply the source of style 
anticipation for every mode 
or mood in dress. 


For every silk need— 


PUSSY WILLOW 
INDESTRUCTIBLE VOILE 
DEW-KIST 


In plain colors and new prints 


KUMSI-KUMSA 
DREAM CREPE 
FISHER-MAID 
KHAKI-KOOL 
NEWPORT CORD 
CHINCHILLA SATIN 
KLIMAX SATIN 
THISLDU 
ROSHANARA CREPE 
(All trade-mark names) 


By the yard at the best Si'k Departments—in 
~* qwearing apparel at the better Garment 
Departments and Class Shops. 


The name MALLINSON on the selvage 
marks the genuine. 


H. R. MALLINSON & 
COMPANY, Inc: 
“The New Silks First” 
Madison Avenue—31!st Street 
New York 
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Good 


Housekeeping 


Institute 


HAT have you discovered in the way of short 


cuts to your many household duties? 


If they 


have helped you, let them help others too. We will 
pay one dollar each for all acceptable suggestions. 
A stamped, self-addressed envelop secures the return of 
unavailable discoveries. Address GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
INSTITUTE, 105 West 39th St., New York City, N. Y. 


Delicious Meat Flavor—(arlic vinegar 
makes meat rich and tender and gives a flavor 
hard to define. Pour into the pores of the meat 
as much of the vinegar as it will absorb. Then 
brush over with olive oil. It is more econom- 
ical to make one’s own garlic vinegar. Place 
in a quart bottle a small clove of garlic. Fill 
the bottle with vinegar. After about ten days 
it is ready to use. Mrs. I. M., Cal. 


A Novel Garnish—An attractive garnish 
for cold meats or salads may be made by roll- 
ing tightly several large lettuce leaves and 
keeping them in a cold place until needed. 
When ready to serve, cut the roll into half-inch 
pieces, and pretty, light-green rosettes will be 
the result. These add greatly to the appear- 
ance of the dish. Mrs. K. L., Ill. 


When Baking Fish—When baking fish, I 
place under it several strips of clean white 
cloth wrung out of cold water and extending a 
little beyond the fish. It is then easy to lift 
it up to the hot platter when ready to be served, 
without the fish getting torn or broken apart. 
This suggestion is also good with a meat or 
fish loaf. Strips of cloth fitted in the pan, some 
of them crossing at right angles, will assist in 
bringing the loaf out safely. 

Mrs. H. P. F., Mass 


A New Chocolate Icing—I found this choc- 
olate icing so delicious and different that I 
hasten to pass it on to cthers. Use the follow- 
ing proportions: to one-half cupful of confec- 
tioners’ sugar add six tablespoonfuls of cocoa, 
three drops of olive oil with a pinch of salt, and 
one-quarter teaspoonful of vanilla. Add suffi- 
cient boiling water to make a thick, smooth 
paste and spread on the cake. Try this recipe 
and see if it has not a new taste for you. 

Mrs. J. A. B., Cal. 


Quick Potato Soup—This recipe for potato 
soup is extremely satisfying , and I use it often 
when the rest of my dinner is rather light. To 
one cupful of half-inch cubes of potato add one 
and one-half cupfuls of water and a pinch of 
salt. Boil until tender. In the meantime fry 
one small onion cut into small pieces with one 
tablespoonful of fat until golden brown in 
color. When the potatoes are tender, pour 
the liquid into the browned onion and press 
the potatoes through a fine sieve. Add to the 
liquid together with one-half cupful of evapo- 
rated milk, one-eighth teaspoonful of pepper 
and one teaspoonful of salt. Serve hot with 
or without crotitons. Mrs. N. J.-S Nad. 


Lukewarm Water for Washing Vegetables 
—I have found that when washing lettuce and 
spinach it is much better to use lukewarm 
water. With spinach the lukewarm water 
washes off the sand very quickly, and it is not 
necessary to wash the spinach so many times. 
With lettuce the lukewarm water washes off 
any insects or dirt, but the lettuce should be 
wrapped in a towel and crisped on ice or placed 
in cold water to freshen afterward. 

M. B., Mass. 


Baked Muskmelon—When you cut a musk. 
melon and find that it is too green to eat, put 
into each half, one-half tablespoonful of butter 
and a sprinkling-of salt and pepper. Bake as 
if it were a small squash, and you will find 
that it tastes somewhat like one. Or yoy 
can cut the melon into thin slices, dip them 
in batter, and fry like eggplant. 

Mrs. C.J.A., N.Y. 


A Pastry Sprinkler—Many women ar 
familiar with the perforated aluminum cork. 
fitted top used on a bottle to sprinkle clothes, 
I have found a new use for it. When mixing 
pastry, it is difficult to add the water in' small 
enough quantities to distribute it evenly with- 
out making parts of the mixture too wet. The 
sprinkler has solved that problem for me. 
Measure the desired amount of liquid, place 
it in the bottle, and it can then be sprinkled 
over the pastry easily and evenly. 

Mrs. M. E. Van M., N.Y. 


For a Garnish—While vacationing, I was 
served king salmon garnished in a most attrac- 
tive manner. Very thin slices of lemon had 
one-half of the surface covered with finely 
minced parsley and the other half thickly 
powdered with paprika. The yellow rind con- 
trasted prettily with the green and red of the 
other ingredients. Mrs. R. T. N., Il. 


To Drain Spinach—In removing spinach 
from the kettle in which it has been cooked, 
use a skimmer instead of pouring off the water. 
In this way any sand that has not been re- 
moved in the ‘“‘seven washings”’ will drop to 
the bottom of the kettle. afrs. W. WW. S., Md. 


To Save Time and Tins—lIn addition to 
using stone jars for packing eggs in water 
glass, I now use all the empty cans which once 
held fat or shortening. These I have stored in 
the basement, but keep one can of eggs in the 
pantry for immediate use, thus saving many 
trips to the basement. Mrs. A. D. H., Cal. 


How to Use Sweet Pickling Sirup—aAfter 
eating our sweet pickled pears, we used to 
use the sirup left in the jars for baked beans, 
etc. Lately we have discovered that by cut- 
ting up apples and using the pickling sirup, 
we have an especially fine apple sauce. We 
cook the two together, and it tastes like the 
old-fashioned boiled cider apple sauce. No 
additional sugar is required. A. T. B., Mass. 


How to Poach Eggs—After struggling for 
years to poach eggs the hotel way, I was told 
by the chef to put a teaspoonful of vinegar In 
the water and cover the pan. The vinegar 
keeps the white of the egg from spreading, and 
the covered pan makes the white cook over the 
yolk. Try it and see. H. M. P., Pe. 


New Creamed Carrots—I have discovered 
by accident that one-fourth teaspoonful o 
ground clove added to one pint of cream sauce 
for creamed carrots adds greatly to their flavor. 

H.W., N.Y. 
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Standard Models 
up to $300; Period 
Designs up to $2100 





For a Lifetime of Musical Happiness 


What wedding gift could be more 
appropriate? With the many Colum- 
bia models it is so easy to find the 
right instrument for the new home. 

Cabinets of exquisite beauty. Pure, 
unmufHed richness of tone. And last, 
but by no means least, the new Grafo- 
nola models are equipped with the 


Columbia Non-Set Automatic Stop, 
the only automatic stop that requires 
absolutely no setting. 

Invisible, built right into the motor, 
it operates on any record, long or short. 
There is nothing to move or set or 
measure. Just put on your record 
and listen to the music. 


To make a good record great, play it on the Columbia Grafonola 


COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Canadian Factory: Toronto 


Sn 


In using advertisements see 


umbDia- 


rafonola 
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Das.witLty’s 


Duestion Bor 


Questions concern ig food . wee tation, and health will be ai ( 
by Dr. ae only if a stamped, addressed envelop accompanies your 
reques No exceptions can be made to this rule. Prescriptional 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. Address Dr. 
Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Food 
Sanitation, and Health, Woodward Building, Washingion, D. C. 


Another Cause of Cancer Hk drugs which cure a man of the drink 
Now along comes a friend with the depressing news habit are just as effective when admin. 
that Mrs. ag has figured out that the French jstered without his knowledge as with it, Jy 
who, she says, have a greater percentage of malig- . é - hg Be J he 
nant growths than any other race, are so because of either case, they are absolutely useless, 
|their great predilection for pot roasts and gravies. You can not cure a drug habit by drugging 
| What is your opinion on this point? If he should come to this country, he might 
Mrs. G. R. N., Long Island. speedily be cured of the habit, if he indulge: 
Sa ‘ . in the kind of bootlegging booze which j is 
|M* opinion of gravies, stews, and pot roasts now in vogue. If you could get the brillian: 

depends upon two things: the degree of man into a sanitarium where he coul 
hunger with which I approach them, and the pe held under restraint for a considerabl 
excellence with which they are prepared. | period of time, his passion for drink would 
am a great admirer of Mrs. Rorer and her gradually pass away, and_ the _ irresistibk 
ability to cook, but when she gives French  ¢raying therefor would no longer be powertul 
gravics, pot roasts, and stews as the cause enough, to drive him to drink. One of th 
of cancer, she is getting into very deep water. — pright prospects in this country for the futur 
Everything under heaven has been given as js that when the present crop of drunkards 

the cause of cancer, even the League of Na- disappears, there will be no oncoming crop to 

tions. These are all idle dreams. If you are take their place. It seems pathetic that 
hungry and have a good pot roast, eat it man of brilliant intellect and a woman o 
without fear. You may die of cancer, but not superior intelligence should both be dragged 
because of the pot roast. down to unhappiness and ruin by such an 

unfortunate habit. 
Will Chickens Eat Potato Peelings ? 
_You must not be offended because a little person Pure Fresh Milk the Best 
like me differs with a great person like you with r The manufacturer of a certain brand of mil! 
gard o whether or not chickens wil . potat powder claims vour endorsement of eir product 
peelings, I know I am ignorant, and I know you are yo y hink it as good as fresh mil rnished | 
scientific man, but I am an earnest seeker after the dairies? Or as good as evaporate 1k? 
truth. 1 was honestly experimenting with my P - : a 
also the cat, to see whether woul Mr. J. B. B., Florida, 
recognize potato peelings as food. i 1er the Es. 2 Cae ° sik ye ‘ > ac t 
iaicuid sane tha cat wecaeiel dna te: aed al HERE is no form of milk so valuable as tha 
uite sure that it is not due to the way : which is fresh, clean, and from disease-free 
jester sob bomneryrs that page, Pe Ise UX at th otato animals. When milk is condensed or reduced 
pes ings Wi lout the potato 1ey will eat the po t : ayer egg Se te 
without the peelings quite readily. ‘wonder tO a powder, it loses some of its protective 
is, if potato peelings are so valuable human b factors against disease, the so-called vitamins. 
ings should « at them, why in the worl o animals, Che protective factor in this case is. that 
chickens and cats . fai to recogni their value 

. PN ae which prevents scurvy. When evaporated or 


| SSM. Ms, Ga. powdered milk is used, for infants or children 





especially, orange or tomato juice should he 
given between meals. Both of these products 
have anti-scorbutic properties. Grown peo 
ple who have access to a variety of foods ma) 
use condensed and powdered milk without 
much danger. These forms of milk have one 
particular virtue; viz., they are necessarily 


[X my opinion, observed facts of nature 

are more convincing than theoretical con- 
siderations, especially with regard to animal 
food. It is not always safe to judge the food 
an animal will cat by what man will eat. Man 
is an omnivorous animal, while in animal lite 


there is a distinct tendency to be either vege- 
- igure? ee a _ sterilized during the process of manufacture 
tarian or carnivorous. Because chickens may 


. . : . and therefore contain no disease-bearing 
not like potato peelings is, therefore, no good 3 


, germs. 
reason why men should not eat them. I 
asked) our old fashioned _ Virginia mammy Stick to the Last 
cook what she thought of your observation ' 5. ee e : ae 
e e . 3 1ere was a time when you edited a 

that chickens would not cat potato peelings. | think, in Goon HOUSEKEEPING, exp: 
She replicd that her chickens did eat potato which we ie ee what they should be. 

2S a. orp: paces 2afore che gives cupping which ce ut out ot a newspaper, ‘ 
peelings with great avidity. Before she give  denilakory, ‘Well. 1 ie the bameeet take 
the pee ‘lings to the chickens she ¢ hops them up was sold. It is onthans more or less thar 


2 7 Years into small ; particles. Thus you see my theory rosin. Of course it removes the roots, 
that chicke Ns wol ld eat potato pee ‘ling gs has j, it fo r : To pg pis fe a ill 
some foundation in fact. ff a sensitive skin. It is a shame that 
There is one time in the year in which I do — are allowed to advertise. Could you 1 
not advise people to eat potato skins. This PUP agaist ite Mrs. E. P. L., N 
a ; lis in the spring, when the potato feels the im- 
Sheboygan Ginger Ale is made from pulse of growth, and the eyes sprout, and the I r 
pure fruit flavors, cane sugar and skin turns green. There is developed at this 
genuine imported Jamaica Ginger time a quantity of somewhat poisonous sub 
blended into one delicious, whole- istance and also quite bitter, known as solanin. 
some and refreshing combination. It is better to throw the skins away at that 


For twenty-seven years Sheboygan 
Ginger Ale has been served in 
leading hotels, clubs, cafes, and on 
dir.ing cars, and is still the choice. 
would be well if reputable daily papers 
would take care, as GooD HovusrkEEPIN 
does, to censor their advertising carefully 
The particular case you mention, of a resinous 
and waxy substance to be warmed and spread 
Order today from your grocer or drug- time. upon the face and yanked off after : \ 

gist—costs less per bottle by the case. is cold, is by no means new or novel 
% Sheboygan Beverage Co No Need to Worry About ee ee advertisement is truthful in one respect, po 
ichevenis Was. : “i ay : . it states that it actually removes the roots 
Rte iy aaa yey The hire “7 He gerne ss or a as well as the surface hair, It is also me 
Eviieertin, Sesion rg 36 pee is very likely 1 position and go to ultimate Stated in the advertisement, that no deplia 
"Minera ep iis ruin unless he stops drinking. He gets liquor in spite tory or electric treatment can produce this 
eee ee Pe | pl et cam poe Te is a brilliant man; she is an result. The statement that one could eat this 
7 is Paaeaherhianing: sebn: an advertisment” vay stuff with impunity is not so credible. Sup- 
I vledge.” Is ar ng like pose it should adhere to the coats ol the 

J. W.D., Victoria, B. C. stomach! 
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“65 Delicious Dishes” 
a Made with Bread, a splendid 
‘i book for the careful 


recipe 

housewife who would like to 
vary the family menu and 
economize. Free, from your 


INNERS and Suppers of Bread-and-milk are a sub- Sikes eraioces of can ee 
stantial foundation for children’s health. mann Co.'s office in your city 


The “between-meals” food, when they are really hungry, 
is not “sweets” but the time honored “‘piece”’ of good Bread- * 
and- +r. That’s whe > highest medical authorities say. 
and-butter. That’s what the highest mec \ Panne 
Bread is vour best and most economical food — eat 3 ctaace 
. - YEAST 
more of it. 


bec ‘= se it makes 
the best bread 


e ° \3 
Order an extra loaf today, and save on your food bill. — 


ee ea ae ie a OS RR oes ia: ae 


In using advertisements see page 5 





Cooking 


Consult the Danish Pride 
Idea Book, a budget of use- 
ful recipes edited by one of 
America’s most noted cook- 
ing authorities. It tells how 

to prepare delicious, appetiz- 
ing and wholesome food for 
the whole family. 


* DANISH PRIDE 
Evaporated Milk 


Should be used in every home. It is 


are onary consistency the pride 1! Lnudoor- Outdoor May Party for 


The product of healthy, hand-fed cows 


o , ’ . 
evaporated and sterilized by the famous S Vy, / H 
Enz process, it might justly be called CHOO Or O11 € 
“The Cream of the Country.” 
Thousands of families have discovered oe : , Lee 
its creaminess and fine natural flavor By Elaine, Entertainment Editor 
so unlike the ordinary kinds of evapo- 
rated milk. It whips well and is 100% 
right for cooking, baking, cereals, fruits, : . : 
desserts. etc. Or receipt of ten ‘te nts in postage, com plet te 
: istructions weull be sent fora May Parts 
° ay \. 
Pure, Sweet, Rich Milk These instructions include directions for making 
Practical and Economical ihe View de ke ad ane Daffodil Crook 
Danish Pride Evaporated Mill : illustrated, the two May Baskets, and the 
olves the problem of providing th a Fl -Face Place-Card Holder of cre pe jae er. 
fable with: healehtul. body building ; Also included are menus for light refreshments 
food at the least possible expense. 4 suitable for afternoon and one suitable oe ning 
Order a case from your grocer to- a Games are also given that will be amusing for 
lay. or write us and we will see | school parties, or can be ada bte d for older pe "Op le. 
that you are supplied. Send for ba | if the materials required to make the articles allus- 
the FREE Idea Book. 4 sidotepetcontad ¢ bought in your loc al shops, we 
5 e | tt ‘chase them upon receipt of check or mone 
ee = Products Co. f yrder. Address Elaine, Entertainment Editor, 
ENMARK, WIS. : ood 5 0. 119 West 40th IV Cu 
_ vel z : 0d Tlousckee ping, est 40th St., N.Y. Cit 
Main Offices: Sheboygan, Wis. “ ’ p ; 





M- \Y is the month to begin to be really 

summery, and here is a pretty May 
Party to make every one not only be summery 
but look summery and feel summery, too. 
And as the weather in some parts of the country 
makes a May party pleasant out of doors, 
and in other parts of the country makes it 
pleasanter indoors, this May party is inter- 
anal. It can be given in the parlors 
of a church, in the reception rooms or on the 
campus of a school, or in the drawing-room, 
on the veranda, or on the lawn at home. It 
is simply planned, and need be only as ex- 
pensive and elaborate as one wishes to make it. 





Drink to your own health in 


‘ua’ BAKER’S COCOA 
“\ A MOST DELICIOUS AND WHOLESOME DRINK 


in which the full strength and exquisite natural flavor of 
high-grade cocoa beans are preserved unimpaired. 


“Cocoa and Chocolate may be used extensively in combination 
| with other foods, adding a most attractive flavor and considerable 
.~ nutritive value to dishes so prepared. 


mn us OA oe Booklet of Choice Recipes sent free. 
WALTER BAKER & COMPANY LTD. 


ESTABLISHED 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS. 


In using advertisements see page § 93 























The Nestle 
Permanent Wave. 
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lor a perfect, guaranteed, 
harmless, permanent hair-wave 
use no other but the “Nestlé 
Process.’ Refuse imitations. 

Thousands of our Home-Out- 
fits for permanent waving are in 
American homes. And they are 
giving perfect satisfaction to the 
purchasers. Nestlé Home-Out- 
fits are in use in schools, nursing 
homes and clubs—wherever 
there are women whodesire wavy 
hair. The Nestlé process is sim- 
ple and guaranteed absolutely 
harmless to the hair. [veryone 
who follows the directions is 
bound to get satisfaction. 


The price of this complete 
Home-Outfit for permanent 
waving is only $17.50. The 
article is fully explained in a 
booklet we send free. 
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Furnishings and Decorations 
(Continued from page 43) 


| inches wide, and this is supplied in pieces of 
| about sixty yards in length. 


In the early nineteenth century a similar 
fabric was known as “Indienne,” and at the 
present time the print works in the vicinity of 
Rouen are still called indienncries, a name 
doubtless derived from the fact that a large 
proportion of early printing was influenced by, 
and sometimes copied directly from, the im- 
ported Indian textiles, then much in demand by 
the public 

There are two methods of printing on cloth: 
with rollers, by machine; and with wooden 
blocks, by hand. The two great seats of the 
industry abroad are Lancashire, England, and 
\lsace-Lorraine. In the United States there 
are numberless factories for the printing of 
cottons by machine, but though block print- 
ing has long been practised here on an ex- 
tremely limited scale by individual craftsmen, 
it is only in recent years that, thanks to the 
enterprise of an American manufacturer, the 
Marshall Field Co., of Chicago, the hand 
blocking of cottons has at last been established 


on a commercial basis. 


Machine Printing 

Consider machine printing and the highly 
skilled trades it employs: first, the artist, who 
must have a thorough understanding of the 
technique of cloth printing as well as of color 
harmony and the principles of design; second, 
the engraver, who must select tone from tone 
in the pattern and transfer these to the various 


; copper rollers; third, the chemist, who must 
| produce with infinite care and knowledge the 


whole range of colors; and fourth, the engineer, 
who operates and regulates the very precise 
printing machine which impresses the pattern 
on the white cloth. 

The rotary machine now in use is an evolu 
tion of the flat-plate printing press similar to 
the press still used for copper plate engraving, 
which was in use by the cotton printers at the 
end of the eighteenth century and was carried 
to its highest perfection by Oberkampf, who 
worked in Jouy near Versailles about 1750. Ob 
erkampf made his cloth printing world-famous. 

The simple expedient of making the en 


| craved copper plate take a cylindrical form to 
| PI : 


rotate against the cloth, instead of the cloth’s 


| being impressed on a stationary plate, is 


therefore the method of the present printing 


| machine, which carries not only one engraved 


‘roller, but sometimes as many as fifteen. 


Each impresses the cloth with a separate color 
to fall into its place on the cloth as indicated 
on the original design of the artist. Each of 


| these several rollers is set up with a separate 


color trough in which is a felt roller in direct 
contact with the engraved copper roller, to 
which it applies the color. Before the en 
graved roller in its turn touches the cloth, a 
sharp blade, called the “color doctor,” running 
the entire length of the roller, scrapes all the 


| color off the surface and leaves only the en 


graved part charged and ready for contact 
with the cloth that takes the impression. 


The color or dye-stuff has a_ thickening of 
| starch or gum to give it a certain consistency 


of body which prevents it from spreading on 
the cloth. It will be understood that the 


{adjustment of the engraved rollers to fit 


exactly into their places in their pattern is a 
very delicate and retined process and necessi 


| tates infinite care and patience if a misfit is to 
| be avoided. But the most up-to-date ma 

| chines are capable of absolute adjustment, so 
| that these difficulties may successfully be 


overcome. The operatives in charge of the 
machine, after many trials, and even in the 


| course of printing the actual goods, have to be 
| on the alert to prevent faults of misfit and false 
registration. 


The design must be so drawn by the artist as 


| to present to the ‘tracer-off” no difhiculties in 
‘color definition. All tones used must be cor- 


rectly registered, showing the engraver the 
number of colors used, and also how, by super. 
imposing these simple colors, the more complex 
tones and semi-tones are obtained. For ex. 
ample, if pink appears in one part of the design 
and blue in another, by superimposing blye i 
pink in still another portion mauvi is obtained 
without the labor and expense of engraving 4 
separate roller with which to print the mauve 
parts. In like manner, blue printed oye, 
i es green, and red over blue gives 

When the work of the artist is completed, 
each color must be traced off by the engraver 
and transferred to a separate roller. A design 
therefore, which is printed with eight colors 
must of necessity have eight rollers, 

The engraved copper rollers set up around 
the big central drum or “bowl,” after adjust- 
ment, are ready for printing the cloth, which 
enters the machine at the top, descends over 
the bowl, receiving the impression from each 
separate roller, and ascends again with the im- 
pression facing the attendant printer. The 
cloth is carried loosely, hanging the length of 
the shed, and is ready by and by to enter the 
closed steaming chamber, where the moist heat 
has the effect of rendering active the mordants 
in the dyestuffs, bringing these out in their full 
tones and fixing them to the fiber of the cotton 

in other words, ‘‘setting” the colors. Then, 
after a thorough washing, the cloth is dried and 
is ready for the finisher. This finishing proc. 
ess is frequently done at an entirely different 
establishment from the printing works 
linishing is a process by itself. 

The cloths used in the making of cretonne ar 
of many and various qualities and textures, 
but all of cotton; jute or linen cloths are printed 
in the same machine, but are properly desig 
nated as “taffeta” and “printed linen” re- 
spectively; chintz fs printed on a_ smooth 
quality of-cotton that will calender or glaze 
to advantage. 


Block Printing 

This is a process of impressing cloth with 
color or dye by repeated application of a flat, 
hand-carried block, on the face of which is 
carved in relief the pattern to be printed. 
Each color has its own separate block correctly 
registered to fall in its place in the design. 
To effect this correct registration, pins are 
inserted in each block to guide the eye and 
hand of the printer. The color by which the 
block is fed is spread on a blanket cloth at the 
bottom of a shallow tray called the ‘‘sieve.” 
The block is placed in the sieve and takes up 
the color. 

Phen the block is placed by the printer in its 
exact position on the cloth, and a few sharp 
raps froma heavy mallet serve to discharge the 
color, which saturates the entire thickness of 
the cloth. Dipping the block into the color 
sieve and stamping the pattern on the cloth 
constitute the whole process of block printing 

a craft as ancient as history, but one which, 
despite its tediousness, continues to be em- 
ploved because from this method results a rich 
depth and translucency of color impossible to 
obtain with intaglio-engraved rollers revolving 
rapidly in close contact with the textile, which 
produce but a surface impression instead of a 
saturation. 

The blocks are made of pea, sycamore, oF 
pine wood inlaid with felt in the larger reliel 
parts. This inlay of felt facilitates the picking 
up of a greater quantity of color from the 
sieve than does a relief of wood, as used by the 
French printers. ‘The French printers did not 
inlay their blocks with felt, and as a conse- 
quence you will notice in the famous Frenca 
fabrics a tendency to line design, such as 
landscapes and classical subjects, beautitul 
by reason of their exquisite delicacy, but lack 
ing the richness and solidity of the English 
print. 
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Summer Blouses 
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RY some of 
these deli- 
cious crullers— 
the kind that not 
only children 
crave but grown- 
ups too. Made 
with MISS 
PRINCINE, the 
Baking Powder 
that rises in the 
oven, because 
heat is required 
to develop its full leavening strength, these 
crullers are as light and as digestible as they 
are wholesome. You avoid uncertainty if you 
use Miss Princine, for it assures you bakings 
of feathery lightness and delicious taste. ae 
AT YOUR GROCER’S a | This attractive waist of whi 
In the handy-handled cups: me a a has a Slugs, hand-h ems 
1 2 Bs ‘Zs. ruffle and collar. Sizes 32 to 44; $7 ‘50 
1 lb. net weight, 35c; 34 lb. net weight, 20c ee 2 
II ounce can, 25¢ ‘ ‘ i 
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If your grocer can’t supply you, send 35c for trial 1 Ib. 
cup of Miss Princine. 


ay . 4 >, ° . 
The Southern 
Manufacturing Co. 


Richmond, Va. 
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f Sturdy Clothes ja 


Sturdy Llayers 


OTHERS know what a blessed relief it is to find play- 

clothes which actually stand the test of real play— 

which still look fresh and well made after the many washings 
children’s playclothes must endure. 

From the design to the finished garment “Bread Winner” 
Children’s Playclothes prove their genuine merit in each seam, 
arm-hole and button-hole. Every possible strain has been 
anticipated and reinforced. 

For tiny tots in creepers up to boys of eight and girls of six years. 

Let us send you a copy of ‘““Winnie’s Way,” a booklet of new 
designs and valuable hints on how to buy practical washwear 


for children. We'll be glad to send you the dealer’s name in 
your town for we want you to see “Bread Winner” Playclothes, 


to note the quality—yes, and the moderate prices. 


THE O. L. HINDS COMPANY, 
171 St. Paul St., Burlington, Vt. 


“Bread Winner” 


REG.U.S. PAT. OFF | 


Childrens Play Clothes 


LOOK WELL, WEAR WELL, WASH WELL 
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Mollie May’s Morals 
(Continued from page 25) 
corrected Billie. “You don’t learn nothing, 

Mollie May.” . 

“The eyes is the best part.” 

“J never ate a cooky’s eye,” acknowledged 
a look right at you bright and say, 
‘Rat me first.’ Then you enny-meeny-miny- 
mo and eat ‘it’ first. Ummy!” marr 

“Mollie May, where does she keep em?” 

“Let me memory,” drawled Mollie May, 
cupping chubby face in plump palms and 
gazing reminiscently through drooped lashes. 
“She went through the dining-room and the 
kitchen into a shelfy room, stuck her hand in 
a corner, and whiff! pulled out two cookies.” 

“With black eyes,” added Billie wistfully. 

“With black eves. Miss West’s awful nice.” 

“J bet she’d give us a barrel of cookies if 
she wasn’t to our missionary meetin’. Mollie 
May, I dare you—I dare you to swipe ’em!” 

A thrill of adventure rippled through Mollie 
May, but she remarked indifferently, “ Miss 
West locks the doors.” 

“You know the little window where Tig r 
scratches her skeeter bites?” 

“Y-yes,” 

“Mollie May, I double-dare you.” 

Mollie May hesitated. 

“Mollie May, I billion-dare you.” 

Now, Mollie May Jenkins had never re- 
buffed a billion-dare. A dare she might dis- 
dain, even a double-dare was not absolutely 
irresistible, but under the enchantment of a 
billion-dare she was s/ne iciu. Tt was under its 
spell that she had tried to teach the hens to 
float and had repainted her father’s automo 
bile in orange stripes. 

“Come on, then,” she cried, jumping up 
from the horse-block. 


AND in hand they skipped across the doz 

ing, shadow-flecked road, then slackened 
into an apparently aimless stroll through 
Miss West’s front garden. Next door Grand- 
ma Hackett remarked to her daughter: 

“There goes the new preacher’s boy with 
Mollie May Jenkins. They look like little 
cherubim flitting about Miss West’s flowers. 
Up to something, I'll guess.” 

Behind Miss West's coal-house, the cherubim 
molted wings and got down to business. 

“You guard,” ordered Mollie May. “If 
you see anybody—’ 

“Tll holler ‘Star spangly banner!’” 

“All right. That window’s terrible tall up.” 

“T’m a booster,” announced Billie. 

Grasping her round little legs, he strained 
and boosted until Mollie May, clawing the 
wall, clutched a finger hold at the window- 
sill. Then Billie relaxed his support and was 
crushed to earth under a crumpling mass of 
Mollie May. Like truth under similar cir- 
cumstances, the children rose again. A final 
panting shove from Billie, a last pvu‘fing 
squirm by Mollie May, left her balanced like 
a teeter board across the sill, her head buried 
in the blackness of the coal-house, her feet 
waving in the back-yard sunshine. 

“Billie, help! I’m pasted here!” 

“Dive, Mollie May! Don’t come back out. 
Dive!” ‘ 

Mollie May dived. Her heels shot up, 
flickered momentarily in the sunlight, then 
vanished into the dark; a series of muffled 
bumps sounded within the shed. Billie 
strutted into the garden on scout duty. He 
returned to find a rain of currant cookies from 
Miss West's coal-house window. 

“ Mollie May, don’t sling so! You're 
bustin’ ’em!” 
me, gotta get out of here,” gasped Mollie 

ay, worming over the window ledge. “I’m 
breaking down nervous.” 
en the sand-pile behind the Jenkins barn, 
side-down dish-pan which served as festive 
board, described her impressions. “Billions 
of ‘tectives stared through the cracks in the 


ollie May, presiding over the battered, up- | 





A Dream Come True! 


‘Oh! If I could only buy stockings that were 
really shaped to fit, without those horrid 
seams.” Thousands of women have said it - 
and hoped. Many, many more thousands 
know the dream has come true. 


BURSON 


FASHIONED HOSE 





are shaped with a knitted spider at the back 
of the leg and in the foot—the tailored seam 
has given way to a more comfortable, more 
sightly method of widening and narrowing. 


Write for descriptive booklet 


Made in Cotton, Lisl2, Mercerized, and Silk 
twisted with Fiber 


Sold at leading stores everywhere 


Burson Knitting Company 
25 Glen Street Rockford, Illinois 
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ELICIOUS light cakes, pastry and —_ ot 
biscuits which turn out right 
every time! Baking day isa pleasure 
when you use Ryzon, according to 
Ryzon directions. 


Trying new recipes is fun when Ryzon 
relieves you of all worry about success- 
ful results.. Pure ingredients, scientific 
manufacture and dependability make 
Ryzon the Perfect Baking Powder. 


Ryzon is packed in full 16 ounce pounds—also 35¢ and 200 
packages. The new Ryzon Baking Book (original price 
$1.00), containing 250 practical recipes, will be mailed, post- 
paid, upon receipt of 30c in stamps or coin, except in Canada, 


GENERALCHEMICALCO 


FOOD DEPARTMENT 
NEW YORK 


‘RYZON 


THE PERFECT BAKING POWDER 
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Mollie May’s Morals 
wall and squeaked the kitchen stairs. You'd 
’s been scared.” 

“No, I wouldn’t.” Billie stirred his mud 
and water coffee and for sweetening dropped 
in grains of white sand. 

“Tige saw me take ’em. 
she'll tell Miss West?” 

“Cats can’t talk.” 

“Billy, next time you gotta swipe.” 

“Nothing’ doin’.” 

“For a billion-dare?”’ 

“J wouldn't be a thief,” said Billy with a 





Do you spose 


“Thief?” 

“Yes, thief! You're a thief.” 

“T’m not.” 

“You are. My fawther says—” 

Mollie May interrupted passionately: 
“Cause your papa’s a preacher, he don’t know 
everything.” 

“He does. He knows all about God. Mollie 
May, you busted a tenmandment.” 

Mollie May dropped the tomato can from 
which she had been draining imaginary | 
drafts of mud coffee. A dread stalked her, a} 
dread so shadowy, so frightful, that only 
childhood could have constructed it. It was 
Mollie May’s idea of what happens to one who 
“busts a tenmandment.” It sprang from 
her interpretation of certain Sunday school | 
lessons, Aunt Lizzie’s lectures, and an old 
print in the family “Paradise Lost” portray- 
ing a bevy of commandment-busters tumbling 
out of heaven head first and every which way, 
with a flutter of black wings and agonized| 
faces, while God, a tyrannical-looking old man| 
in danger of having his whiskers singed by} 
lightning, squatted on a pile of black clouds, 
watching the torments of the fallen imper- 
turbably, almost with glee. 

Mollie May jumped up from the sand-pile, | 
scattering two piles of currant eyes extracted | 
from the blinded cookies for dessert. ‘“ Eat} 
‘em your lonesome!” she cried. 

And then, since crying was banned by! 
Mollie May’s private code of morals, and a 
clogging of the throat threatened her honor, 
she fled to the house. 








UDDENLY Mollie May stumbled to a walk, 

her tears startled into quiescence. Aunt 
Lizzie stood upon the top porch step. Her 
pietistic expression, a characteristic hangover 
from religious meetings, was wiped from her| 
pointed face by astonishment. Beneath her 
scrutiny Mollie May began for the first time 
to invoice her symbols of guilt; a great gash 
in one stocking revealing a purple bruise, her | 
rompers which would have made a stoker’s| 
overalls look dapper. But Aunt Lizzie was} 
making her own inventory with an advantage 
over Mollie May. 

“Your face! Mollie May, what have you 
done to it? It’s as black as an Ethiopian 
heathen’s!” 

A cruel flush inflamed the tear streaks zig- 
zagging across Mollie May’s face. Her eyes 
began a frantic search for nothing in the grass. | 

Aunt Lizzie waited a pregnant moment| 
during which her voice loaded up with sus-| 
picion. “Mollie May, what have you been} 
doing?” . : 

Mollie May opened her lips, but no sound 
came. 

“Answer me.” 

“I—TI don’t know.’ 

“Don’t know? That is a lie. You have! 
broken one of the ten commandments. ‘Thou 
shalt not lie, saith the Lord.” | 

Mollie May tossed up her head defiantly, 
as if reasoning: “Very well, then. That; 
makes two. I ama lost soul. What is more to! 
be feared?” 

But lifting her head revealed a new point of 
attack. Aunt Lizzie assailed it. 

“Mollie May, you have crumbs all over 
your mouth! What have you beeen eating?” 

Mollie May’s aplomb tottered. She hastily! 
brushed her coal-dusty little fist across her 
chin, 
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Beauty That 
Never Grows Old 


SFE how closely the Alvin “Molly 
Stark” pattern resembles the 
most precious achievements of the 
English 18th Century Master Crafts- 
men—line for line, curve for curve, 
even where the spoon handle tapers 
from a tip of substantial strength, 
down to a slender neck of harmony 
and beauty. 


If your silver is Alvin, its beauty 
can never grow old. 





Alvin Silver Company 
20 Maiden Lane, New York 
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7. can prepare an entire meal ina 
*‘Wear-Ever” Double Roaster, in oven or 
over one burner on top of stove —all at one 
time — a delicious roast, baked potatoes, maca- 
roni, and even a dessert such as baked apples 
or rice pudding. 


























OOD is always appetizing—always 
seems to taste better when prepared 
in clean, bright, silver-like 


“Wear-Ever’” 


Aluminum Cooking Utensils 


“Wear-Ever” utensils give to the kitchen a 
modern atmosphere in keeping with the beauti- 
ful furnishings of the other rooms of the home. 


“Wear-Ever” utensils are made from hard, thick 
sheet aluminum without joints or seams in which 
particles of food can lodge. Cannot rust—can- 
not chip—are pure and safe. 


Replace utensils that wear out 
with utensils that ‘“Wear-Ever” 
Look for the ** Wear-Ever’’ trade mark on the botigm of eachputensil 
Leaflet “The Turkey and Other Good Things” tells how to cook 
a whole meal at one time over one burner: Address Dept. 16 
The Aluminum Cooking Utensil Co., NewKensington, Pa. 


In Canada “Wear-Ever” utensils are made by 
. Northern Aluminum Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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Mollie May’s Morals 


“Don’t try to evade. I recognize them 
| You have been stealing my fresh cookies.” — 
“T haven't!” 
“Now you are lying again! Oh, dear! Oh 
| dear!” Aunt Lizzie’s voice seemed to gush 
from a deep internal wound. ; 
Mollie May could not endure that tone 
| “I haven’t! I haven’t!” she cried. “They 
weren’t your old cookies! They were Miss 
West’s. I—” . 
She stopped short, but the cat was out of 
| the bag and already clawing Aunt Lizzie. 
“A thief! A thief! Mollie May a thief!” 
she groaned. “Right during foreign missions 
meeting! And Miss West making that lovely 
prayer for heathen children!” y 
Mollie May felt vaguely that Aunt Lizzie 
| was enjoying a dramatic moment, and she was 


| very miserable. 


“Crawled ‘*sough her coal-house like 


| thief in the n. sht!” (It was amazing, the way 


Aunt Lizzie «uld construct a lofty edifice of 


| facts on two or three blocks of circumstantial 


| evidence.) “My niece 2 thief! What would 
| her poor dead angel mamma say? I must 
speak to Reverend Murray about Mollie 
May’s morals. My niece a thief!” Aunt 
Lizzie drew breath for the climax: “And 


| what will God do? You have broken hig 
; commandment.” 


Mollie May drooped. 
“He will vent his righteous indignation 
upon you. Mollie May, do you wish to be 


| saved?” 


Mollie May bowed her wretched little 
head. } 

“Then come into the house at once. Let 
us pray,” said Aunt Lizzie in a tone which 


| seemed to drop a chunk of lead to the bottom 
| of Mollie May’s stomach. 


IDE. by side, Aunt Lizzie’s gaunt frame and 

Mollie May’s plump little figure kneeled 
| against the orange chrysanthemums embroi- 
dering the couch cover. The parlor air, heavy 
with religiosity, vibrated in Mollie May’s 
ears, pressed against her throat, and almost 
stifled her. 

“Pray, Mollie May. You must!” 

““T—TI can’t,” whispered Mollie May miser- 
ably. ‘You do it.” 

Aunt Lizzie lifted up her voice and dropped 
it like a funeral knell upon the stillness of the 
house. “Oh, Lord, we come into Thy holy 
presence on this most inauspicious occasion. 
One of our own flesh and blood, O Lord, has 
wilfully trifled with Thy blessed command- 
ments, has wickedly broken one—yea, even 
worse, O Lord, she has broken two. Convict 
this poor sinner of her sin. Let her spirit 
groan under the weight of Thy righteous 
wrath, O Lord. Break her proud will with 


| thy rod of repentance. May she be prostrate 


before Thy throne of grace! Have mercy, 0 
Lord. Save her, oh, save her from eternal 
destruction: ” 

Aunt Lizzie’s voice had risen into a high, 
rhythmic chant, its cadences punctuated by 
| swift, gasping inspirations. Mollie May 
| listened uncomprehending, tense with terror. 

A loaded silence broken only by the terrific 
thumping of Mollie May’s heavy heart ended 
in Aunt Lizzie’s solemn inquiry: 

“Well, has peace been restored to your 
spirit? Has the Lord in His infinite mercy 
seen fit to forgive?” 

“T—J don’t think so,” sobbed Mollie May. 
“T can’t hear Him.” 

“H’m. Then you must make atonement for 
your sin. After that, if necessary, we shall 
pray again. Go to Miss West with full cone 
fession of your guilt. Repay her for every 
cooky. How many did you steal?” 

““A—-a—leven,”’ wavered Mollie May. 

“Very well. I think you have just eleven 
pennies in your bank. You must take them to 
Miss West.” 





Tearfully Mollie May shook and spanked 
her spotted bulldog bank, removing te 
eleven pennies from his cast-iron stomach. 
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Successful canning depends upon three things: fresh materials; 
care in following directions; strong, evenly sustained heat. You 
it for supply the first two. requisites and your Florence Oil Cook Stove 
shall furnishes the third. 


May. 


cone 
avery Powerful burners started by asbestos kindlers direct an intensely hot, clean, CENTRAL OIL & GAS STOVE CO. 
blue flame directly under cooking. This means a cool kitchen. Lever control 55 School St. Gardner, Mass. 
of each burner permits you to regulate the heat. 


leven Makers of Florence Oil Cook Stoves, Florence 


oat The Florence Oil Cook Stove burns kerosene, a clean fuel. Any housewife Tank Water Heaters, Florence Portable Baking 
| can keep her Florence stove in perfect order by following the simple directions. Ovens, Florence Oil Heaters. 

. Your dealer will explain the comforts and economies of Florence-equipped Made and sold in Canada by M‘Clarys , 

é. , kitchen. If he does not carry Florence products, write for free bookiets. London, Canada 
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The Dirt You Cannot See 


all quickly and easily yield their 
toll of dirt and dust to the Royal, 
which cleans by air—alone! 


Phone the Royal dealer for a 


O true housekeeper is sat- 
isied with mere surface 
cleanliness. The family’s 

health and her own peace of 
mind demands the complete re- 
moval of hidden dirt withitslurk- 
ing germs as well as that which 
can readily be seen onthe surface. 


May 1920 Good Housekeeping 


Dirt cannot resist the power- 
ful, purifying air stream of the 
Royal. It gets all the dirt on 
the rug, deep down in the rug 
and even underneath. 


Draperies, furniture, wails, 
ceilings, moldings and the ‘“‘out- 
of-the-way"’ corners and crannies 


demonstration. Write us for 


illustrated book. 


The P. A. Geier Company 
5102 St. Clair Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 





} 


Her e! 
for Mi 
It v 
to ord 
they ¢ 
trees : 
deposi 
door. 
the te 
light § 
“Li 
sang 
reflect 
She 
ghastl 
West | 
did no 
ow 
She w 
Mis 
sat de 
last te 


inside 
head ¢ 
“T 
Oh, 
mand 
Lizzie 
listene 
Will 5 
“Of 
Mis 
hair. 
eager] 
into a 


W est’ ‘ 
peony 
the st 
the f 

“ Gi 


Ove 


disma 
climb 
over ¢ 
Thi 
it may 
ment 
have ' 
nervot 
gentle 
tally 
charm 
in ac 
had tc 
gun, o 
Wh 
tent 
helpec 
the m 
tion, h 
sand a 
thrall: 
the Ce 
better 
ful, sa 
thing 


repeat 


Mollie May’s Morals 


Her entire fortune in doubled fist, she set out 
for Miss Wes! Mp a de : 
It was an interminable journey. She had 
to order her feet to take each step, and then 
they capriciously disobeyed, wandering about 
trees and garden paths before they at last 
deposited their owner at Miss West’s back 
door. Miss West was singing in the kitchen, 
the teakettle hummed, and the evening sun- 
light glistened on the polished stove. 

“Little Mollie May, what’s the time o’ day?” 
sang Miss West, glimpsing Mollie May’s 
reflection in the kitchen mirror. 

She turned, looked at the bowed figure and 
ghastly little face, and forgot to sing. Miss 
West was fifty. her hair was white, yet people 
did not call her an old maid. They only said: 

“What a pity Miss West has never married! 
She would be an ideal mother.” 

Miss West gathered up Mollie May and 
sat down with her by the window where the 
last tender light was flushing the pansy faces 
in a vase.on the sill. 

“What is it, dear?” she asked gently. 

At the sound of her voice something broke 
inside Mollie May’s chest. She leaned her 
head against Miss West in an ecstasy of sobs. 

“T tooked ‘leven cookies. Tiger saw me. 
Oh, Miss West, I’m a thief! I busted a ten- 
mandment. God wouldn’t forgive me. Aunt 
Lizzie asked Him to, but He wouldn't. I 
listened and listened, but He wouldn’t answer. 
Will you forgive me?” 

“Of course, Mollie May, I forgive you.” 

Miss West kissed the child’s fair, disheveled 
hair. The eleven pennies which Mollie May 
eagerly shoved into her hand, she dropped 
into a mite box beside the pansy vase. 

“Your pennies will go to the little heathen, 
Mollie May, so that they can hear about 
God.” 

“T love you lots better than God!” cried 
Mollie May passionately. 

“Mollie May!” 

“God wouldn’t even talk.” 

“Tt is hard for most people, my little dear, 
to hear what God says to them. So He talks 
in the voices of their friends. Whenever any- 
body says anything kind or beautiful, God is 
speaking. God told me to forgive you.” 

As Mollie May skipped home through Miss 
West’s garden, she stopped to pluck the first 
peony bud. She put out her hand, grasped 
the stem, then freed it. Bending, she kissed 
the flower’s flushed cheek, and whispered, 

“God says to let you live.” 


Over the Hills and Far Away 


dismally—to make her camp beside a stream, 
climb a stiff hill, pack a twenty-pound load 
over a pass, paddle a canoe, or swim a lake! 
_ This is not so cruel a desire as at first blush 
itmay seem, for the results of this line of treat- 
ment fully justify it. Outside brick walls T 
have watched miracles come to pass. Tired, 
nervous, irritable women become human and 
gentle, losing ugly facial lines. tuning up men- 
tally and physically, growing young and 
charming, and. above all, supremely useful, out 
In a camp where, before they could eat, they 
had to exercise what skill they possessed with 
gun, or rod, or frying-pan. ~ 

Who ever heard a woman who had tramped 
twenty miles over every kind of road, who had 
helped to make camp, cook supper, and catch 
the morning’s breakfast, complain of indiges- 
tion, headache, nerves, or any of the other thou- 
sand and one minor ills that hold femininity in 
thrall? | never did. Instead, in the circle of 
er camphire’s glow I have seen new kinds, 
etter kinds of women sit vibrant and beauti- 
ful, sans fear, sans stupid worries, sas every- 
thing but the desire to hold such glowing, joy- 
led moments untarnished, unspoiled. 
lovely powed ° gies going to forget such a 
- oy experience or forego the pleasure of 
“epeating it, and no woman who has ever sat 
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Health 


And Yeast for Growth 
in Children, too! 


m IDDIES” who have Fleischmann’s Compressed 
Yeast regularly are the sturdy, healthy kind—with 
rosy cheeks, sparkling eyes, lively minds that show prog- 
ress at school—just the kind you’re mighty proud of. 
Compressed Yeast is one of the few foods that contains 
Vitamine—therefore wonderfully efficient in balancing 
or completing the nutritive value of other foods, in assist- 
ing healthy growth in the young, in making complexions 
radiantly beautiful, in filling one with driving power. 
Buy the ordinary cake of Fleischmann’s Compressed 
Yeast from. your grocer in the familiar tinfoil package 
with the yellow label. Accept no substitute. 
Read all about the health value of compressed yeast in 
“Yeast tor Health,” a book sent free if you write The 
Fleischmann Co. in your city or any of these offices: 


THE WAY TO 
TAKE YEAST 


Yeast has an ap- 
peliszing, creamy 
taste You take 
from one half toa 
whole cake 2 iimes 
a day before meals 
or crumbled in 
Sruit juices or milk 


THE FLEISCHMANN CO. 
701 Washington St., New York 


941 Mission St. 


327S. LaSalle St. . j 
San Francisco, Cal. 


Chicago, IIl. 


Webster Bldg. y 
208 Simcoe St. 


Toronto, Canada 
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Over the Hillsand Far Away 


high up in the hills minus her age-old bung 
of imaginary spiritual, mental, and physica 
woes is ever willingly going to step down from 
the heights to the nagging, grizzling, whinins 
lower levels again. ' 
The open road is the cure for most feminine 
trouble, and without money and _ withoyt 
é price this is for us all. Then let us get oy 
a Bs <[gee Breas 24 FRA | | not only from the kitchen, but from every other 
SPR tied due 1 nae, 9 } kg} |coom in our gloomy old houses of life, ang 
PO goa 1p kc + 4 2 Ex | |Seize the joys of the open, upward roads, the 

‘ ee TEya| | joys we can win whenever we care to do s0, 
Too old? No, no, think of that sixty-eight. 
year-old young climber of mountains! “We ar 
not too old to do anything until we haye 
reached the dreadful stage when we so believe. 
Personally I would rather visit a whole day 
with a case of virulent smallpox than submit 
myself to the chance of infection with the old. 
age virus. With smallpox one has a fighting 
chance to recover. The prayers and the minis. 
trations of the faithful are sometimes unayail- 
ing in the fight against the more deadly age 
germs. And in saying this I am no coward. 
for I have just completed an open-road expedi- 
tion that brought me from Seattle, where the 
mountains are the highest, the bays and 
islands the most beautiful, the cedar, pine, and 
fir forests the most extensive and divine, and 
the mayors the most freaky in the whole world. 
It brought me along roads of every sort and 
kind; over mountains crowned with snow and 
at night distinctly chillier than my gloomy 
middle-aged lady friends would think good for 
any woman. Through forests where I, with 
my own little ax, cut my own littl epath occa- 
sionally. Through river fords that reached well 
up to my middle-aged knees and sometimes 
over them. Through deserts where the sun, the 


The Efficiency of the A-B-C | i] | sage, and the cactus ane a = 
Is Be ond Question | to throw a scare into my middle-aged heart. 
y y : AN open road that forced me to tackle the 
I: gives the housewife everytning she desires in efficient packing and leading of a balky cayuse. To 
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washing, with absolute safety, simplicity and ease of op- HH || | make camp in the Bad Lands of Montana and 
eration. It is the advanced type of cylinder electric Wu | North Dakota. To hobnob with rattlesnakes, 
washers, built to endure many years of hard service. | MB | | bobcats, timber wolves, copper-heads, coyotes, 
In an A-B-C Super Electric is the maximum value ob- MH |i |gentlemen hoboes, Flatheads and other varie- 
tainable in a washing machine. | MB il | ties of our red brothers, not to mention the 
The purchase of an A-B-C will prove a paying in- Hi | turns of that open road that took me into shep- 
vestment from the standpoint of money-saving alone. herds’ camps, the shacks of riders in the hills, 
In fact it is an extravagance not to own one, Every MH || |of Hunyakers on the flats. Into the great 
wom: n is entitled to the help of an A-B-C, for it is HH || |ranch houses of cattle and wheat men on the 
undoubtedly the most useful electrical appliance made Hf | | plains, the bunk houses of the merry cow- 
for the home. } || |punchers. That brought me face to face witha 
real, old-time Western sheriff, who showed me 
An Extra Convenience his badge, demanded to know “where I was 
: iil a-going,” slipped me a bottle of rattlesnake 
The A-B-C is more convenient than the ordinary eiectric washer. || MH || | cure, patted me on the back, and called heaven 
Because of its simplicity, compactness, and trim appearance, it may | MH | | to witness that I “shure was full of sand.” 
be used in the kitchen or bathroom as well as in the laundry. The ak Oh, no, this was not all that my open road 
full cabinet encloses all mechanism, making it absolutely safe for ‘MH |did for me. Following it, one night, it took 
use inthe home where there are children, It is especially convenient | MH || |me a-walking through the Rockies. A never- 
for an apartment as it occupies very little space. A table top adds MH il |to-be-forgotten night that was, and all the 
to its usefulness in the kitchen. The wringer is instantly removable |NHi| |way lighted by the biggest, brightest, most 
— simply lifts off—leaving the top perfectly clear. Wash day need MH | wonderful stars that ever shone in heaven. 
not take you out of your apartment when you own an | BH | They shone for me alone, and in their soft light 
|| | L could see the gray, noiseless forms of the peo- 


* os | H |] |ple of the wilds slip past and round me time 
| |and ti:me again. Once that — open 
sgesrniiimeeiatiaitria ia ie MH || |coad took me slam into a herd of sleeping 
| Super Flectric ‘|| |cattle, and from my very feet uprose oe 
en MH|| |headed, square-bodied cows and steers, ané 
OAS MORE EA A NCO TRS | if : . . 
| | the air all round me was warm with their deep 


America’s Leading Washing Machine AB] breathing. Oh, yes, they mooed and bellowed 

















a little, and the calves kicked out their awkward 


The Electric Appliance Dealer can give you reliable in- — | . cas yi 2 ite still until 
formation on household appliances. Upon written request, the ; | hind legs, and I—well, I stood quite 7 into 
| MH || | one inquisitive steer shoved his nose nght } 


name of the A-B-C dealer in your vicinity will be sent you. i 
my face. Then I gave him a little smack on 


This book gives many practical ideas, recom- mn 4 : Sr 
> ar 1 i 2c » ~ © are hez é ¢ racle came 

mended by Good Housekeeping Institute, for ma- We || the side of his square he id, anda = pep 
chine washing. A copy will be sent you free. | Mi] |to pass. The whole herd stampeded past me, 
dividing just as a stream divides around 4 


Al TORFER BROS COMPANY i | rock, _— a — of hoofs 7 pp es 
: ios Mei} | very star-dust fly they were gone Like a Gree" 
Rae ie } 1 n| Well, maybe my heart did beat a little 

ding manu*ictume s of power and electric washing machines in America i fe | quicker, but that had nothing whatever to do 

| | with Anno Domini or feminine fear, for 1 was 
trembling with the wonder and the glory of the 
wilds, and while I trembled there came 4 little 
cold wind out of the east, and soon I saw silver 
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Readi-Cut Home 
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Lumber shortages—a virtual famine of lumber—exist in many parts of 
the country. Reports indicate it is impossible even now to get material 
for certain needs. Stocks were never as low as they are now. The demand 
was never as great as it is now. THIS MEANS STILL HIGHER LUMBER 
PRICES. It means that prices will go upward rapidly—that it will possibly 
take $150 in six months or a year to buy $100 worth of lumber. Will you 
be forced to pay these prices? Will your need for a home in six months 
cost you a 50 per cent. or a 100 per cent. penalty? 


Complete Materials—Prompt Shipment 


Every Aladdin house ordered in 1920 will be shipped quickly and 
completely. This means that every itemof the complete home will be 
shipped as ordered. sufficient lath and plaster for lining the interior of 
the home, nails in necessary sizes and quantities, beautiful grain, perfect 

quality interior trim, doors of high quality ma- 





Save the Waste— 
Reduce the Cost 


The Aladdin system scientifically pre- 
pares the materials and conserves the 
labor. You can save 18% on the cost 
of the lumber and 30% on the cost 
of the labor. Certified records of 
thousands of Aladdin homebuilders 
in every state prove these statements. 
You can prove these statements for 
yourself, for there is an Aladdin home 
near you wherever you live. Four- 
teen years’ success of the Aladdin 
system of construction have firmly 
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” Four Mills—Four Offices terial and excellent workmanship. Every item established its many advantages. 
a of material of the complete home will be prompt- THE LUMBER THAT'S _ WASTED 
n road erates " ly shipped to every Aladdin purchaser in 1920 Ft Mo I Rg eye ip 6 nse 
it took HOMEBUILDERS *°" regardless of shortages of Leiner Say other build- to reduce present high prices of lumber 
never- TOUHE NATION ““'U"?"" ing materials in the general markets. and labor is to save the usual waste. 
, nice e Aladdin system prepares all the 
all the tnneasend N ti tld S 1 lumber in our mills ready to be nailed 
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> time National Homebuilding Service means shorter routes, quicker delivery 
and lower freight rates for builders in every part of the U. Ss. Three 
open days to a week are saved in shipments reaching destination. Cumplete 
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“F.B&C,.” is 
not a shoe, but 
the finest kid- 
skin of which 


shoes are made. 


S 

> 
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Look for this trademark 
in your white shoes 


Women are awakening 


(Chey are coming to realize this most inter- 
esting fact: If it’s kid—if it’s white—if it’s 
washable, it’s 


“F. B&C.;’the Only White Washable Kid 


No footwear more beautiful—nor as a matter 
of fact, so comfortable, and—we must add— 
none so definitely fashionable. 


For outdoors—for vacation days—choose foot- 
wear of “F.B&C.”’ Kid. Many stores show 


the trademark in shoes of the genuine. 


FASHION PUBLICITY COMPANY 
IN CONJUNCTION WITH mor 
= cAMALGAMATED LEATHER COMPANIES, Inc. whe 
Sac DEPARTMENT G NEW YORK CITY the 


Mrs one 
A cLove WEE HARD. t 
it sel 


Tock fon thie Send for the illustrated booklet “SHOE TIPS.” thus 


trademark in your It shows the latest footwear fashions. 
colored shoes 


“F B&C." White Shoe Dressing adds beauty te the leather and ife to the shoe.. cMade by the makers of the leather. 
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Over the Hillsand Far Away 


streamlets on the black walls that were moun- 
tains, and the day came up all fairy mists and 
en rays, the glory slashed and broken by 
jagged peaks, and as I looked I knew my open 
road had led me right into the inner shrine of 
the Temple of the Living Lord. 

[could go on indefinitely counting up the 
blessings that belong to us, that are waiting 
for us to go and enjoy out there in the sun 
and wind and rain. But there is a practical 
side of the outdoor question, and it must 
never be forgotten that walking is a fine art, 
and like all the arts it calls for training and 
preparation. ; : . ans 

To begin with, realize this first principle. 
Good food, plus suitable clothing, plus common 
sense, equals good hiking. It is the only 
formula I know. 

You may love the open. You may dote on 
beauty. You may yearn for exercise. You 
may long for fresh scenes, new environment, 
but you will never get these by walking untess 
you give heed to the equation stated above. 

The first walks undertaken by the woman 
who for years has been satisfied with coming 
and going about her house as her only form of 
active exercise must be short, not exceeding 
half a dozen blocks each day for the first week. 
Take these briskly, however, and increase the 
number gradually until you can walk with 
comparative ease two or three miles in town or 
city, on cement or brick sidewalks. Then you 
will know that you are ready for a five-mile 
hike in clean country air on a dirt road. Even 
now be careful, and avoid climbing and rush- 
ing, although slow walking is infinitely more 
tiring than brisk going. 

Don’t stop to count your pulse or to wonder 
whether your blood pressure is too high—these 
are the things that have kept us in bondage to 
our bodies. In the words of your small son, 
“Forget it’”—only being careful not to make 
yourself too tired. I do not invite you to stroll 
through the Rockies immediately. No one 
will have to, when once you have realized the 
joy of dancing blood and the almost ridiculous 
youth that is magically returning to you as 
you stride along in all weathers. 


gold 


E have noted that good food is one of 

the essentials to good walking, and by this 
is meant suitable food, food with repairing, 
rebuilding values. The woman who walks for 
health must eat sensibly. Sensible foods in- 
clude meat, vegetables, fruit, bread and butter, 
coffee with much milk, and eggs. 

This may be promised to the potential 
walker, whether man or women, whose digestive 
apparatus is in its proper place and not dis- 
eased, that there will come a blessed moment 
out there on the trail when they will realize 
that any kind of clean food, cooked and served 
camp fashion, will be as manna in the desert, 
if only there be enough of it. And further, after 
such satisfying meals the stomach that used to 
give some real and much imaginary trouble 
has accepted its delicate task of dealing with 
the chosen food, and is doing its work with- 
out registering even the feeblest kind of kick. 

_This phase of the hiking question is worthy 
of several and separate treatises on its own 
merits, but I have only room here to say, and 
I do so very solemnly, that nowhere is food 
more important than on the open road. No- 
where is it more imperative that meals should 
be hot and regular if the walkers are to avoid 
the fatigue which follows hunger and which is 
itself attended by loss of courage and poise, 
thus negating all the blessings a well-arranged 
walk is certain to confer. 

Get out and walk, and forget the croakings 
of those who still believe that the boundary 
ol a woman's activity is her own doorstep. 
Remember that we have it on the highest au- 
thority that woman is a far finer, stronger 
physical animal than man. Let me add that 
she also seems to possess greater common 
Sense and endurance, and therefore I believe 
her ability to do things is exactly the measure 
of | r desire to do them. : 














2 Breakfasts 


R E E Instant Hot Cereals— 
Already 3-Hour Cooked 


Here are the latest creations of the 
Quaker Oats Company—foods you long 
have wanted. 

We want every home to know them, 
and at once. So we offer a Six-Dish 
yaaa of each—12 delicious breakfasts 
ree. 


These are the Two-Minute Cereals. One 


is Oats, one Granulated Wheat. Both 
are super-cooked. Either can be served, 
hot, fresh and flavory, in two minutes. 


Cooked 3 hours 


Two-Minute Cereals come to you 
super-cooked. We cook them three 
hours by live steam under pressure at 
higher than boiling heat. 

Homes cannot cook as we do. So 
rarely have these cereals been so fitted 
to digest. 


Then we evaporate the granules. In 
this dry, condensed form all their fresh- 
ness stays intact. 


When you replace the water and serve 
steaming hot, Two-Minute Cereals seem 
fresh from the cooker. 


They are better than home-cooked 
cereals. This high-heat cooking gives 
a new, delightful flavor. You never 
have tasted such delicious hot cereals 
as you serve in two minutes in this way. 


On Instant Call 


Now hot Oats, cooked to perfection, 
can be served before the coffee. 
Children need never start the day with- 
out this food of foods. Men need never 
miss their vim-food. 

Our Granulated Whole Wheat—the 
next best food—can be served when 
folks prefer it. 

Both are hot and flavory—both are 
super-cooked. Either can be served in 
two minutes. Think how these Two- 
Minute Cereals solve your breakfast 
problem 


Two-Minute Oats 
Two-Minute Wheat 


Both hot and instant—already super-cooked 


Makes one dish 


Evaporation condenses the granules, 
- tt tablespoonful makes a liberal 

ish. 

Stir in boiling water. Within two 
minutes the granules absorb the water. 
Thea you have a hot, soft, flavory cereal, 
seemingly just cooked. And, because a 


* The Quaker 


Mail Coupon 
Today 


It will bring you a 6-dish package of 
each. You have waited years for these 
foods. Now that we have them, see what 
they mean to you. Learn how people 
like them. 

3336 


little goes so far, the foods are economi- 
cal. 


Two-Minute Cereals are entirely new 
in form and flavor. The products are 
controlled by patent exclusively by 
The Quaker Oats Company, as is the 
process. 


Oats @mpany 


12 Dishes Free 


THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY 
1748 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Ill. 
Mail me free a 6-Dish Package of each 
Two-Minute Oats and Two-Minute Wheat. 
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“Royal-Rochester” Percolators 
Pay for Themselves in 


the Coffee They Save 


(nd quickly too— for “Royal-Roche ster’’ Percolators have 
long been recognized for brewing a delicious beverage from 
ismaller amount of coffee than one would imagine possible. 


This feature, together with the fact that “Royal- 
Rochester” Percolators improve table service by their 
beauty, and that the coffee they prepare is such clear 
wholesome beverage, makes “ Royal-Rochester” the 
prime favorite with housewives everywhere. 


These features make it a pleasure to percolate Coffee 
in a “Royal-Rochester” Percolator : 


Hinged cover which prevents inset from falling out 
and damaging table linen and china. 


Metal tipped handle, protection against flame. 
The Take-A-Part inset eliminates breakage in cleaning. 


Removable inset gives increased capacity, and per- 
mits the user to reheat coffee without adding to 
its strength. 

Ask your dealer to show you the “Royal-Rochester” 
or write us for illustrated booklet showing the line of 
“ Royal-Rochester” Percolators. 


* Why a“ Royal-Rochester”’ Percolator 2? 
—To Make Better Coffee 


ROCHESTER STAMPING CO. 


ROCHESTER, N.Y 
NEW YORK SHOWROOMS ‘= 200 FIFTH AVENUE 


Manufacturers of the famous ™ Royal-Rechester” Metal Tableware Line 


Fighting Insect Pests jn 
the Home 


around the edges during warm weather. Rugs 
are much easier to keep free from them than 
carpets which are fastened in place, and they 
seldom trouble when a strong vacuum cleaner 
is used. All cracks in the floor should be filled 
with crack-filler, for here is where they lodge 
and lay their eggs. The floor should be kept 
perfectly clean. 

If there are any traces of the insects, the 
carpet should be taken out and thoroughly 
beaten, and if a steam cleaning process is avaii- 
able, this will be useful. If not, spread the 
carpet out smoothly upon an unfinished floor. 
and take a cloth about a vard square which has 
been wrung out of a solution of two table. 
spoonfuls of spirits of turpentine to each quart 
of hot water. Place this over a section of the 
carpet and with a hot iron press until dry. Re 
peat this until the whole surface has been gone 
over. The steam will kill the grubs and 
larve. 

Either the hydrocyanic acid gas or the sul- 
fur fumes are effective, also, for this pest, but 
at least two pounds of sulfur to each thousand 
cubic feet of space should be used. The carpet 
should be taken up from the floor and stretched 
over chairs, so that the fumes may reach all 
parts equally. If the carpet can be stretched 
out of doors, it can be saturated with a generous 
quantity of gasoline, which will evapocate 
jleaving no stain. Newspapers laid under the 
|rugs or carpets are a prevention. 

The bufialo beetle dearly loves expensive 
‘woolen clothing and furs. Beat and clean the 
clothes, and if necessary, send them to be 
steam cleaned. If they do not require this, 
| pack the articles away in a perfectly tight trunk 
lor box with plenty of napthalene balls, fine 
tobacco, or insect powder. Furs are faded by 
being brought in contact with camphor prepa- 
rations, so tobacco, cayenne pepper, or a good 

insect powder are more desirable. Formalde- 
{hyde fumigation has also proved valuable to 
clear a room of buffalo bugs. 


Moths are one of the most feared of the 
household pests. It is not the moth itself 
which does the harm, but the larva. The 
larve hatch out from the eggs and feed on any- 
thing composed of animal tissue, such as furs, 
feathers, or wool. Vegetable tissue, like cotton, 
is not pleasing to them. 

The best remedy of all is prevention. Fol- 
low every moth to its resting place and kill it, 
for it is the moth which lays the eggs. Keep 
the windows screened in the summer time. 
See to it that all closets where woolens and furs 

are stored are kept perfectly clean, and the 
cracks filled up. Do not put furs or woolens 
| away until they are clean, for it is the soiled 
| spots which are always eaten. 

A moth-proof cedar chest is a good invest- 
ment. If it is not possible to possess one of 
these, collect some red cedar cigar boxes, split 
them up into small pieces, and these, with a bag 
of red cedar shavings or chips, will do nicely. 
Use a perfectly tight trunk or packing case for 
storing away furs and woolen materials through 
the summer, and scatter camphor or naptha- 
lene balls, or use the red cedar shavings or 
pieces. 

Some of the largest fur houses in the country 
depend wholly upon the beating process, em- 
ploying men who do this sort of work week in 
and week out, taking in turn the furs which ag- 
gregate millions in value. Moths do not breed 
or hatch at a temperature below forty degrees 
Fahrenheit, so cold storage is an excellent 
preventive. Furs look better for being held in 
cold storage during the summer, as a low vem- 
perature is their native element and helps to 
restore their glossiness. 

One very simple way of caring for furs oF 
expensive woolens is to clean them thoroughly, 

‘Jay them in the common, pasteboard suit 


| Moth Larve Do the Damage 
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“ELECTRICAL HOUSEKEEPING _ 


A department for homemakers 


Sdited by Mrs. June Strickland 


“Published and cop yrighted by. ss idl Electric ——— 













Mrs. Strickland’s experience 
with this woman may suggest 
the answer to your own problem. 








“I know by the signs that she’s going to 
leave,"’ wailed a friend of mine a few weeks 


gn ‘And what I’m going to do to get another 
ismore than I know. 

The departing ‘‘she’’ was a ‘‘wash lady’ 
of ponderous proportions and haughty mien, 
and having often seen her feasting noncha- 
lantly in my friend’s kitchen with the little 
lady in tre mulous attendance, I could not for- 
bear a smile at the apparent disaster of her 
leaving. 

‘Why don’t you do the washing yourself 
and do it electrically? I asked. ‘‘ You'll lose 
less energy and nervous force and, Oh, much 
less pride than in acting as hand-maiden for 
two meals to that Amazon, besides getting 
the clothes ready for her, hanging around to 
pay her when she’s ready to go and then ,per- 
haps finishing up the ironing yourself.’ 

‘Oh, but I don't want to do my own wash- 
ing."’ was her ladyship’s answer, but never- 
theless she left me promising to ‘‘look into”’ 
electrical washing. 

The other day [ ran across her in an electri- 
cal store in the act of purchasing an electrical 
ironer. 

“Did your laundress leave?’’ T asked, ‘‘and 
have you at last discovered that doing one’s 
own washing is just fun when it is done elec- 
trically?’’ 

“Oh, but my iaundress didn’t leave,’’ she 
replied. ‘‘I put ina Western Electric Washing 
Machine and now she seems to actually enjoy 
working with it. The machine washes the 
first lot of clothes while she eats her breakfast 
and she has all our clothes on the line in less 
than half the time it used to take her to do 
them by hand. Then she cleans both bath- 
rooms and the sun parlor and is finished more 
than an hour before the time she usually got 
through with the washing. 

‘Yet she couldn’t bear the thought of a 
washing machine when I first suggested get- 
ting one for her. She says now if I'll get an 
ironing machine for her she will do the ironing 
and clean the kitchen and back porch in the 
time it used to take her to do only the ironing. 
You see, she is not a bit tired, so she doesn’t 
mind doing the work, though she wouldn’t 
do any cleaning when she had to wash by hand. 
I have washed all the blankets myself. There’s 
simply nothing to it with the Western Electric 
machine, exce pt to turn on the water and turn 
on the current. 

‘How did you happen to select the Western 
Elec tric?’ I asked. 

“Well,” she replied, ‘‘I chose it only after 
looking over all the machines and studying 
e ach feature inevery oneofthem. Of course, the 
frst point was the size and re putation of the 
Western Electric C ompany. I know that they 















































The Western 
Electric Vac- 
uum Cleaner 
is easy to lift. 

































Most housewives 

find use for more 

than one electric 
iron. 


Advertisement 








“If you think you can’t 


afford a washing 
machine-read this” 








[The 


sewing a pleasure. 


could not afford to do anything but stand be- 
hind their machine now or ten years from now. 
And I also agree with them that wood is the best 
material for the cylinder in which the clothes 
are washed. I don't think I could trust my 
fine linens and laces to a metal cylinder. 

“Until I saw the Western Electric I 
wouldn't have believed that any mere machine 
could handle the clothes so gently and yet 
wash them so thoroughly. You know it just 
rolls them gently around in the cylinder until 
they fall from the top with just enough force 
to send the swirling water through the fabric 
and thus loosen the dirt. 

“I know that this is not nearly so hard on 
the clothes as rubbing them out on the old 
rubbing board.’’ 

“Has y ur machine a swinging wringer?” 
she added, as much engrossed in her new 
machine as any man is with his new auto- 
mobile. ‘‘No,’’ I said. ‘‘My family is so 
small that I wash and rinse right in the ma- 
chine, and I do not need to wring into other 
tubs, so I find the stationary wringer suffi- 
cient.”’ 

“Well, I 
family—and I 


big washing—eight in 
the swinging wringer a 


have a 
find 


great advantage in using two or three tubs. 
“While 


purchasing the machine, a 
woman came and said 
she had bought a 
machine that did not 
have the motor covered 
and that water had been 
spiashed .on the motor 
causing it to smoke, and 

she had to get a new 


I was 








all 


Western 








and with less drudgery. 


Electric Sewing 
Machine makes Department, 12 Dey Street, 


our compliments. 
Advertisement 


Your Laundress Pays the Bill 


Average Cost of Laundry for 
Family of Five 


Wages of laundress, 52 weeks @ $2.50 perday $130.00 
Ironing seldom finished on wash day) 


Cost of soap, 52 weeks @ 12¢ - . 6.24 
Car fare for laundress @ 10c_ - : : 5.20 
Approximate cost of luncheon and breakfast 
104 meals @ 15¢_- - += = «© 15.60 
$157.04 
Cost of Same Washing with 
Western Electric Washer 
Cost of soap, 52 weeks @ 8c - - - $ 4.16 
(No soap waste in washing electrically) 
Electricity for operating, ac per week - - 2.08 
Wages paid, either to regular servant or to 
outside laundress for half day’s work @ 
$1.25 for 52 weeks = + + + = 65.00 
$71.24 
Savings per year + ~=— = $85.80 


At that rate, in about one year and a half your 
laundress will have paid the cost of a Western 


Electric Washing Machine. 
Add the saving from washing blankets, bed- 


spreads, 
usually mean extra laundry bills. 


request on a postal sent to Western Electric Co. 












































lace curtains and small rugs, which 






the Western 


that 
covered so that 
and I looked at 
and 
saw that it was all protected and covered care- 


motor. I noticed then 
Electric motor was carefully 
the water couldn't get on it, 
the machinery, too, and the electric cord, 


fully, and that the machinery was on the back 
of the washer where I wouldn't lean against it 
and soil my clothes in doing the work."’ 

‘Well. you 
certainly 
studied your 
machine,’’ 
{ replied, 


And the Western Electric 
Washing Machine saves 
the wear and tear on the 


‘but I'll bet clothes. They are not 
you don't rubbed to pieces ona 
know that washboard. 
you cando 
your ironing 
with it.”’ 

“Ob. yes,”* 


Was the quick 
response, 
‘since I have 
been consid- 
ering ironing 
machines, I 
find that with 
the Western 
Electric wash- 
ing machine I 
can use it to 
run my ironer, 
and so I save 
the price of 
the motor on 
the ironing 
machine.” 











The Western Electric Co. has 


You Will Want this Book* jis: publishéd - an interesting 


book on the use of eleetrical appliances in the home 


find in it helpful suggestions on how to do the s 
It may help you to solve your servant problem. A 


Every housekeeper will 


same work better, in less time 


Electrical Housekeeping 


New York, will bring the book prompt!y with 


‘Advertisement 
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JAR RUBBERS 


have made“Cold Pack” canning safe 
Twelve years ago we made the first GOOD LUCK rubbers. 


The step was largely an experiment. Jar ring standards were 
very low. We wanted to see what the public reaction would 
be on a rubber far above the prevailing quality. 


We showed them to the trade. 


They were pronounced 


too good—too high in price—no demand for such good rings. 
Nevertheless, we began to make them and some were sold. 
We believed in them, and believed in their future. 


Then came the “cold pack” process. 


You know the rest. 


Everywhere housekeepers began demanding better and better 
rubbers—and then the GOOD LUCK ring came into its own. 

One of the leading canning demonstrators, who was among 
the first in the field when the Government began to teach 
“cold pack” canning, said to us recently: 


“We could never have carried out our early canning 
programs in the face of all the difficulties that 


confronted us without 


GOOD LUCK rubbers. 


The rubber ring was the one item of equipment 


universally poor in quality. 


The GOOD LUCK 


was the one ring we could always rely upon.” 


GOOD LUCK rubbers have made home 
canning safe. They have eliminated the 
biggest risk from the “cold pack” pro- 
cess because they can be boiled for 
three, four or five hours as the case re- 
quires without “bulging” or “blowing 
out’—and they will keep contents of 
jars sealed air tight without shrink- 
ing or cracking for years and years— 
almost indefinitely. 


Only recently a case was called to our 
attention where a jar of mustard pickles 
containing acid (vinegar) and oil, two 
natural enemies of rubber, was opened 
after being sealed for eleven years with 
a GOOD LUCK ring (one of the first 
ever made) and the contents found as 
fresh and piquant as the day they were 
sealed in the jar. 


GOOD LUCK rubbers are standard equipment on Atlas E-Z Seal and other fruit jars 
13c per dozen—2 dozen for 25c 


Send 2c stamp for our booklet, “Cold Pack Cann 


.° If your grocer doesn’t keep GOOD 


LUCK rubbers, send 13c for sample dozen or 75 a 2 dozen to be mailed with the book 


BOSTON WOVEN HOSE & RUBBER CO., 20 Hampshire St., Cambridge, Mass, 
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| safes, or refrigerators. 
these strips of tape. 


| poison is dissolved. 


| an hour. 


Fighting Insect Pests jp 
the Home 


boxes, and paste strips of cloth or heavy paper 
securely over the edges, completely sealing the 
container. The various moth-proof, tar. 
treated bags are also good, provided the mate. 
rials are perfectly clean when put away, 

Upholstered furniture infested with moths 
may be freed from them by the gasoline treat. 
ment. It will be necessary to take the article 
out of doors and saturate it, allowing it to 
stand until the gasoline has evaporated. Or, if 
the nature of the article permits, use a ful] 
strength formaldehyde solution in the crevices 
and around the under parts of the furniture. 
Use this out of doors, as the fumes are irritat. 
ing. After twenty-four hours the articles may 
be used again. : 

Ants are exceedingly troublesome in the sum- 
mer and often make their appearance in great 
numbers. If one finds a treasure house of 
sugar, sirup, milk, meat, or animal food, it 
will warn the rest, who will come in large num- 
bers, for they soon establish an odorous trail 
which all the rest can follow. 

If possible, locate the nest and destroy it 
with boiling water. Kerosene or turpentine 
may be added to this, and quicklime is useful 
to sprinkle their haunts. 

Red ants dislike powdered cloves, and all of 
them can be driven away by camphor. Where 
possible to use it, the following ant extermina- 
tor has been successful: 

ee ee tay” a 
Powdered camphor.. 2 « 1s 
Powdered cloves... .2 drams 





Mix and scatter about. 

In some cities it is possible to obtain a pre- 
pared ant tape, which really consists of cotton 
tape soaked in a solution of corrosive sublimate. 
This is wound around the legs of tables, food 
Ants will not cross 
The directions given for 
preparing it are, to put an ounce of corrosive 
sublimate in a granite-ware vessel, which must 
be unchipped. Add all the water that it will 
take up, that is, until every particle of the 
Soak the tape in this and 
hang it up to dry. It will remain active for a 
year. Do not allow the solution or the tape 
to come in contact with iron, tin, or steel. 


Adventures in Cookery 


Russian Rosettes are very pretty and 
are made of our old friend, the beet. Cut 
regular-sized cooked beets in slices and 
marinate them in French dressing for half 
Then drain them well and place 


| them on small, white lettuce leaves or on 


a tiny plate bordered with finely-chopped 
parsley. Cut very small gherkins in slices 


| lengthwise and arrange them on the beet 


slices with the ends radiating from the center. 
Squeeze a little pounded yolk of hard-cooked 
egg through the pastry tube into the very 
center of the rosette, for decoration. 

Then there are those very attractive Pork 
Chops a I’Indienne which are a great improve- 
ment on pork chops as they are ordinarily 
served. To prepare them, mix together two 
tablespoonfuls of melted butter, one table- 
spoonful of chili sauce, one tablespoonful o 
Worcestershire Sauce, one tablespoonful of 
Walnut Catsup, one teaspoonful of mixed 
mustard, one-half teaspoonful of salt, and 4 
dash of cayenne. Pan-broil six lean pork 
chops slightly on both sides, then gash them 
with a sharp knife and place in a dripping-pa?, 
pouring the sauce over them. Bake ina hot 
oven until the chops aredone. Mash the pota- 
toes well, beating them to a delicate, cream) 
whiteness, and form them into a pointed 
mound on a round platter. Arrange the chops 
pyramid fashion about the potatoes with 7 
bones pointing upward in the center. Garniss 
with a ring of finely-chopped parsley an 
scatter some of the parsley over the potatoes. 
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NEW PERFECTION 


Ask your dealer to 
emonstrate the 
Long Blue Chim. 
ney by rner or 
write for free New 
Perfection booklet 


P roud O It Mother delights in providing delicious 


preserves, fruits and jellies for her 
family. She’s proud of her art. Andthe Long Blue Chimney 
burner makes canning easier, and kitchen work pleasanter. 


SPEEDY—Lights and gives cooking STEADY—Flame stays where set — 
heat instantly—no waiting for a needs no watching. Steady cooking 
slow flame to generate. Gives you heat, not a sweltering fire. Depend- 
a speedy start. able heat is best for canning 


CLEAN—Does not blacken pots and HOT—For every cooking purpose, the 
pans. Turns every drop of kerosene abundance of speedy, steady, clean, 
oil into clean intense heat— no intense heat is driven full force 


smoke, soot or disagreeable odor. directly against utensil. 


Do your canning the.New Perfection way. For perfect baking get a New 
Perfection Oven. Stoves and Ovens sold by good dealers everywhere. 


Made hy * Also makers of 
THE CLEVELAND \ fas ‘ a i= ps 
= 2 : i eaters an 
METAL PRODUCTS CO. i75 ADDIN 


22 PLATT AVE . P 
anne ono. i Cooking Utensils 


Oil Stove goods made in Canada by the Perfection Stove Co., Limited, Sarnia, Ontavio 


In using advertisements see page 8 





The Proof 
of the Baking 


Success in baking is 
largely a matter of se- 
lecting the leaven that is 
thorough in its action, 
that brings out the full, 
rich flavor of the original 
ingredients and gives re- 
sults that gratify the 
housewife (and _ satisfy 
the whole family). 


Rumford, the wholesome 
baking powder, has been 
endorsed by the leading 
cookery experts and is to- 
day a favorite leaven with 
thousands of thoughtful 
economical housewives 
everywhere. When flour 
and eggs are so high, it 
pays to use the leaven 
that brings good results 
—all the time. 


‘RUMFORD 


The Wholesome 


Baking Powder 


insures good results—makes food more di- 
gestible and nourishing. It saves time, 
patience and money. 


Order Rumford from your grocer now. 
May we send you a copy of “Rumford Way of 
Cookery and Household Economy” by Janet McKenzie 


Hill, free upon application? it will help you save. 


RUMFORD COMPANY,  ODept.18 Providence, R. I. 
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f | prisoners. The scanty account 0! what No. 


The Lifers’ Club 


Thomas Mott Osborne was among the first 
to voice a revolutionary doctrine. Prisoners 
those in for life, as well as those in for a shorter 
term, are human beings,” he declared, “g,. 
ciety has nothing to lose and much to gain by 
treating them as human beings.” : 

Other leading authorities in various parts 
of the United States are of a like opinion at 
the present time. if 
| Katherine Bement Davis, who is regardey 
as the leading woman penologist of the United 





| | States, declares that one great diffieulty With 


our present system is that it does not oo} 
carefully enough into the mental causes a 
hind unlawful acts. 

“A large percentage of prisoners, _[ifers 
among the others, should be treated as pa 
ticnts,” she aflirms. “Society is under th 
obligation to look into the matter and to knov 
absolutely which prisoners are criminals and 
which are, physically or mentally, sick per- 
sons. This question will more and mor 
become the basis of our future study 9 
penology.” i 

Burdette G. Lewis, at the head of the 
Prison Commission of New Jersey, is of the 
opinion that lifers and other prisoners should 
| be treated as individuals. Some of them 
‘doubtless have criminal tendencies and need 
to have these repressed. Others, the victims 
of psychological or physiological conditions, 
may require quite different treatment. The 
only remedy is to know the individual case and 
to prescriLe for it as a physician would for 
a sick person. There is no universal panacea 
for prisoners. A report made by a prison 
commission of New York to the governor oj 
the state recently recommended a readjust- 
ment of prisons and the prison system accord 
ing to individual needs and bearing in mind 
the individual good of the prisoners. 


Lifers Merit Special Attention 

Professor E. Stagg Whitin of Columbia 
University, Chairman of the Executive Con- 
mittee on Prisons and Prison Labor, says that 
liters should have even more consideration 
than other prisoners. “I asked a colored 
prisoner in Alabama how long he was in for, 
, and he looked at me and smiled a little grim 
ly,” related Professor Whitin. * ‘All there is, 
'he said. Because lifers are in for ‘all there is, 
it is the duty of the state to make their lives 
livable in prison. They ought to be allowed 
to see members of their farrilies oftener than 
the other prisoners are, if anything. They 
ought to be allowed to come together with the 
others in meetings. Most of them are very 
amenable. Many of them are lifers because 
of some single violent act of rage that will 
| never recur. Years in prison have toned down 
lany tendency toward violence in many i” 
stances. They do not want to harm any one; 
| they do not even want to run away, for the 
| most part. Recently, in the state of Wiscon- 
sin, a lifer had his sentence commuted, said 
goodby to the warden and his old mates 
jand left the prison. Before night he was 
back again, asking to be taken in. ‘There’ 
nowhere else to go, and nothing else that I 
want to do, now,’ he said. He was received 
into the institution again. 
| The number of lifers in the United States 
|is comparatively small, only about one per 
cent of the total number of prisoners. The 
Lifers’ Club of the Salvation Army does not 
include a thousand members in the whele 
country. Nevertheless, the club seemed essen 
tial to the Salvationists because of the great 
/need of the men who were to be its members, 
and the three years that it has been In exis 
tence have justified its founders’ belief in 1. 

Very little has ever been written about the 
1 vho are life 


| real lives of the men and women 
11123 is doing you may read in the eo 
records, of course. But the account of what 


John Wilson, the man No. 11123 used to be, 
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js feeling, what his mind registers as he bends | 
over the same task day after day, what memo- 
ries he companions during those long, wintry 
evenings in his cell, what emotions congeal in 
his heart as the years drag in and the years 
drag out, what he thinks of justice, and of 
life, and of death—where can that be found? 

Some of it, at least, gets into the annals of 
the Lifers’ Club. It comes out in the very 
applications that. they file for membership. 
On these applications there are spaces left for 
name, age, When committed to prison, trade 
or profession, former home, present address 
of the family, married or unmarried, children, 
The first three are filled out carefully in the 
cramped handwriting of those who have not 
held pens in their hands for many months. 
The space after “Trade or profession’’ is 
usually left blank. Perhaps a good many of 
the lifers had no regular work, and it was 
partly this fact which drove them into prison. 
It may be, too, that they resent writing down 
this record of the days when they were free 
to choose what work they would. 

Blank also, as a rule, is the space after 
“Former home” and that after “Present ad- 
dress of family.” The latter they usually do 
not know. The records of the Lifers’ Clu» 
show that in the great majority of cases the | 
families of these men cease all connection | 
with them immediately after they are com- | 
mitted to prison for life. They seem perfectly | 
willing to accept the court’s dictum that the | 
lifers are already dead so far as the outside 
world is concerned. 

But whatever spaces the men leave blank, 
there is one that they fill almost invariably. 
“Children’—there is always an answer to 
that from the men who are fathers. Pride 
even makes the lifers tuck in quite superfluous 
details. “ Three,’ a man writes, and has given 
all the information that the application blank 
demands. But in crowded little letters he scrib- 
bles below, ‘Two boys and one little girl, born 
just before I got run in.” ‘One son, named 
for me,” is the answer on one li er’s card. 





The Letters They Write 

Some of their real selves, too, creeps into 
the letters that they write to Brigadier Thomas 
Cowan and to Captain Thomas Anderson, in 
the prison department of the Salvation Army 
at the National Headquarters on Fourteenth 
Street, New York. Stiff letters, these are apt 
to be, not written interestingly, not at all 
communicative, not fluent, either—lock-step 
letters, in fact—yet now and then the heart of 
a lifer looks out from between the lines. 

“Do you know if they have told the kid 
anything about me? I hope not,” one man 
wrote Captain Anderson after the latter had 
visited the lifer’s home in an effort to reestab- 
lish relations between him and his family. 

_ “Try to make them think that things are | 
fine with me,’ wrote another. .““They won’t 
write to me, but I don’t blame them. This is 
New Year's day, and I wish I could send them 
a big cake!” 
_ Lifers reveal some of their real selves, too, | 
in the occasional meetings arranged by the 
Salvation Army for the prisoners in various 
Institutions. It is a commonplace fact that 
prisoners make the hardest audiences in the | 
world. They are frank in applauding really 
good entertainments—and franker in express- 
ing boredom at inferior ones. Perhaps they 
feel that the price of their tickets entitles them 
to the best there is, or it may be that they take 
comfort from the reflection that even if they 
are a bit rude in their dramatic criticism no- 
body can put them out—not far out, at least. 
Phere is just one thing that is safe from their 








displeasure \ny song or speech or story that 
eals with the topic of mother love is sure of 
their silent, moist-eyed attention. The Sal- 
vation \rmy makes a point of sending them 
the very best talent it can procure—not only 
men and women who know how to speak, and 
how to sing, and how to read, but men and 
women who know a little of the hearts of 
fonvicts, as well, and who regard them as 
luman beings, 


IHERE’S a new idea in menu- 

making. It has been devel- 
oped by women who know the 
feeding value of foods. It makes 
rolled oats thé backbone of every 
meal. -not only of the bountiful 
breakfast. Rolled oats is the 
greatest solid food; it gives all 
the chief nutrients needed to 


The New Idea 
in Menu-Making 






keep the body in ™ 3 
health and strength. 

The new menu-making is Ce- 
scribed in ‘‘Gems from Mammy’s 
Southern Kitchen,” the new Purity 
Cats cook book. All the tasty, eco- 
nomical, nourishing recipes sug- 
gested by its pages for breakfast, 
luncheon and dinner rest on the 


Totally Different Flavor 
Developed in Purity Rolled Oats 


The exclusive Purity process has 
given rolled oats a flavor as zestful as 
that of nuts, freshly-shelled. This 
flavor makes folks think of Purity 
Rolled Oats as a totally different cereal 
food. Bread, puddings, cookies, soups 
made with Purity Rolled Oats take 
on a tasteful quality that makes them 
as delightful as they are healthful. 


The individual flakes produced by 


the exclusive Purity Process are a 
veritable revelation. They tumble out of 
the package, each one clean and whole. 
Each is toasted a tempting, golden 
brown. Each is soft and sweet. Each 
is the giant oat grain, developed to its 
utmost in food-and-flavor value. 

Stop buying just rolled oats. Put 
Purity Rolled Oats first on your pantry 
shelf. 


Purity Oats Company, Keokuk and Davenport, Iowa 
Branch American Hominy Company 


“Gems From Mammy’s Southern Kitchen” is our new cook-book which 


explains the new 
60 pages Illustrated in full color 
for 6 cents in stamps 





In using advertisements see page 8 


idea in health menu-making. Contains 85 recipes. 


Special paper-covered edition sent 


Desk ‘“‘H”’, Purity Oats Company, Keokuk, Iowa 


totally 


different 








STEIN WAY 


The Instrument of the Immortals 





the musical world. He was a composer, not of 

musical scores, but of musical instruments. His 
master-work was a piano, Liszt wrote to him: “Even 
to my piano-weary fingers the Steinway affords a 
new delight.” 

From that day to this the Steinway has been the 
piano which the world has chosen to interpret the 
compositions of the great. The music of the Immor- 
tals and the instrument of the Immortals live on 
together. They are inseparable. In homes where 
you find the one there also is the other. 


| YHREE score years ago a new genius burst upon 











STEINWAY & SONS, Steinway Hall, 107-109 E. 14th Street, New York 
Subway Express Stations at the Door 
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The Lifers’ Club 


One of the most dramatic little incidents in 
the history of Sing Sing grew out of one of 
these Salvation Army speakers a month or 
two ago. He was the Reverend Robert Ryan, 
circus chaplain for many years, well known to 
Buffalo Bill, Barnum and Bailey, and the 
Ranch 101 Show. Long before he was connected 
with them he had been a Bowery crook, the 
first time he knelt in a Salvation Army meet- 
ing, he did so because the position seemed to 
him a strategic one from which to “frisk” the 
pockets 0 the officer who came to pray with 
him. So the ‘Reverend Bob,” as he is known, 
did not talk down to the lifers and the other 
convicts. He started in right with them by 
beginning his talk with those old days on the 
Bowery 

“One thing that has always bothered me 
is that I can’t find any of my old gang left,” 
he told them. “I got a job after [ was con- 
verted, and went to work, and the first time 
Icame back and tried to find them, the bunch 
had scattered. I’d give almost anything if I 
knew where they are. Shorty Durham, and 
Irish, and Glass-Eye Smith, and Jimmy 
Evans, and Pete the Wop—I’d give a lot to 
see them again. There was a time when they 
were my best pals in all the world.” 

He paused a moment. Suddenly, in various 
parts of the room, five men arose. They 
were all old men, they were all in prison garb, 
and three of them were lifers. They hesitated, 
while the guards eyed them alertly. Then 
they blundered toward the front of the room. 

“H’lo, Bob!” they greeted hoarsely. 

The gang had met again! The sermon had 
to wait a while on the reunion. One of them 
was a minister of the Gospel, and the rest 
were “cons,” but distinctions like that were 
swept away in a flood of reminiscence. It 
went: 

“Does my old eyes good to see you again, 
Irish! Say, I haven’t forgotten that time you 
hid me away from the bulls on Cherry Street.”’ 

“You wasn't so slow yourself, Bob, at helpin’ 
your friends make a getaway. Hear about 
poor ole Shorty? He got the chair. Two years 
ago. A good old guy, Shorty. So long as he 
had a cent, or a shirt on his back, his pals 
could have ‘em.”’ 


Finding a Family for the Lifer 


Perhaps the most important part of the 
work of the Salvation Army for the members 
of the Lifers’ Club consists in helping them 
get into touch with their families again. 
With the consent of the prisoner, more often 
upon his request, the Salvation Army officer 
writes to the last known address of the family, 
telling them the situation—how much in need 
of them the lifer is. In the great majority of 
cases they have moved from the address 
where they were living when the husband or 
father or son was sentenced. Unable to face 
public opinion, they have hidden themselves 
away irom it. 

Tracing them again is sometimes a matter 
of many months. When they are found, it 
olten takes almost as long to persuade them to 
write to the lifer, or visit him. They shrink 
(rom exposing themselves again to the old 
sorrow and to the old disgrace. Time has a 
little healed the first wound, and they are 
reluctant to probe it againe Sometimes they 
succumb gradually to the oflicer’s argument 
of the need for affection and sympathy on 
the part of the man whom they loved. Some- 
times they withstand it. ; 

“It isn’t any use,” they say. “If he was 
ever going to get out, we'd stand by him, but 
he isn’t. There’s nothing we can do.” 

Mothers come first, of course, among those 


who are willing to resume relations with the 
lifers, Wives may have divorced their hus- 
bands In some places life imprisonment 
Constitutes a divorce of itselfi—or may have no 


turther interest in men who can no longer 
Support them. But mothers don’t often limit 
their view point to the practical side of things, 
and can not be divorced, as a rule. Now and 





The Things You Throw Away 


TS most economical housekeeper sometimes throws away small amounts 
of food—not through any lack of thrift, but simply because she does not 
know what to do with the little bit left over, even if it were saved. Take stale 
bread, for instance. Many housek epers would be glad to know that, when 
toasted, breadcrumbs (either white or b-own) or cake or cookie crumbs will 
give the same effect, when combined in a dessert made with Knox Sparkling 
Gelatine, as ground nuts—-which are rather expensive and often hard t~ nrocure. 


The following delicious nut-like dessert, which I have worked out, may be 
molded in any china or glass dish or regular mold, and served either with milk 
or cream as a dessert, or on lettuce with salad dressing as a salad. 





ee ——— 
BANANA WHIP 


4 cupful sugar or syrup 
2 cyp chopped nuts or 
4 tablespoonfuls of lemon juice 4 cupful of crumbed toasted white or 
1 cupful of boiling water graham bread; cake or cookie 
1 cupfu! cf-banana pulp (about 2 crumbs 
bananas) 


14 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine I 
14 cupful cold water I 
I 


Soak the gelatine in cold water for five minutes; add the sugar or syrup to the 
boiling water, boil for one minute and add to the softened gelatine. Cool. Add 
the lemon juice to the banana pulp and mash until blended. Beat the gelatine 
mixture until it is frothy and of about the thickness of whipped cream. Add 
the banana pulp. Whip until blended. Add the nuts, or crumbs, and pour into 
wet mold or individual dishes. Chill. Serve with milk cr cream, or on lettuce 


with salad dressing. 





Not only will Knox Gelatine help you to make unusually attractive dishes from 
things you might otherwise throw away, but being unflavored, it blends with left- 
over vegetables, fish or meat to make delightful fish or vegetable salads or meat 


loaves. 


Because of its superior quality, and greater variety of uses, as well as its economy, 
Knox Gelatine has become a favorite—for it goes four times as far as the flavored 
packages. One package of Knox will make twenty-four individual servings, 
or four desserts or salads, for a family of six, for four different meals, while ready- 
prepared packages serve for only one meal, and make only six servings. That 
is why experts call Knox the ‘“*4-to-1”’ Gelatine. 


SPECIAL HOME SERVICE 


If you are a busy housekeeper and would like other delicious, economical, easily 
made, time-saving desserts or salads, write me for my recipe books, ‘‘ Dainty 
Desserts” and ‘Food Economy,” which I will send you if you will enclose a 
2c stamp and mention the name of your grocer. 


“Wherever a recipe calls for Gelatine 
think of KNOX’”’ SSS 


~ KNOX | 


SPARKLING 


Aco ED 
3 





——— 
So sees 





MRS. CHARLES B. KNOX 


* KNOX 
GELATINE , 
GELATINE 


140 Knox Avenue : eee 
JOHNSTOWN, N.Y. \) See 


OY BLA MONEE, Gamat 
SEICKT ONE CYUNGE 
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The Lifers’ Club 


then, however, even mothers refuse to get 
into touch with the lifers again. 

“He is dead to me,” they declare grimly, 
‘‘No one to write to him or to come to see 
him, you say? Well, he should have thought 
of that before he got taken up for life!” . 

In cases like these, the Salvation Army goes 
on trying to play family to the disclaimed 
members of the Lifers’ Club. Its officers pay 
personal monthly visits to every member of 
the club. They write letters to each one. 


Releasing a Lifer 

Occasionally, it is possible to assist in bring. 
ing about the release of a lifer. It may seem 
to the Salvation Army officer that the prisoner 
was committed in the first place without 
sufficient reason. In one of the state prisons, 
there is a lifer, a young colored man, who was 
sentenced to imprisonment for life when he 
was an eight-year-old boy, for setting fire to 
an old barn. In some states horse-stealing 


6 
N . W k if U l iy Fk | a \ 7 O if S may be punished by life imprisonment, 
In the great majority of cases, however, 


the prisoner may have been committed for a 
sufficient reason, but his years of exemplary 
lh your favorite breakfast foods conduct in prison, and the changes wrought 
in him by repentance may seem to the au- 
thorities to fit him for freedom once more. 
These are unusual instances, of course. 
No effort is ever made to free life prisoners 
te ; unless they have served at least ten years, 
With Shredded Wheat— i “i : : which is accounted a of alife sentence, since 
: "e ; % men and women seldom live more than twenty 
Stew Sun-Maid Raisins until plump and ‘a . years in prison. The first step that the Sal- 
serve with Shredded Wheat and cream. . oi il vation Army officers must take in securing a 
Note the new attraction that these lus- 7 nyo a be 3 cepacia por he tae 
cious fruit-meats add to this popvifr _ Raisins with Cream of Wheat i cee them. = the pots 
wheat food. bare Po "iy god amet tt a “a and the judge will grant their approval, there 
: : i = is one question that they ask invariably, 
With Corn Flakes— = “Does the prisoner’s family desire his 
|) release?” 





—Try one tomorrow morning 


Flaked foods also—wheat or corn— eee Sele Le ae aes Se 
For this reason, the lifer’s family is always 


taste better and are better foods with fa ; — approached on the subject before the matter 
raisins. = —- ; is taken up with any one else. The search for 
4 - these families leads the Salvation Army oflicer 
upon curious trails. Often the family seems to 
have disappeared from the outside world as 
completely as the lifer himself has done. 
want less sugar that needs digestion if you no sugar—raisins with an equal bulk Sometimes the wife has availed herself of the 





For raisins are 75 per cent. pure fruit- 
sSugar—concentrated nutriment in practi- 


: r : : Raisi ith Sliced Or: 
cally predigested form. Your children will a ele: esi geo 


A new breakfast combination which needs 


of thinly sliced oranges. automatic divorce granted by the sentence 

passed upon her husband, and can not be 

With Rolled Oats— — under _ name. eee 

‘or most of the lifers, of course, the Lifers 

The same with oat food. Sun-Maid Raisins Be sure to use Sun-Maid | Club can not hope to obtain freedom. At 

lend unique charm to this nutritious breakfast Raisins, made from the finest | best it can only bring a little brightness to 

dish California grapes—grapes ‘0 | them in the dark places where they live, away 

ne tender, juicy and thin-skinned from the world. It can only offer a personal 

With Puffed Grains— oe — be shipped far presale: to Peng from —— we 

resh grapes. turns aside, a little true friendliness, a letter 

Puffed Rice, Puffed Wheat and Corn Puffs Send for free book, “Sun- | now and then, a newspaper which serves 

mix admirably with raisins. Maid Recipes,” containing as the means by which the lifers in various 

. vi : . . 100 excellent suggestions. institutions can get together, a visit once 

Cream of Wheat, Post Toasties, Force—all mA auenth it Ge a oe lth Ce 

have delightful variety with raisins. Bran they make and return the money to them, 

breakfast foods particularly are improved eg perhaps to be sent home for a present lor 

by the luscious flavor of raisins “the kid,” perhaps to buy small personal 
‘ . i a comforts with themselves. 

As for the public, what can it do? It can 

assist the Salvation Army in the work for the 


* ; 

; lifers by giving funds to carry on the work. 
= aa = It can send books by which these men shut 
wes ' away from the world may keep in touch with 
AL eo ms 2 the world. The Salvation Army announces, 
however, that it wants no grimy, cast-oll 
a; volumes which are given merely with a view 

CA f 


to cleaning out the family book-shelves; 1ts 
: request is for such books as the lifers will read 
Sun-Maid Raisins come in three varieties: wes Ss and enjoy. 
Sun-Maid Seeded (seeds removed); Sun- “ila s The public can, also above all else, keep its 
Maid Seedless (grown without seeds); Sun- Si wr eyes open to such lawmaking as has to do 
Maid Clusters (on the stem). All first-class a eae with penal institutions. Every person, man 
Peneen mee Rhema. : or woman, in the United States can have 4 
part, direct or indirect, in making these laws. 
The prison conditions of the country are 4 
commentary upon the whole populace. 

Lifers are human beings. Moreover, they 
' ee i wT: are a real part of our national body. What 

Ask for Raisin Candy—Delicious, Healthful and Nutritious. kind of part they shall be depends on you. 


serve Sun-Maid Raisins with their foods. 





California Associated Raisin Co. 
Membership 9,000 Growe1 
Fresno, California 
a" 
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EDISON 
News Notes 


People little realize the tremendous 
fuel saving if electricity was generally 
used for cooking. 

The Society for Electrical Develop- 
ment estimates that there are 9,000,- 
000 coal ranges in domestic use in the 
United States, consuming about 90,- 
000,000 tons of coal annually. 


If Electric Ranges replaced these coal 
ranges there would be a saving of 
about 27,000,000 tons of coal yearly. 
Another saving of about 25,000,000 
tons could be made if current now 
available for cooking was taken from 
stations operated by water power. 

In addition to all of the freight haul- 
age that would be released there would 
be another twenty-five per cent. of the 
coal saved which is now being con- 
sumed by the locomotives that are 
hauling the coal. 

When you build your house or your 
architect prepares specifications, be 
sure enough electrical outlets are pro- 
vided so you can freely use household 
electrical appliances. 


For the convenience of our customers 
we maintain the following 
SERVICE STATIONS 


Ontario, California 


Atlanta, 24 Peachtree Arcade 

Los Angeles, 505 Equitable Bldg. 

New York, 140-142 Sixth Ave. 

Salt Lake City, 147 Regent St. 

San Francisco, 155 New Montgomery St. 


SL Boston, 138 Purchase St. 
Si Louis, 1003 Pine St. Portland, 412!% Stark St. 
eattle, Maritime Bldg. Chicago, 157 W, Lake St. 
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It’s so modern! Your kitchen will be your pride, the 
envy of every housewife who sees it, when you in- 
stall the Hughes Electric Ranges. 


Some of the more striking advantages of the Hughes: 


Convenient—Tur a button; in- 
stantly the cherry red heat is 
available. No preliminaries. 
Nothing to wait for or fuss about. 


Cool—Practically all the heat goes 
directly into the cooking. The 
temperature of the room is 
hardly affected. There is no 
flame—therefore no fumes or 
noxious vapors. The air remains 
sweet and cool. 


Clean—No bringing in fuel or 
taking out ashes. The air carries 
no greasy soot; wipe the bottom 
of kettle with dainty handker- 


chief, no trace of smudge. The 
walls remain clean. 


Efficient—The Range shown 
above (Model 50) will do all of 
the cooking for a large family. 
There are numerous other mod- 
els. We want to accentuate the 
fact that this range does the entire 
cooking. 

Economical—Makes very sharp 
economies—for instance, in all 
oven operations the moisture is 
retained so that bread and cake 
are better and meats weigh ap- 
preciably more than when roasted 
otherwise. 


See your Lighting Company and learn about the Hughes 
Electric Range. Ask for a copy of “How to Modernize 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc. 
CHICAGO 


New York 


Ontario, California 


Atlanta 


In Canada, Canadian Edison Appliance, Co., Ltd., Stratford, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 8 117 
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485 Willis Avenne 


96-98 Federal St 


QUALITY 


How many of us stop to con- 
sider the quality of the wall 
papers we select as a back- 
ground for everything the 
home contains? 


THIBAUT stands for qual- 
ity, first, last and always, 
and is a guarantee to you 
that you have purchased 
wall paper correct in every 
detail. 


Send for our hcme service 
chart, whiclg if filled in and 
returned, will enable us to 
submit suitable samples for 
every room in your home. 


Ask for Edition 2163. 


rHRuisgaA Dy Fs 
WALL PAPERS 
DECORATE 
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To the decorator who wishes to handle . 
the best and most up-to-date line of ‘ 
artistic wall papers we have a most : 
>. 


i 10 at é 


attractive proposition to offer. 


RICHARD E. THIBAUT, «= Ha 


Wall Paper Specialists 


MADISON AVENUE at 32nd St., 
NEW YORK 


The Largest Wall Paper House sewn 
in the World ves ia 
WASHINGTON HEIGHTS BROOKLYN 
New York City)3621 Broadway Flatbush & DeKalb Avess 
NEWARK 
reet 141 Halsey Street 
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The Suffrage Jubilee 


but of blind prejudice, and then to get he 
“rights.” Glimpses of a past controlled by 
the fathers, a past so outrageously warped as 
to appear grotesque in the light of today 
were flashed across the screen of memory, ~’ 

Was it in America, only one hundred years 
ago, that no girl was permitted to attend 
high school for fear it would unfit her for wife. 
hood and motherhood? Was it in America 
that less than fifty years ago gently bred 
women were stoned and mobbed for daring 


| 
| 


¢ . ° x to 
ask for equal guardianship of their children? 


| Was it in America that the constitutional right 

| of free speech was denied to women, and was 
it an American town that retused to let Susan 
B. Anthony hold a public meeting and then 
denied her a place to lay her head when night 
came? Was it an American city that arrested 
“Aunt Susan” and refused her a fair trial 

| because men politicians were afraid of her? 

| All these things and more were recalled by 

| the pioneers, now rejoicing that they had 
lived to see their fight over, their. victory 
won. 

Glimpses were had not only of spiritual and 
mental sacrifices but of material ones as well. 
Those early women went without food and 
warm clothes in order to have the pitiful sums 
of money needed to carry on. As wives, they 
had saved butter-and-egg money, or earned 
money by fine sewing and sometimes by hard 
manual labor, only to have the law give it to 
their husbands. Women of today, earning or 
possessed of independent incomes, thrilled with 
deep indignation, only to flame anew when 
reminded that even at this moment there are 
three states in the Union where wives have ab- 
solutely no control over their earnings or the 
very garments they wear! Which is one reason 
why the women lawyers are given free rein by 
the suffragists in their fight for legal rights for 
their sex. 





Anna Howard Shaw Still Lives in Memory 


And Anna Howard Shaw was not forgotten. 
Her name was on every lip, and her tender, yet 
progressive spirit was the inspiration back of 
much ot the platform finally adopted. Doctor 
Shaw’s self-abnegation and her devotion to 
her sex were emphasized during the discussions 
on the subject of the establishment of a memo- 
rial to her by the National Suffrage Associa- 
tion. There was no thought of a monument 
or even of a building for welfare purposes. Such 
a memorial would fail to typify Dr. Shaw’s 
unostentatious devotion to woman’s progress. 
In the end, a Chair of Medicine in the Penn- 
sylvania Medical College for Women, and the 
Anna Howard Shaw Chair of Politics at Bryn 
Mawr were endowed as the official memorials 
for the woman who gave her all to the cause 
nearest her heart. ; 

But this was also a convention dealing in 

| futures, a conventicn not alone to commem- 

| orate the old days, but to build for the new. 
\nd mingled with these memories of the past 
were -the glowing promises of a new day. 
Surely, builded on such a history of selfless, 
unending toil, woman’s future must be one ol 
sublime fulflment. Tse will she deny the 
women who have made all this possible! 

But before any decision could be made as to 
new programs, the affairs of the Suffrage Asso- 
ciation had to be settled. With its work done, 
there was no need to continue the organization, 
but in order that it might be disbanded much 
rormal business had to be put through. A 
structure so vast, so complicated, made up 
more than two million working members, Wit 
its branches permeating each of our forty-eight 
states, could not just die; it had to be dissolve 
in an orderly and legal manner. Then what 
of the era on which they were entering? Should 
these women disband and return to their 
homes to carry on as separate indi\ iduals, oF 
should the N. A. S. A. formally merge into the 
League of Women Voters, and so form a come 
pact body welded together to promote legisla- 
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The ideal way of wash- 
ing delicate things is 
the way th Eden 
washes everything. 


HE Eden washes heavy things as thoroughly 
and gently as it washes delicate things. 


What a satisfaction to know that your things are really 
clean when you lift them out of the Eden Washer—the 
white things spotlessly white, the colored things fresh and 
enlivened—a joy to look at and to wear. 


The Eden washes the dirt out of clothes 
—not through them 


The Eden Sediment Zone is an exclusive fea- 
ture that makes Eden-washed things cleaner. 
As the grime is flushed out of the clothes, it 
falls through the holes of the sanitary zinc 
cylinder into the Sediment Zone, where it 
cannot mix again with the clothes. No dirt 
is churnedback and forth through your clothes 
in the Eden—they are continually washed in 
clean, sanitary water. 


This is but one of many features that make 
the Eden an ideal washer for the housewife. 
A demonstration is offered without cost or 
obligation to all interested. By the easy- 
payment plan the Eden virtually meets its 
payments out of its large cash savings. 


BROKAW-EDEN COMPANY 


ew Jorh 
Saint Louis ‘Denver Sanfrancisco 


FACTORIES AT LOWELL MASS AND ALTON ILL. 





Die ie  ceDi eellN e  dinoi liideltheS 
Send for our book, “‘An Eden in the Home.” 
Illustrated in colors. Free on Request. 


In using advertisements see page 8 
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**Since when, Betsy, are we so wealthy as to buy two 


new porch chairs?”’ 


**Foolish boy! 
wanted to sell. 
**61’? Floor Varnish.’ 


If you can’t have new things you can 
at Jeast make the most of the old. A 
good place to begin is with the furniture. 
Whether it be a piece you are using 
oi an old chair tucked away in the garret, 
it’s really surprising how a small can of 
“61”? Floor Varnish will rejuvenate it. 

Some people who do not have ‘‘61’’ 
on their floors, learn with amazement 
that “‘61’’ presents a perfect surface on 
floors for two years, three years and even 
longer, under normal conditions, without 
renewal or care of any kind. 


Imagine then the long-lasting service 
cc > 

61’’ Floor Varnish will give on furniture 
and woodwork of all kinds! *“61”’ has 
become a universal varnish for all house- 
hold purposes because it is so durable. It 
is marproof, heelproof and waterproof. 


The semi-transparent wood-staincolors 
of “‘61”’ produce beautiful natural wood 
effects, frequently requiring but one appli- 
cation, as they stain and varnish in one 
operation. They are easy to use and 


Tommy, those are the old chairs you 
I refinished them with Forest Green 


flow out smoothly without showing laps, 
streaks or brush marks. 

“61”? natural wood colors are sold in 
Light Oak, Dark Oak, Mahogany, Wal- 
nut, Cherry, Forest Green; also Natural 
(clear varnish), Dull Finish; and Ground 
Color for undercoats where necessary. 

Send for Color Card and Sample Panel 
finished with ‘“61.’? Try the hammer 
test on the sample panel. You may dent 
the wood but the varnish won’t crack. 

If you are building or decorating, engage 
a good painter. Heknows Pratt & Lam- 
bert Varnishes and will be glad tousethem. 

Pratt & Lambert Varnishes are used by 
painters, specified by architects and sold 
by paint and hardware dealers everywhere. 

Our Guarantee: If any Pratt > Lam- 
bert Varnish fails to give satisfaction, you 
may have your money back. 

igs & Lambert-Inc. 79 Tonawanda 

, Buffalo, N. Y. In Canada address 
a ” Courtw right St., Bridgeburg, Ontario. 





Vitralite, the io! 
comparable Long- | 
Life Enamel may | 
now be had in a | 
number of sight- 
satisfying Tints. No | 
thick, dauby colors | 
these! Zits; Ivory, 
Cream and Gray; 
Chinese Blue and || 


Leaf Green! 





PRATT & LAMBERT VARNISHES (> 
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The Suffrage Jubilee 


tion beneficial to the race and to assist the new 
voter in finding herself politically? ’ 

One-half oi this question needed no discussion. 
The Suffrage Organization had served its splen- 
did purpose; its alms were achieved. Its offi- 
cers, having made a magnificent effort to win 
the vote, were worn weary with their labors, 
and they could not offer themselves to carry on 
an organization whose avowed program was 
completed. nd, too, there was this truth, 
atent to all who have worked for a just cause; 
no. working organization can hold together 
without a great, compelling object as its goal. 
The association, therefore, without a dissent- 
ing “no” voted to dissolve as a suffrage body. 
The old board of officers—Mrs. Catt, presi- 
dent; Mrs. Stanley McCormick, Miss Mary 
Garrett Hay, Mrs. Guilford Dudley, Mrs. Ray- 
mond Brown, and Mrs. Helen H. Gardener, 
vice-presidents; Mrs. Henry Wade Rogers, 
treasurer; Mrs. Frank J. Shuler, correspond- 
ing secretary; Mrs. Halsay W. Wilson, re- 
cording secretary—was urged to stay in power 
until the business of the suffrage organization 
should be marked finis. And being gocd sol- | 
diers, these women one and all accepted the 
duty handed out to them. 











The Ending of the Crusade 

With this momentous question settled, a 
curious psychological phenomenon evidenced 
itself. One became conscious of a “let-down”’ 
in the atmosphere. The object for which 
these women had fought and on which they 
had lavished the best years of their busy lives | 

was won, But with victory came a sense of 
finality, and with the official passing ot the 

organization came, perhaps unconsciously, the 

ieeling that something ennobling, something 

precious, had gone out of their lives. Tears 

ran down cheeks that had hitherto keen 

flushed by the violence of conflict, worn by the 

strain of anxiety, wrinkled, in many cases, GR A SS R UGS 
by the passage of the strenuous years. Did 
destiny hold something to take the place of | MADE IN AMERICA 

the cause they had won? Or were they facing 


years empty of soul-satisfying labor, empty v 
even of sacrifice—given over, perhaps, to a ¢ The ¢ I, deal Lloor Covering > 





futile leisure? There was a moment of dead 

silence in which one sensed keenly the feeling 

that a door had been irrevocably closed on an = oe a fy 

: par , : ( verandah — < ing ' % family 

illustrious past. Thoughts were speaking JUR porch or verandah — the outdoor living room of the whole family 

louder than words. from spring to fall— can be made as cheerful and comfortable as any 
Mrs, Catt, whose ability to understand fem- room by a judicious selection of CREX rugs. 


inine psychclogy has much to do with her . . F ee 
Sun parlors, too, offer the same opportunity for simple yet artistic treatment. 


success as a leader, rose to the occasion, and as : ? veges : 
vaving a telegram, she announced: “I have The natural grass blending with soft neutral color designs in which green, brown 


some news that has not reached the news and blue predominate produces an effect at once most charming and delightful. 
papers. Here is a telegram irom the Governor DEY , 

ret gram i Remember all grass rugs are “X. You may eve offere 
of Arizona telling us that Arizona has just en- Remember all grass rugs are not CREX You may even be offered 
dorsed the Federal amendment, giving us 
thirty-two out of the necessary thirty-six states you the same satisfaction they have civen to millions of other users during 
nee > - ic. ; : > > 

eeded for ratification. And furthermore, the past twenty years. 
New Mexico and Idaho will come in early next ; 
week, CREX is easily said and easily read. The name woven in the 

The spell that held them was broken. One side binding provides an _ ineffaceable identification mark. 


om rs ee Oe ip ee W — Handsomely illustrated catalog showing actual colors and sizes 
oc Cheers rose inom women f the three CREX w DELUXE, HERRINGBONE and 

whose cheeks still bore traces of tears, whose ila EC ULAR i df r pie 
_ — wore the luminous expression of those hiatal Malas ace die 
who have been locking back in memory’s book. ‘xX CC 'T CO - Jew York 
\nd now a use was found for the yellow horns CREX CARPET CO., 212 Fifth Avenue, New 1 ont. 
given each woman as she entered the hall! 
Pandemonium broke loose. Cheers rent the 
ar, and a liberty bell hung from the ceiling was 
violently rung by the Chicago delegation. A 
group of pioneers quaveringly started the 
Doxology, which, gathering force, swelled out 
to meet in combat the rollicking notes of 
“There'll be a hot time in the old town to- 
night,” led by the youngsters of the Teanessce 
delegation. Not even Mrs. Catt, noted for 
her neutrality on all delicate questions, was 
able to decide which musical outburst con- 
quered in the fight. 

\W ith quiet restored, came the question of 
merging with the Suffrage Association’s vouth- i , _— fe 
lul offspring, for the League of Women Voters (Tt's your protection and our guarantee 
was born last year at the National Conven- 
tion in St. Louis. Throughout the last twelve 








imitations made of split or crushed straw. But genuine CREX rugs will give 
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Lucky Boy 


to have a food confection waiting after school. And to have it 
Puffed Wheat, which is whole wheat, steam exploded and made 
easy to digest. 


Millions Now Enjoy Them 


There are millions of lucky children now who revel in Puffed Grains. 

American homes are now enjoying some 750 million dishes of Puffed Grains in 
ayear. And this is why: 

These bubble grains have made whole grains enticing. 

Prof. Anderson’s process—steam explosion—has made digestion easy and 
complete. 

Once they were breakfast dainties. Now they are all-day foods. Millions of 
dishes are served in milk for suppers and between meals. 

Millions are mixed with fruit. 

Millions are crisped and lightly buttered for hungry children to eat like peanuts 


—dry. 


















All shot from guns 


Puffed Grains are shot from guns. By steam explosion they are puffed to 
eight times normal size. 

Every food cell is thus blasted and fitted to digest. Every atom feeds. 

These scientific foods are also the most delightful grain foods known. ‘They 
are airy, flimsy, nut-like—flavory food confections. 

In every home such foods are needed several times a day. 











* Puffed Puffed Corn 
Wheat Rice Puffs 
Also Puffed Rice Pancake Flour 








Pancakes with Nut Flavor 


Now we have added Puffed Rice flour to a 


perfect pancake mixture. The Puffed Rice Fx: a 
makes the pancakes fluffy and gives a nutty ” ae 


taste. You have never tasted pancakes so de- 
licious. When you order Puffed Grains order 
Puffed_ Rice Pancake Flour as well. Simply 
add milk or water—the flour is self-raising— 
and hear what your people sa 
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months, although we have heard a good deal 
of the League, it has been merely an auxiliary 
of the present body. 

This merger was not effected without cop. 
siderable discussion, and for the first time the 
newly-enlranchised and _about-to-be-enfran. 
chised women realized their extreme youth ag 
citizens. The delegates irom the western 
states, who have long had the vote, could 
not see the necessity for a league. Be; 
as a rule, already organized along party lines 
they felt they had nothing to gain by forming 
|a voters’ league. But they soon changed their 
minds when women ‘rom the East and South 
sprang up and said: “But we need you We 
women need your support and influence, and 
unless you make this league truly national ip 
| scope as well as in name, we newer voters will 
suffer.” 

The cry ‘or help, for sisterly counsel, won, 
|and each delegate irom the West promised to 
do her utmost to make her state league a 
|power for good. And thus these strong. 
|hearted women, eager not to bury their 
talents and their genius for glorious accom- 
clishment, found destiny offering them a 
urther task, 





The Plan of Organization 
Deciding to become a powerful _ national 
‘body was but the first step forward for the 
convention. The next was to develop a 
working plan of organization, and then came 
the building up of the great, compelling pro- 
gram which should bind the organization to- 
gether, The working plans included the adop- 
tion of the constitution and a framework for 
|a national governing body. Mrs. Catt was 
urged to become the first president of the new 
order, but she refused, and it was found im- 
possible to persuade any other woman to 
accept so arduous and important a post. 
| The constitutional committee suggested 
| the dividing of the country into seven regions, 
grouping the states along geographical lines, 
jand the adoption of a commission form of 
government. Following some discussion, a 
board of seven regional directors and three 


| directors-at-large was duly elected and went 


into executive session to choose its own off- 


lcers. For the coming year Mrs. Maud 


Warren Park, who has served as head of the 
important Legislative Committee at Wash- 
ington, will serve as national chairman, with 
Miss Katherine Ludington of Connecticut, 
vice-chairman, Mrs. Solon Jacobs of Ala- 
bama, secretary, and Mrs. Richard Edwards, 
Indiana, treasurer. 

Representation in the League will be ac- 
cording to population, being on the same 


basis as the state’s congressional representa- 
|tion. In addition, each state may have two 


delegates at large, corresponding to the Sen- 
ate of the United States. In the discussion 


jon this point, considerable jealousy was 


evinced between the big and little states, and 
it took much diplomacy to preserve the dig- 
nity and integrity of the smaller common- 
wealths. Vermont, Wyoming, Montana, and 
some of the southern states with small pop- 
ulations felt they would be overpowered by the 
states of New York, Pennsylvania, California, 
Illinois, ef al. 

“That is the disadvantage that your states 
labor under in Congress,” came from Miss 
Hay, always ready to help out Mrs. Catt, 
“and if Congress can bear up under it, I 


/think we women will have to.” 


And it was so ordered. . 
Toward the close of the convention there were 
those faint-hearted ones who whispered one 


| to the other that the League had pledged itself 


to carry out a program impossible of achieve- 
ment. “We have passed resolutions and 


| adopted schedules that will take us fifty years 
|to accomplish,” came irom a Pennsylvania 
'delegate. “We ought to pledge ourselves 





to but two or three objectives and concentrate 
all our power on them,” offered a woman from 
the rockbound coast of Massachusetts. But 
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My Daddy Likes It in His Coffee 


OU will find Carnation Milk a handy staple to have always 

on the pantry shelf. It is just cows’ milk evaporated 
to the consistency of cream. Use it daily in coffee and on 
desserts. It is delicious. Diluted according to directions 
on the label it fills every milk requirement for cooking or 
drinking. Of its purity you are always certain, for it is 
sterilized in its hermetically sealed container. Write for 
our cook book which contains one hundred tested recipes. 


CarNATION MILK Propucts Company, 526 CONSUMERS BUILDING, CHICAGO 
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Sold by Grocers Everywhere 





Carnation Milk Products Company 
Seattle Chicago Aylmer, Ontario 
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\ INSURED CLOTHES 
\S ORDO Af 





The picture shown here is 
the third in a series of four. 
One is appearingeach month 
in the national magazines 
These illustrations form the 
basis.of a unique contest for 


Courtin’ 
Days— bors. “See particulars at the 


Wensmiatas Clothes for Boys 


do justice to today’s generation 


Ces eeeeeeteetaettasertsseese 


None so sturdy—none so athletic, nor so 
smart in their bearing as the boys of America. 
And— in all the world, noclothes like WEAR- 
PLEDGE for bringing out their good points. 


Beautifully tailored, shown in new popular 
shades, a host of distinctive fabrics, and — 
because of the vast volume of suits that 
are sold—priced to please the thrifty purse. 
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Wearpledge Clothes are Insured for Life! 
A Policy in the Pocket of Every Garment, 


There is a Clothier near at hand who dis- 
plays WEARPLEDGE. If you fail to find 
him—please get in touch with us at once. 


Each WEARPLEDGE model is carefully 
passed upon by a Committee of Mothers 
before it is pronounced perfect. 

To every Suit is attached a real “Live 
Leather Belt” that s-t-r-e-t-c-h-e-s, and a 
clever little Present follows every purchase. 
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THE BAUMAN CLOTHING CORP. 


110 Fifth Avenue —_( Department G) New York 


51 Watches Free 

Boys — write a story 

based on the above and 

three other pictures 

which we have ready for 

you. You may he the 

lucky winner in the 

Wearpledge Short Story 

Contest, 

Get the complete series 

of illustrations and full 

details at the Wearpledge 

store in your city—or ° 
else write us direct. oy) VA MODEL 
Have you seen the famous oy ) JEL 0122 
Wearpledge Style Book? yi 

Free copy on request, 
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iled, and so six planks were in- 
corporated in the national platform, each 
having many subdivisions. In their order of 
adoption these planks concern Child Welfare, 
Protection of \Vomen 1n Industry, American 
Citizenship and Education, Social Hygiene, 
Unification of Laws for Women, and Control 
of the Nation’s Food. The woman voter 
iully intends to use her new power to improve 
e political, | gal, and social status of her sex 
and in so doing will insure the improvement of 
e race. For no man denies that in the 
ilding up of the race lies the great task of its 
women. Even the politician who has fought 
the new order concedes that women, as home- 
akers and mothers, will find plenty to do. 

“J don’t mind how much they try to help in 
the housekeeping of the nation, now that they 


the majority r 


m 





show they will leave financial and economic | 


conditions alone,’ commented one state chair- 


man, after reading the reports of the sessions. | 


But his premises were wrong, for there are 
teeth in many of the resolutions adopted, and 
the nation will find before long that a good 
many women voters know full well the im- 
portant bearing that finance and economics 
have on the problems they are tackling. There 
was power in that body, a power to be 
reckoned with and which will be felt in 
every state in the Union. It but remains 
jor women to use that power to its utmost. 
\nd somehow, one felt that they would! 


Politics Could Not Be Avoided 

The last days of the Congress, it became 
inevitable that the subject of politics should 
force its way to the front. But with the 
ablest diplomat of them all, Mrs. Catt, in the 
chair, partisan politics were kept under con- 
trol on the convention floor. So anxious was 
the Chairman to preserve strict neutrality, 
that when referring to the two parties she 


would say each time, “the Republican and | 
Democratic parties,” ‘“‘the Democratic and | 
Republican parties.” And she never scclded | 


one party for its sins without finding the 
other equally guilty ot other sins. State- 
ments made in the press and by leading poli- 
icians of both parties showed a peculiar mis- 
understanding of the aims of the League and 
the reasons for its formation. Leaders in both 
parties inveighed against it because it :eant 
to them a political division along sex lines. It 
meant to them the building up of a third party 
which might endanger that delicate mechan- 


and some students of American political 





sm we call a balance of power. Politicians | 


story, although misunderstanding the ob- | 


ject of the League, declared that it is im- | 
possible, in our present national development, | 


to have an extensive national nonpartisan 


organization standing aloof from the practical | 


working parties and ‘yet a part of our body 
politic; that America is a nation of political 
partles—at the present, of two dominant 
parties—and to have any voice in the affairs 
ol her government, the woman voter must 
‘ign up with one or the other of these parties. 
Many of the delegates themselves had but 
a hazy idea of politics as they really are in this 
country, and believed that a state of nonpar- 
tisanship was the ideal for which they should 
strive. A long hour’s discussion ‘on this 
vexed point failed to make clear to many of 
these women, who are typical of a very large 
number of our new voters, that.in plain Eng- 
lish the League is a nonpartisan body made up 
ot partisan voters. Individually each mem- 
Xr May and should join whichever party 
Satisties her desires and demands, but in no 
case is the League to be used by any party. 
_It was intecesting to note the reactions of 
the women during these discussions. Women 
of no political tradition, and there are hun- 
dreds of thousands of such women in America, 
Were plainly nonpartisan in their politics 
‘hey cared nothing for the past history of 
either party and announced thei-c intention to 
vote for the party giving them the most satis- 
Nactory platform. Women, however, of either 








OMPANY never embarrasses the 
pantry shelf stocked with National 
Biscuit Company products. Many @ wel- 
come repast awaits in N.B.C. BuTTER 
Turn Biscurr—thin, tender morsels with 


the taste of rich creamery butter; N.B.C. 
GrAHAM CRACKERS— golden squares ot 
nourishing goodness; Nasisco — queen of 
dessert wafers; Uneepa Biscurrt—the 
world’s best soda cracker; and any others 
of the N.B.C. family that may grace the 


larder. 


Sold in the famous 
In-er-seal Trade Mark package. 


* NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 
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Millions Stop Colds 


In this °‘ O// Fashioned’ way 


|’ is easy to stop colds and their sometimes 
serious consequences if you get them at 
the start. 

Take a hot bath, a hot lemonade, cover up 
warm in bed and get up with full vigor in the 
morning. 

It’s an “old-fashioned” remedy that mil- 
lions have usec for years because in those 
years they have found no other way that is 
so effective. 

Do it tonight if you feel a cold coming now. 
Don’t wait till you have the cold. If the cold 
is developed take the lemonade nightly until 
it is broken. 

Many people stop nine colds out of ten by 
taking hot lemonade at the beginning. Several 
hundred million lemons were used in this 
way during the last influenza epidemic. 

The results then have made scores of new 
users of this stand-by remedy. They will 
make you a user also. 

California lemons make the best lemonade. 
They are practically seedless, tart and heavy 
with acid juice. Buy them at any first-class 
store. 

Try the “hot lemonade way” tonight. 


California Fruit Growers Exchange 


Section 310, Los Angeles, California 
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The Suffrage Jubilee 


Democratic or Republican background had 
already chosen their party, anc it was not 
always the one favored by thei: family trad}. 
tion. 

In the end, Mrs. Catt, handino her gavel t, 
Mary Garrett Hay, explained the true status of 
the League in a few trenchant words, 

‘Now, good friends, we have come toa 
turn of the road. For sixty years we haye 
been appealing to political parties to give ys 
the vote, for there was no possible way of 
ever getting that vote until the parties were 
willing that we should have it. Is it our jp. 
tefition, then, to remain on the outside as ye 
have been doing for sixty years, and to remain 
supplicants for their favor as in the past? [f 
so, what was the use of getting the vote 
The only way to get things in this country 
to get them from the inside of the parties, We 
can not carry on the struggle from the outside 

“There are two kinds of partisanship: one 
is the kind that reasons out that a certain 
platform has more in it that you believe jp 
than the other, and that one party is better 
able to put such things into practise than the 
other. Therefore you say, ‘I will join that 
party.’ That is the finest type of partisan. 
ship. Then there is the other kind to be 
thought of: the partisanship that makes you 
a Republican or a Democrat because your 
grandfather and your father were Republi- 
cans or Democrats. And I hope the League 
of Women Voters will teach this nation that 
there is something higher than the kind of 
partisanship that is ‘stand pat’ no matter 
what happens.” 


The Woman’s Platform 

In studying the program accepted by the 
League it does seem as though it was attempt. 
ing a great deal. But these are the women 
who won their suffrage in the face of untold 
odds. They are animated by the spirit of 
conquerors. And, too, they do not expect to 
put their platform through in a month ora 
vear. But they are going to begin. Thatis 
the great thought. They are going to wina 
little here, a little more there, and eventually 
they will win the whole. For women every- 
where are determined to use their power to its 
utmost. Already the Executive Board is busy 
draftie planks to be presented to the Repub- 
lican and Democratic platform committees. 
Both parties will be given the same planks, and 
the party refusing to accept such planks will 
lose a large number of women voters to the 
other. This is the handwriting on the wall. 
Today candidates are of less importance than 
principles; only the candidate nominated must 
convince the women that he will stand for their 
principles—else he can not stand for the 
women. 

The League knows by bitter experience 
that a reactionary will not carry out a pro- 
gressive program; it is up to the two parties, 
therefore, to make their choice carefully and 
prayerfully, if they want to catch this nev 
force. The Executive Board means to play 
fair in presenting its planks and will not. urge 
one party to accept any plank already incor. 
porated in the platform of the other, but wil 
present such planks as are lacking in both. 
And there will be many such! : 

The world of men calls women an uncertain 
sex, and so they are, politically, for they are 
still in the swaddling clothes of _ politica! 
thought, and they are decidedly wary of ma- 
chines and the machinations of dyed-in-the- 
wool politicians. As the daily discussions on the 
aims for which the League stands progressed, 
there were moments when one’s sympathy 
went out to these same politicians. What 
chance will certain time-worn political tradi- 
tions have against this new force automatically 
let loose on the world? For this force thinks 
first in terms of children, of welfare for working 
women, of equal opportunities for those who 
labor either in the world of industry or in the 
home, of education, and of equal justice in the 
eyes of the law as well as in the social code. 
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( / ‘ . a Wren all her appreciation of the elaborate ser- 
oF ep vice accorded her in her Hotel or Club, the woman 
of ‘eo TUUS of taste rarely tries to emulate it on her home table. 


Instead she keeps her accessories few and simple 


—and is very careful to have them rigit. 

Her Grapes are separated into dainty clusters before they come to 
the table. Sharp-pointed, sharp-edged (ommunity Fruit Knives 
for Apples, Peaches and Pears. And for Berries or Preserved Fruits 
—never the ordinary tablespoon; but this (ommunity Frurr Spoon, 
with its generous bowl, set on the handle at just the correct angle 


for serving daintily from a deep dish. 


OwneEripa Communiry, Ltd. 














The : Ms oon 
Verso. 
| Berries eo? 
Ruts 





Indeed, one findsthe BERRY 
Spoon almost indispensa- 
ble also for Salads, Large 
Vegetables,andserving from 
a Casserole or Pudding Dish. 
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The Fuller Clothes Brush 


For “Self Service” 


The curved end, shaped to fit the figure, makes it the only efficient 
“self service’? brush for the home or on the road. 


It is fast supplanting the whisk broor—no straws to co: e out and 


stick to the garment or litter the floor. 


It is superseding the ordinary, 


unhandy wooden-back clothes brush—allowing a wider reach in any 
direction desired, without bodily inconvenience. 


“Fuller 


Get out of the Octagon 
Buy a Fuller Clothes Brush 


inwre Brushes 


are made to last and to do continual service. 


Remember that Fuller Brushes are 


First—Not sold in stores, but can be obtained only 
from one of our 1000 representatives who are trained 
by and who follow the suggestions of our Household 
ficiency Expert. ‘They wear the Fuller Trade-Mark 
Button. (If one has not called recently, write us.) 


Second—Unlimited in usefulness—a special brush for 
every purpose 


Third—Fully guaranteed against defects in material 
and workmanship. 


Your 
Guarantee 
of quality 

and Service 


Buy only 
brushes 
bearing this Q 


trade-mark WATE RD 


The Fuller Brush Co. 


Sales Offices in All Principal Cities 


HARTFORD, CONNECTICUT 
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' Adventuringin Mc therhood 


her to come to the Maternity Center with her 
baby tor a weighing when it was two weeks olj 
She promised her hot chocolate and cake, ani 


a good time, and left with that; it seemed aj 


she could do. 

Next she found a young Polish womy 
tucked away in two immaculate little rooms in 
the midst of surrounding grime. She haj 
been attended by a midwife. Her baby yx 
three days old, and she was wholly dressed- 
even to a corset—and cleaning up the roon 
Several clean little children were grouped 
about a table writing messages on Easte 
cards. The mother had stayed in bed one day 
Nervous and weak, she seemed glad of sony 

| one to tell her troubles to. 

| ‘When my husband left, this morning] 

| asked me to press his pants,” she said, “and | 
says to him, I says, ‘Have a heart.” 

It was apparently a rare protest from her, 

The nurse felt her pulse; it was very weak 

“He’s a porter,’ the woman went on, “an 
| that proud!” 


The nurse began calmly to unfasten her 


, dress: “You are going back to bed,” she sai 
| “T will send you a housekeeper right awa 
and you are to stay in bed a week at the ver 
| least.” 
| The woman yielded. She had evident} 
been at the breaking-point when the nurse ar 
rived. She sank back into the clean, whit 
| sheets of a soft, comfortable bed. The baby 
| was in good condition. ‘I’m sorry it’sa girl, 
the mother moaned. 
} t'mes.” 
Here was a really fine mother being wreck 
, on the rocks of ignorance and male Llindnes 
The porter could have provided some sort o/ 
help had he considered it a necessity. 
“Happy Easter,” called the little childrer 
sweetly, as the nurse left—and this is the kind 
of thing that makes it all worth while, makesa 
lump come in one’s throat, and courage wel 
| up where there has almost been despair—-one 
family trying, in the face of all the obstacles 
to live decently and beautifully, with hap 
' thoughts for others. The nurse went out and 
telephoned the headquarters to send the bes! 
housekeeper they had and as quickly as pos 
sible. 





THE next mother was suffering with varicos 

veins, but about her was the most hopeles 
of all atmospheres, that of acceptance. It was 
natural to suffer, especially when “ expectin 
what would you? She had lost two in st 
births, however, and was willing to hear am 
suggestion that might help her to go throug 
with this one. The nurse did what she coul 
to help her and urged her to come to the Cente 
for instructions and a physician's examination 

The next door was scarcely opened before 
was closed again, but not before the womal 
gave the nurse this, all in one breath. 

“My husband says you nurses are not! 
come round here. He says as I’ve had four 
teen without your help, he guesses I can ha 
the fifteenth or I don’t know my busines 
He'll be home for his dinner any minute now, 
she added a bit nervously, ‘so don’t let hit 
ketch you here or he'll take it outa me.” 9!40 
went the door! f 

At the next house the nurse encounteret ‘ 
proud and beaming father. yy 

“Vou nurses are the greatest thing that eve! 
happened,” he said, shaking her hand. “ Thi 
housekeeper you sent not only took care ol a 
while my wife was in bed, but she taught m) 
wife to cook and keep house!” , 

He was delighted with the order and com 

| fort that had come into his life. And one 
couldn’t wonder! What in the world do a 
these husbands get out of such homes to hold 
| them to the job? Often selfish, generally ul 
| thinking and unrealizing, brutal in many cas© 
| still their day’s work supports these a 
| smelly, uncomfortable households. 
women—many of them—do nothing al] day 
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but look after their homes and their children, 
and why is it necessary to be so slovenly ? The 
answer secms Tight there in this matter of 
childbirth. The woman, in the most sacred 
hour of her womanhood, is not provided for 
with any dignity, privacy, or comfort. Living 
among other mothers equally debased, equally 
helpless, equally hopeless, there is nothing to 
help her maintain self-respect, so her pride 
aes down, her morale goes down, and she 
gradually sinks lower and lower, until what 
the maternity nurse finds in her rounds is the 
sult. 

hed all about lies the great, solidly-packed 
city, with mothers everywhere having babies 
under these distressing conditions, and only a 
little handful of nurses threading their way in 
and out, trying to carry some degree cf relief, 
some measure of enlightenment. How inade- 
quate is the service! And yet in just one day 
how many suffering mothers has this one nurse 
helped toward comfort, and perhaps a little 
footing in the dignity of motherhood. 


ND now we shall visit the Center, to which 
these mothers have all been so urgently in- 
vited, and see what goes on there. This one oc- 
cupies a floor in an old-fashioned home of aris- 
tocracy and wealth: the one-time drawing-room 
is now a reception room for women whose only 
card of admission is the fact of their being real 
or prospective mothers. The rocm is simply 
furnished, nothing to suggest equipment be- 
yond the mesi iimited means. On a table are 
* gaby’s layette, a basket, a tray for soap, 
pins, oil etc.--all the paraphernalia for the 
demonstration of a baby’s and a mother’s 
needs in time of childbirth. 

By two o'clock about thirty mothers have 
gathered—some with babies ten days, two 
weeks, a month old; others are expecting 
babies. They are well-dressed, happy-looking 
women, the wives of men earning good wages, 
not there because of poverty, but because this 
is the only place where they can get instruction. 
Some are from the tenements—and typical; 
there are Syrians, Italians, Russians, and many 
Jews. The Jews are the most eager to learn, 
the nurses say. 

The nurse in charge begins her talk. She is 
a pleasant person with human friendliness in 
her voice and manner. She goes through the 
layette item by item—simple, comfortable 
little garments, opening all the way down 
the back and fastened together with tape in 
the place of buttons. She advocates oil in 
place of powder for keeping the baby’s body 
from chafing. She told them where, in their 
district, they could get the cheapest baby 
basket, and how a bureau drawer would do 
excellently for a bed. She told them 
many things that I wondered how they 
could remember them all, but you see they 
come back week after week, and they démon- 
strate for her all she has told them about 
bathing the baby, etc., and so little by little 
it sinks in. Following the talk, there was 
music on a Victrola and hot chocolate and cake 
and con\ ersation, and then nurses went among 
the visitors, arranging for layettes (some 
could not buy them), arranging for examina- 
tions, for a doctor, for a hospital bed, for a 
Visit to a dentist—all of which is supplied by 
the Center if the mother can not manage it 
otherwise. And then the mothers were urged 
to come back the following week and to bring 
any woman who needed this sort of instruc- 
tion, so they in turn become block canvassers, 
each bringing in recruits. 

' The clinic work, naturally, is private, but 
ao are in attendance, and each 
bie advi given re gular examinations and medi- 
“! advice. If a condition is found that 
jeopardizes her recovery or the well-being of 
oe she is sent immediately to a hospital 
‘atment. 

Phe. diy pepe all being done through the 
support or A lew physicians and the generous 
that De A he ir eens It was back in 1914 
of Health fe a x merson, then Commissioner 
Cemnaittee or New York City, first called a 

: € composed of Dr. Ralph Lobenstine, 
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FOR EATING AND DRI NKING 
LEARN THE FINE ART OF COOKING | 


Mrs. Ida C. Bailey Allen, the famous Food and Cookery Expert,will | : 
you in your own home. ie : | Freecatlog. Reeds, raffia, 
for brides, housewives and those desiring to qualify to | ;, ols for work in leather, t 
earn a good income in the best paying profession open to women. | ch . me 

Write for descriptive booklet and terms. Dept. G. | lina, glass pain ting. pai « 
MRS. ALLEN’S SCHOOL OF GOOD COOKERY | ber, pottery. Louis Stoughton Dr 
636 West 158th Street, New York City 


BASKETRY AND CRAFT MATERIALS 


wooden bases, chair cane, dyes, books, 
ing, wood block printing, 
10 ve ving,jewelry,coy 


ake, Ine, 26 Everelt St., Aliston, Mass. 
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le Gemen Pretec Mens Child 


The Guarantee Protects You 


OU who want your children to look attractive and yet keep 
clean, to be comfortable and yet save you mending and 
washing, should put your kiddies in Koveralls. 
This garment protects the little one’s skin against impurity and guards 
the delicate body against dirt and possible infection. 
There is less wear on stockings; they save darning and laundry. 
And because of the attractive style, the good material and charming colors, even the 
“fussiest’” mother approves of them and kids are proud to wear them. Besides, 
our guarantee gives 


A New Suit FREE If They Rip 


Made in one piece with drop back. No tight or elastic bands to stop circulation and 
retard freedom of motion. Dutch neck and elbow sleeves (as illustrated) or 
yy round neck and long sleeves. 


KOVERALLS 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


$2.00 the suit at good dealers everywhere 



















The Ideal Suit 
for boy or girl 
the whole year 
round 


Material chosen for looks as well as wear. Two weights of 
many fabrics and shades. All styles set off by bands and 
pipings in contrasting, fast colors. Buttonholes corded and 
buttons on to stay. Sizes 1 to8 years. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, 
we will forward prepaid, on receipt 
of price. 

MOTHERS, write for folder in colors 
showing fabrics, and 6 cut-out dolls, 
sent free. 








Look for this 
label on neck of 
each suit. This 
label is our guar- 
antee to you. 


LEVI STRAUSS & CO., 90 Battery St., San Francisco 


In using advertisements see page 8 129 














Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts. New York 


PARFAIT CORSETS 


Sie IS corset was desi§ned 
to achieve the straight- 
est lines possible with the 
greatest comfort. It is of 
shadow striped coutil with 
waistline top, inset with 
elastic in front and rein- 
forced with boning at the 
back. The skirt is medium 
length, boned to accentuate 
the straight line. 


9.50 Tax .45 


PARFAIT CORSETS 
are exclusive with 


Franklin Simon & Co. 


























WOMEN’S CORSET SHOP 


Balcony Floor 
















INDELIBLE IDENTIFICATION 


_ Names, numbers, etc., in various styles of letter- 
ing, on very fine white tape. For marking clothing 
and household linen. Essential in hospitals, schools 
and camps. $1. per gross (150 tapes) Samples free. 



















Real hand-made garments. Designed and hand-eewed 
by French needlework artistes 


a 
& 

Every article a work 

of art—dainty and exquisite, Made of the finest ma- 
& 







Like imported garments, but at domestic 
On request will show baby caps, coats, skirts, 
8, slips, layettes, etc. Sizes, Infants to 3 years. Te 


teria's. 
prices. 








8see these garments is to appreciate their beauty and value. 
A Ger something uifferent for YOUR baby. Sent on approval, 
Z CONWAY'S, 2912 Prytania Street. New Orleans, Louisiana § Sterling Name, Tape Company 


28 Curtice St Winsted,Conn 
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GORDON 
Motor Crib sg 


Takes Care 
of Your Baby 








Easily Attached to 
Any Touring 

Car or 
Limousine 













Folds 
Down 
Flat 
When 
Not 


in Use 


Rides Like 


a Pullman 



























Thousands of families are using 

this smart looking crib for babies 

up to two years, It is absolutely safe 

and comfortable. The ingenious SPRING 

arrangement enables baby to sleep over the 

roughest roads. Mother may drive. Occupies 

space otherwise unused in car and does not mar the finish. Hood protects from weather. Crib can 
be folded or quickly removed when not in use, Steel frame, heavy cloth cover. 


Send for Illustrated Booklet and Name of Dealer in Your Locality 
GORDON MOTOR CRIB CO., Dept. G, 219 N. State St., Chicago 
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Adventuring in Motherhood 


De. f. Clifton Edgar, and Dr. Edwin Cragin 
all leading obstetricians, to consider the wa 
ternity problem of Manhattan’s needy mothers 
| They recommended that the city be divided 
into zones, and a maternity center be estab. 
lished in each zone. The Woman's City Club 
came first to their assistance and offered to 
lestablish and finance one center, 
| months afterward, sufficient funds were raise 
| by private subscription to form what is toda, 
| known as “The Maternity Center Associ. 
| tion,”’ with offices at 18 West 34th Street, for 
| the care of needy mothers before the birth of 
| the child, at birth, and afterward. Miss Anne 
A. Stevens, a graduate of Columbia and oj 
Johns Hopkins Hospital, and experienced 4s 
superintendent of a maternity ward jn , 
Brooklyn hospital—a woman devotedly loved 
by her nurses, called by them “the broadest 
; woman in the world’—was put in charg 
}Under her direction nineteen centers and 
|sub-centers have been opened. In only on 
case rent is paid; in the others, settlement 
houses have generously donated space; one 
center is housed in a notoricus old saloon. 

There are two departments to the work 
clinics, where patients come foi niedical ad- 
| vice; and home service. When a woman is 
| confined at home, a working housekeeper is 
| provided so that she can rest sufficiently to get 
| her strength. The mother is dismissed at the 
|end of a month or six weeks. 

At the present time, three years since ti 
first Maternity Center was opened, there are 
| twenty-six nurses paid by the Maternity 
Center Association, seven paid by cooperating 
agencies, and two floating nurses for emergen- 
cies; doctors are paid a flat sum throughout 
| the city with the exception of several who 
volunteer their services. Up to December, 
1919, 21,000 cases had been registered at 
Association headquarters, and a study of the 
records of 500 babies born showed the death- 
rate of mothers under Maternity Center car 
reduced from one in thirty-six to one in ninety 
nine. The cost to the Maternity Center of 
running these zones for the year is $100,000 
Just a little flyer in human life, the Ne 
York Association might be called, but with 
adequate funds, what a tremendous life-saving 
| station it could become! 

| 





Fight 


| AN idea may seem to have a local habitation 
and a name, but if it is really a big idea, 
its first cousins appear simultaneously all over 
the country, and from these outposts begins a 
weaving, the threads carrying from one to an- 
| other till the whole nation is at last caught up 
| in its benefits. At a point farthest removed 
| from New York City of any spot in the United 
States, a woman had a vision similar to that 
of the New York physicians, and yet varying 
sufficiently to make her work worthy of spe- 
| cial study—Dr. Maud Wilde, of Los Angeles. 
I am going to take you straight into her 
| laboratory for perfecting human life, that you 
may see for yourself the work going on under 
the small, tender, womanly hands of a tender, 
womanly woman who realized long ago—when 
her own babies were born—that the miracle ol 
enlightenment did not take place with the 
miracle of birth, and that women needed to be 
taught how to be mothers. 

For Dr. Wilde discovered that it isn’t merely 
the babies of uncared-for foreigners who die 
like flies in a trap, but the babies of the good 
old stock, often still-born, often lost during the 
first month, often needlessly sacrificed to the 
early ideal of false modesty that has hedged 
our best families about with a wall of ignot- 





| ance regarding the most important work that 
| will ever be put into woman’s hands. I 


t was 


this good American blood that she especially 
wanted to perpetuate, and these good Amer! 


|can mothers that she especially wanted to 


help, and in more than a physical sense. 





It is not only necessary, Dr. Wilde maine 
tains, that a child be well born physically, 


‘but mentally and spiritually; not only that 1 
‘his first plastic months he be correctly fed am 
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Dresses 


(For Vomen and Girls) 


Helen was a picture 


i> AN in to see her quite early this morning 

| per found her wearing the sweetest little 
gingham dress. Really she looked as if she had 
just come out of a bandbox. I couldn’ thelpask- 
ing her who made her dresses. 









since Int 
there are 
Maternity 
operating 








“It seems that all of Helen’s trousseau, even her 


























" emergen- wedding gown, came from the store that sells 

hroughout Betty Wales Dresses. 

veral who , 

Jecember, “She tells me that Betty Wales Dresses are 

Pag ready-to-wear, and that they include designs 

ay of the 

he death- and sizes for women as well as girls. 

nter car “Right after luncheon I am going downtown to 

in ninety 

Sentee af look over the Betty Wales models. They are so 

$100,000 smart and youthful that I cannot resist them.” +: 
the Ne { 
but. with Betty Wales Dresses are sold by foe 
fe-saving only one dealer in each vicinity. } 


+ 


Each dress is absolutely guaranteed. 





Misses Sizes: 14 to 20; Women’s Sizes: 34 to44. 
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Adventuringin Motherhood 


live. With all this in mind, following the 
nation-wide Baby Week of 1916—Dr. W ilde 
being chairman of the Los Angeles celebration 
—and in answer to a universal demand, she 
opened permanent headquarters which she | 
called “The Mothers’ Educational Center.” | 
The Los Angeles Chamber of Commerce fur- | 
nished space for exhibits, lectures, examina- | 
tion rooms, and executive offices, many | 
women’s organizations promised support, phy- 
sicians agreed to donate their services, vol- 
unteer workers came to her aid, and she soon 
had a system of assistance and instruction 
well established. The work has grown as 
rapidly as her ability to meet its demands has 
permitted. The service given is twofold— | 
preparation for motherhood, and motherhood. 
Dr. Wilde supplies through her volunteer phy- 
sicians the medical aid needed, but she really 
puts her reliance for permanent good on educat- 
ing the individual mother.. She aims to get 
hold of the mother-mind before the woman be- 
comes a mother, and to educate her in what 
motherhood involves. She figures that if 
mothers generally were enlightened, proper 
methods would follow as the night the day, 
for a mother is everlastingly a mother. She 
everlastingly means well, and—in the mass | 

everlastingly does ill, not from intent but 
from ignorance of the laws of psychology and 
physiology. 


ND now for the laboratory. The rooms | 
which the men of the Chamber of Com- 
merce have furnished for the purpose are airy 
and pleasant, and the walls are placarded with | 
posters giving short, definite statements of | 
fact concerning the mother, the child, focds, 
etc. If you keep as quiet as I did, you" may 
slip out of this general reception room into 
that inner one of confidences and consultation, 
without any of the mothers noticing your | 
presence, | 
The first mother, young and anxious, has a | 
pale, sickly baby. The doctor instructs her | 
to take him immediately to her physician. 
The next is apparently a source cf wonderful | 
pride to his bubbling young mother—a large, | 
sleepy-eyed, roly-poly infant with great reefs 
of fat rolling over his collar and shoe tops. 

“You are overfeeding this baby,” says the 
doctor. ‘You must reduce his weight.” 

The mother shrugs, unconvinced. The | 
child is perfectly well, and every one says 
“What a fine baby!” so why should she worry? 
She brought him for approval, not for adverse 
criticism. 

“You see,” went on the doctor in that gentle, 
patient way she has, “to take care of all this 
llesh takes away from his power to develop 
his brain. If you want a smart baby, you 
must not overieed it.” 

Phis point drove home: the mother’s ex- 
pression instantly changed, and she went out 
with a different idea. 

A puny little woman with her three-weeks- | 
old baby wrapped in a heavy brown shawl 
came next. “It rolls its eyes so—is it going 
to die?” she asked breathlessly. 

_The doctor pulled away the heavy Wrap- 
pings, wiped off the perspiration, and asked 
the mother if she wouldn’t roll her eyes, too, if 
she were being sweated out of house and home. 
lhe baby Was just another human being, like | 
herself, and subject to the same discomforts. 
she warned her against keeping it too warm, 
and sent her away relieved. 

AA two-year-old was next brought in, decid- 
edly underweight. His mother reported his 
‘ppetite as “finicky”; he never wanted to eat, 
but he y asn’t sick enough to consult a doctor. 
The mother was warned of the danger of this | 












hathed and aired and exercised, but that his 6 o 

frst impressions be those of decency and order: 
jor this brain that he is getting during his first 

three years and his nine prenatal months is 

the brain he is going to do business with all 

the balance ot his life, and the impressions made 

on its plasticity will color, if not determine, 

his mental and moral health so long as he shail | 
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THE BALDWIN PIANO 
THE ELLINGTON PIANO 


ore Manualo 


The player-piano that is ail but human 













Baldwin products are not made down to a 
price, but up toa standard. Nothing less 
than evident superiority in every detail 
is satisfactory tothe Baldwin organization. 







Wherever you live you can hear and try any 
Baldwin-made instrument without obligation. 
Write to nearest address for catalogs and other 


descriptive matter. 






The Baldwin Piano Company 
Dept O5 
CHICAGO 
INDIANAPOLIS 
SAN FRANCISCO 
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DENVER 
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The Oblong 
PREVENTS SLIPPING and RUTHLESS RIPPING 


BECAUSE of its shape and larger holding surface. This unique feature has 
taken the place of the old-fashioned round button, and is found only on the 


HOSE SUPPORTERS 


Many makes of corsets are fitted with them. For others our Velvet Grip 
“Sew-Ons” may be bought separately and are easily attached to any corset. 
Baby Midget for the 
‘Littlest One.” 


Sample pair postpaid. 
iSilk 18 cents. Lisle 12 cents 


GEORGE FROSTCO. 


“Pin-Ons” for boys and girls. 
Every man, young or old, 
who enjoys a quality gar- 
ter wears the “Boston.” 








Adventuringin Motherhood 


condition. Tuberculosis might result: he 
| might develop a poor bony stru ture—rickets 
| bow-legs. The doctor ordered more milk, 


| cocoa, certain vegetables, fruit ju 


etab ices, cereals 
FLY AN D i ® = “But he doesn’t like those things,” pro. 
| tested the mother. , 


| “It is easy to see who is running yop 
= oe & your 
| house,” the doctor said in a tone that got at 
| 5 got at- 

tention. ‘‘A two-year-old baby! Now, you've 


; ‘ ‘ | got to train him to eat what you give }j 
= ° na ’ fs nim, 
Kill insect life at its source! Where it breeds! Remember, he is building a body, as concrer 


The one-by-one fly swatter is out of style. Hereisa | @ Piece of construction as any builder ever 
; dé put up, and he needs a variety of buildins 

new way. Easier, simpler and more effective. | materials that can be got only from these food. 
Bull Dog Bed t 7 on handy Now, Mrs. Brown, are you really going to Je 


that child ruin his whole adult life right ther 
Bellows package when blown into a room kills flies! | before your eyes, or are you going to take him 
a ‘ firmly in hand and see that he uses the correct 

When shot into cracks and corners kills most of materials for making a man of himself?” 


: “Tl do my best,” sighed this distressed 
the small insect pests, ants, roaches, bed bugs. American mother. “I came to California just 


to get the climate for him.” 
ll KY The Patented Bellows Package i: It’s phic sre illusion of so many mothers 
1 ——S | 


that food is found in air and sunshine,” said the 

wey in ly ’ ; : ; doctor: “Open air creates more need of the 
vai l] MW, Fits the hand. Simply press it to drive a charge of right food, and if this need is not met, mal 
ioe 4 aie nutrition is the result, with its attends g 
= powder into the tiniest cracks, the far-away, hard-to- of ills.” eis 
| and most of the afternoon—even let her sleep 

Al Bact injure anumals. 10 ¢ right there in her go-cart—but still she frets 


SS 
3< get-at corners. It 1s a cleaner, more sanitary way) A in her hich aippeatig 
Made of Flowers—Harmless to Humans ere tc cank how ue ten ce 
ity ; 

A)\\ i aieastorlaestlie gtr. 
ie Aa i @ ers. Use freely with perfect safety. AND fresh Pg icc —_ 
| | aban sf If your dealer doesn’t handle 2 5 ¢ | Pg gcse Ss si pe ee 
= J Ne BULL DOG BRAND | that py oni gl as cue 


S INSECT POWDER | might deform her? She cries, not from hunger 


; but from a cramped position. She stops cry- 
send us his name with ing when you nurse her, not because she is get- 

i jab | ting her milk, but because y ave relieved 

‘Treats 25 cents and a full size /; ting her milk, but because you have relieve 


the strain. See how rested she looks, lying 


h ‘6 9 te 
| ‘i atented Bellows flat. 
Pr (el eS Em P & ag The mother had never thought of that, an 


HSL tH Rough package will be / instantly agreed to keep her on the flat surfac 
i of her crib the greater part of the time, shift- 
f a ing her position frequently. Two-thirds of th: 
postpaid } | children brought in, the doctor said, needed 
y correction in diet and posture. With individ- 
ual instruction, it generally required two 
months for a normal baby to climb to par. 


| mailed you 


& ee ee ee eee ee ELL, I could go on and on with thes 

‘2 e little every-day tragedies ‘and th 
Fe FRANK GV zfe)-F- age) way they are all being ironed out by 
RIES, | this gentle, understanding woman and her 

CINCINNATI, OHIO, devoted assistants, but this is sufficient 

| to suggest the nature of the great work 

she has undertaken. At most, she says, 
it is a demonstration of what could be done 
with sufficient funds and enough psychologists 
and physicians to cover the motherhood 0! 
America. Dr. Wilde wants to see motherhood 
recognized as an educational topic: this is her 
dream, and this is the work in which she hopes 
Department or Housenou ENGINEERING | she is but a pioneer. It is three years since she 


op HoUsEKEEPING INSTITUTE started the Center, and she now has 54 
SERIAL NO operation of 32 physicians, including Dr. Mat 


by & 
» £Ow19 iy x garet Clark of w':c:n I have yet to tell you, 124 
EKEEPING MN organizations, and a corps of 22 instructors 
And now we must take a look at the wotk 
“dt : of Dr. Margaret V. Clark in Long Beach, Cali 
The ‘‘outward and visible sign’’ of approval fornia, a city of fifty thousand regular inhabi- 
tants and ten thousand transients wy 
. . sunshine. This is the same Dr. Clark~« 
Before purchasing any household appliance, woman of impressive personality and quali 
: by education, experience, travel, and natura 
make a special effort to look for the seal of gifts for a position of leadership among bi 
: ° liant women of today—who won national fame 
approval pictured above. It is a guarantee of come years ago by starting the “Better Be 
a ° bies” movement in Waterloo, Iowa. + 
efficiency, good construction and good value. was the first step in the wide-spread interest 
in better babies today. Before Dr. Clark's 
advent on the scene, we had only had beauty 
shows. With her husband, Dr. G. Hare) 
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Painted Walls, Woodwork 


Acts like magic in removing 
finger-marks. spots, dust, dirt and 
grime. Makes the surface fresh. 
spotless and free from streaks. 


Floors, Steps 


Makes wood_ linoleum. tile and 
2 

stone look like new. and leaves 

no greasy film. Superior results 

with mop or brush. 


Windows, Mirrors 
A small amount of Old Dutch in 


a dry folded cloth cleans the 
glass thoroughly. No rewiping. 


Bathroom 


Restores original beauty to por- 
celain, enamel and marble. Quick- 
ly takes off stains and scum. 


Kitchen 


Sink, stove. floor, wall, refrigera- 
tor, cooking utensils made bright 
and sanitary with little labor. 


In using advertisements see page & 





Have YouEverExamined 
a 


4 BOLO OVEN? 


G 


UST for beauty of construction, the Bolo is one you're 


proud to have in your kitchen. 


“Griswold Quality!” 


Every detail shows 


The Bolo bakes fast and slow at the same time ! 


The lower oven heats up quickly 
and the exhaust from it goes, by 
means of the patent flue plate, to 
the upper part. Here you bake 
anything that requires a slow oven, 
such as custards, apples, etc. Whole 
dinners, from roast to dessert, may 
be in the oven at once—think of 
the convenience and time-saving! 


Watch your baking through the 


glass door. No heat can escape 
because the edges of the door 
cannot warp, and the clamp handle 
and strong hinges keep it tightly 
shut. 

Use the Bolo over oil, gas, gas- 
oline or coal. 


If your dealer does not carry the 
Bolo oven, let us tell you all about it. 
Send for our Bolo bulletin. 


* THE GRISWOLD MANUFACTURING CO. 
Erie, Penna., U.S. A. 
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Adventuring in Motherhood | f 
Clark, she spent some time in Europe studying | , 
problems of maternity. On her return—with | : 


his assistance—-she prepared the first score | 
card ever used in judging a baby, based on Wh N t? 

score cards used by stockmen. But soon she 4 Al OT: H 
sraduated from the plane of considering the 

baby from a — pet — s pence I free from nagging ailments as our soldiers are free! 
If he were really to be a better baby, he mus zs : . aetye al ite pe 
not only have a better mother but—she went W eigh W hat you should weigh | Hav €a perfect figure! 
a step iurther—he must have a better home. Be happy! Enjoy life! Bea source of inspiration to your 
And so in Long Beach she has struck straight friends! In other words, LIVE. 


for the >, and this is the way she has , r : 
out for the home, aac te = . When all of the vital organs are doing their proper 


lone it: 7 ‘ 
First she established what she calls “The |work, and you stand and breathe correctly, disease 


Parents’ Educational Center,” for she starts |germs, grippe and colds have little hold on you. 

on the broad platform that father and mother I have helped 92,000 refined, intellectual women regain health and 
are equally responsible for the child. In | ,oo4 figures. I have taught them how to keep well. Why not you? 
charge of this work is a general field superin- | you can devote just a few minutes a day in your room to following 
tendent, Miss A. L. Fletcher, a highly endowed scientific, hygienic principles of health which | direct to suit your 
young woman, and she has a staff of ten work- particular needs, and ; 

ers. The city provides an es - 

use, and a beautiful suite of offices, and ample . 

funds are subscribed from various sources, on You Can Weigh Exactly What You Should 
which she can draw, to meet whatever needs she | - I KNOW it. I have reduced the weight of 40,000 women and 
finds. These workers radiate from the main increased the weight of 40,000 more. [I can 
Center throughout the city, as in the New. do the same for you and at the same time 
York plan, and they invite the mothers to the Have You Any of strengthen every vital organ. 

Center for talks, demonstrations, and physical || These Ailments? : : 

care, much as they do in New York, but with |] ten ehe most stub- | arM@sterk as erown in favor becaure resale 
this in addition: each nurse is made responsi- |} born ~Common Ail- | appeal to common sense. ‘ 


P . ee ae - a ” 2nts — yield to my 
ble for the home in which she finds her needy |} ™°" y i 
on ope iY treatment, as: 

case, and her responsibility does not end until You Can Have a Good Figure 

h her, that bal ind that home are all goons pe y= 

, at baby, and that home are ‘ 
the eepeonRoeage ths: r eager part of body Don’t envy the friend who has a wonderful 
brought up to standard. There is no such |] Thin Bust, Chest, : - 
ei AC Neck or Arms figure. Perfect your own. You can and 
thing contemplated by the Long Beach Center ‘ : : sage 

; dismissing a mother at the end of any set Round Shoulders you will look a lot better in a modest dress if 
SS p ripe Incorrect Standing | Vou carry it well than in an expensive gown with a poor figure. 
time: she is dismissed when she is on the up- |} Incorrect Walking ‘ ’ é ; : Y 
grade and her whole establishment is keeping Poor Complexion I want to help you to realize that your health lies almost entirely in 
aie be h I F i D Cl k : tl id Poor Circulation your own hands and that you CAN reach your ideal in figure and poise. 
along with her. ‘or—Dr. ark Says—there Lame Back aad ; P : ary LO: ree, ite 
is not so much gained, in the ultimate, by || Headache Judge what I can do for by what I have cone el others. 
improving a baby’s condition at birth if he is a par [he most progressive physicians are my friends. Their wives and 
thy ele H "Whi ACK oO! eserve y ‘rs are r ils ; »dic ebaeae e 4 rertise mv wor! 

to be thrust back to grow up in chaos. This |] Nervousness daughters are my pupils. Medical magazines adv ertise my work. 
“plastic material called a child” is to have |} Irritability Write me about yourself. I will hold your letter in strict confidence 
his full rights in one American city, anyway. a a eg and will tell you personally whether I can help your case. 
: And so the nurse just about moves into a || Dizziness_ Sit down and write me NOW. Don’t wait, you may forget it. 
family—when needy. She provides three | =? eamaamaa I will send you free my valuable booklet on health, telling you how 
wholesome meals a day and such goods as the | on to stand, walk and breathe correctlv. 


family requires for decent living—-sheets, -assimilati isha di 
towels, becdciine underclothing. She instructs | eae ieamlonnines Susanna Cocroft, Dept. 22, 624 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
the mother in the correct preparation of the | 
food she purchases, the proper use of bed 
linen, and other simple details of cleanly, or- 
derly habits. If, after long patience, the family 
proves just naturally improvident—which 
rarely happens—it is turned over to the Bu J 


reau B = Coblkest 
I - — ~ e to oe right we and explain etter 0 t rom 
that the Long Beach Social Welfare Bureau h ~ C FR 
the child of Dr. G. Hardy Clark—with a t e a orree 
board of eighteen leading citizens under one 
general manager, has the welfare of the entire 
town under its sole control, and its watchword 
is service, rather than mere relief. It is as dis- The flavor of your favorite brand 
tinct a part of the city’s municipal life as is the | of coffee will be much improved if 
Fire or Police Department. Every call of a | you grind it yourself before using. 
needy nature comes to the Bureau—all the | Then you will get the value of the 
philanthropic work generally done by churches, aromatic coffee oils. 


lodges, the city, the county—even the Salva- | . 

tion Army, for there is not a single Salvation | The Arcade Crystal Coffee Mill 

Army case in town—all of it comes by common | With a Crystal Mill it is an easy 

consent and arrangement direct to the Bureau. thing to grind coffee. No extra steps Ee A Careful Housekeeper 

So it is never possible for a mendicant to slip —no measuring—no “taking down keeps her silverware 

from one organization to another and live on and “putting away”—just a few turns bright as new when she 
of the handle and presto—ground uses 


the public without returning a just proportion | 
age A oy, coffee as fine or coarse Electro-Silicon 


of labor. Well, then, any family that is found ish 
slipping SARE ays ie ede Wee as yo \ 
lipping dow n and down and down just has to J 9 haces A” The polish that cleans quickly but never 
come to itself in Long Beach, and while help It will pay you to have scratches or wears. For over 50 years a 
slips under its arms like a crutch, learn to walk a Crystal Mill. You will pienee Sep Seen Serene coe bee ae 

I : : ? . y highly polished metals bright and free from 


upright and eventually by its own strength. get more quality from scratches. Ask your Grocer, Druggist, or Dep’t 
If it shows no disposition to do so, then straight the same quantity of Store for Electro-Silicon. 


to the Bureau it goes. The Bureau puts all coffee. Sold by all Put up in two ways, Cream 
or Powder, but identical in 


the adults to work, and the nurse goes on regu- dealers, results. 


lating the home. The Center is operated If you truly relish a good Powder 10c. 

under the Bureau, so there is perfect coopera cup of coffee, you will _ap- Cream 15c, and 25c. sizes. 

tion. If the family persists in ¢ sfusal to c preciate our folder “How \ Sample Free by mail. Address 
. le family persists 1n a refusal to co- to make coffee.” Just drop | The Electro-Silicon Co., 


operate in its own upbuilding, then there is the | us a postal for a copy. 28 Cliff St., New York. 
open road and other towns where mendicants ARCADE MFG. CO. \ LW 
may exist, passing from one benefactor to an- Freeport, Illinois 

other. ‘They are not restrained from leaving | w 





Wiss Cocroft is a nationally recognized authority on conditioning women as our training 
/ 


camps have conditioned our men. 
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SOFT 
PLIABLE 
EXTENSION 


bodily fre« 


lel , 
Best of all, there’s no 


steel at the top 
avoid that very 
corset that can’t 


KABO CORSET 


_ SERVICE 
2 


— 


IT SERVES YOUR HOME 

© SAVES YOUR TIME 
“Oh, for 
4 2 _— 


N 
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more closet room!” 7“ 


gouge of the 


1. 
It’s 


thing, jor 


COMPANY 


Comfort Top 
GORSETS 


Large Broad Wide Table 
Top — Removable Glass 
Service Tray — Double 
brawer—Double 
flandles — Large Deep 
Undershelves — *‘Scien- 
tifieally Silent’—Rubber 
fired Swivel Wheels. 
A high grade piece of fure 
niture surpassing any- 
thing zet attempted for 
GE RAL UTILITY, 
ease of action, and abso- 
lute noiselessness. Write 
now for descriptive pam- 
’) phiet and dealer’s name. 
COMBINATION PRODUCTS CQ. 


He 504-D, Cunard Bidg. Chicago, il. 


Se Send 





374 Main Street 


Whether you live in an apartment or a house, it 
seems you just can’t have too much closet room. 


The Rite-Way System 
of Hanging Garments 


{}enables you to get more than twice as much 
,;space out of the closet room you already 
; |have. The Rite-Way fixture is easily fastened] 
| to your closet shelf and can be pulled out into 
| the light so that you can plainly see and select 
}|the garment you wish. No need of removing 
jj] several garments to find a certain one you want. 
Send $1.25 and name of your hardware dealer 
to THE BARNEY MOORE CO., Inc., Dept G 
190 N. State St., Chicago, and have a Rite- 
% Way in your closet in a few days. 
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Become a Nurse 


A most dignified and respected profession 
2 ¥ training at home through 
our correspondence course 
Age 19 to 60 
tighteenth Year—10,000 Graduates 
Earning $18 to $30 weekly. 
Invaluable for the practical 
nurse. Entire tuition earned 
in a few weeks. 
Two months trial with money re- 


funded if student discontinues. 


today jor catalog and sample lessons - 


The Chautauqua School of Nursing 


Jamestown, N 


hat you’ve said z 
time and time again. 


Gentle 


Adventuringin Motherhood 


town, but they can not stay on in Long Beach 
and continue on the down-grade generally. 

In the work in the home, each child js 
mapped out on all sides of his nature and the 
map is tacked on the wall. As he improves 
the nurse changes the markings, just as a 
teacher does on a report card at school, Ifa 
little chap is perfectly healthy, but a thief 
nothing is said to him about stealing, but the 
nurse takes him in hand and instructs him jn 
social qualities and habituates him to social 
acts until he is developed to a plane where he 
won’t steal any more. Often a child will rank 
100 percent on his physical side and 40 percent 
on his social side: he has to be brought up, so- 
cially, just as he would if he scored under. 
weight. The older children become intensely 
interested watching their marks rise. Dp. 
Clark finds that a low-grade intelligence jg 
almost always accompanied with a low-grade 
character, but a high-grade intelligence is not 
necessarily accompanied with a high-grade 
character. Social qualities, Dr. Clark: has 
proved—can be developed the same as flesh 
and strong eyes. Parents are made jointly re- 
sponsible with the nurses in the observation 
and correction of the children. By teaching 
them to read the signs of development, their 
interest is aroused, and the whole family grows 
together. 

Housed in the same building with the Center 
is a store, under the same general management 
but run directly by a woman. Flere layettes, 
bedding, clothing—all the necessities of decent 
living—-may be had at an extremely low price— 
or no price. These goods are old, but thor- 
oughly renovated and disinfected, and col- 
lected by an organization known as. the 
“Woman’s Auxiliary,” made up of a member 
from every woman’s club in town. Mothers 
coming to the Center find the store handy, 
and in coming to the store, find the Center 
handy. [Everything is planned for the con- 
venience of the pregnant woman. 


ND now, having seen the practical work 
of all these far-visioned physicians, we 
must realize that though they differ in 
method, they are moving in one general 
direction toward a better race through better 
birth. Scientists, philanthropists, and social 
workers have been steadily creeping back, 
and back, and back in an effort to get 
in behind the trouble, to the beginning 
of things, that the trouble may be ob- 
viated. They left the adult to work on the 
adclescent, the adolescent for the younger 
child; then they went back to his first five 
years, till they at last reached the moment of 
his birth, when they sought to free him from 
blindness and other ills due to insanitary con- 
ditions at that critical time. Now, at last, 
they have gone clear back to the original 
} source, to the child’s very conception—yes, 
| to the mother before his conception. How crab- 
| like our growth seems; how we go forward 
| only by going back! 
| tis a great thing that these physicians are 
doing, a great vision that they have had, and 
yet how simple it all is! Of course the little 
new life can come into the world with a fighting 
chance only if it has proper housing and nour- 
ishing up to the moment of birth, and of course 
all this depends on the mother who carries It, 
and of course the mother’s ability to serve the 
| child depends on the way she in turn is served 
Simple, and yet how difficult to get into the 
average understanding! It is just such service 
as this the Sheppard-Towner bill would provide 
funds for making universal throughout the 
United States—the bill that came before the 
65th Congress—and failed to pass: again be- 
fore the 66th, and if it fails, will come before 
the 67th—and every succeeding Congress unit 
men—some of the most enlightened men 0! 
America—get it into their heads that the 
mother-to-be must have care if the slaughter 
of mothers and babies—23,000 mothers and 
125,000 babies in a single year—is to be blotted 
out of America’s record. 








him in 
social 
ere he 
Il rank 


nce js 
grade 
is not 


AN UA VAN A WD 
Doub! Three 
w) | 7 GOs FOYs De 





Doct 
have 
to pe 
props 
must 
the ¢ 
sort 
nave 

city | 

strap 
inex} 

ordin 
inlin 
wise 
turer 

founc 
the v 

shapt 

real | 

thons 

two | 

diffic 

the n 

reinf{c 

frank 

; these 

pan : ampl 


am cruReD and Ke ge e , re a , 
Pee os GRAPE . oe Ee rubb 
ie F 4 © ve or ra 

' f Fo 
sumn 
left 0 
will | 
dress 
and ¢ 
Fo 
ing a 
with 
can D 
mate! 
Wh 
have 
busy 
hersel 
diffict 
figure 


UCH joyousness these May mornings! Start them ahs a. pecs 


i ; remat 
off with a bowl of Armour’s Corn Flakes and straw- { os Ry 
berries or any fresh fruit. And then you'll have a fine ae wa 


breakfast dish—one that’s very easy to serve. 


Firm and crisp, Armour’s Corn Flakes are ex- 
tremely satisfying. They do not “mush down” in 
milk—a point to be appreciated. 





“ HICe a 


Tisese superfine flakes come to you from a splendidly 
equipped plant in Battle Creek, Michigan, where everything 
possible is done to produce a choice product. 


Your grocer knows what satisfaction Armour’s Corn 
Flakes will give. Order a package and try them—they’re fine! 
Manufactured by 
Armour Grain Company, Chicago — 
* j 4 
Makers also cf Armour’s Oats, Pancake Flour, ef 
Macaroni, Spaghetti, Noodles. ag co 
‘89 .MACARON 23 
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Dressing Your Small Boy 


takes something more than the child—the 
wringer of the washing-machine, through which 
they should never be put—to pull them off. 
Cotton summer drawers, very plain and of 
coarse material, can be had for as low a price 
as fifteen cents, though that is too low to figure 
on. 
on the sides for the 25c garters. 

Brown stockir z: ate prettier and more child- 
like than black, and more practical and appro- 
priate at this age than white. Heavy cotton 
stockings—for wool is no longer necessary or 
desirable at this age even in cold climates—are 
soc a pair. In summer socks replace these. 

The right kind of shoes is difficult to find. 
Doctors advise that young children should 


have just as soft and flexible shoes as possible | 
to permit the muscles of the instep to develop | 


properly. \t the same time the sole of the foot 
must be protected against being bruised. So 
the choice of shoes depends somewhat on the 
sort of life the child lives. Canvas sneakers 
have their uses, but are too hot for playing on 
city pavements. The ventilated sandal with a 
strap and buckle is excellent for summer, and 
inexpensive. For winter, I have found a shoe, 
ordinarily on sale only in the summer, which is 
unlined, and heavy enoughi—n the judgment of 


wise mothers, if not in that of the manufac- | 
But the shoe I have | 


turers—fcr winter wear. 
found most satisfactory for all weather except 


The waists have tabs with metalled eyelets | 








the very coldest is the tan moccasin, high and | 


shapeless, made with an extra sole very like the 
real Indian moccasin, and laced with a leather 
thong. It is rather expensive, as it may require 
two resolings a winter. I have also fcund it 


difficult to find a repair place that will put on | 


the new sole well, including the renewing of the | 


reinforcement at the heel. At present it is 


frankly a luxury to dress one’s child’s feet in | 


these moccasins, but in my judgment it is 
amply worth while. Last winter my boy had 
no heavier shoes than these, and owned no 
rubbers, by virtue of the fact that in very cold 
or rainy weather he never went off the perch. 

For outdoor clothes nothing is nicer for 
summer than the canvas middy cap at the 
left of page 83. Iwo of these at $1.00 each 


will keep the boy looking clean and. well- | 
This cap has a blue canvas brim | 


dressed. 
and detachable white canvas crown. 

For winter, nothing is so universally becom- 
ing as the round, dark blue serge navy cap 
with ribbons, at the right of page 83, which 
can be bought, according to the quality of the 
material, from $3.00 up. 

When we come to sweaters and coats, we 
have reached the things in which I think the 
busy mother can do best by making something 
herself or calling on a seamstress. It is so 
difficult to buy wool clothing at any reasonable 


figure, that the best thing one can do today is | 


to have any pre-war woolen garment dyed and 


remade, or buy the yarn and knit sweaters. | 
The following list is based on the assumption | 


that the clothes are washed once a week: 





Five suits, three at $3.00 and two at $3.75... $16.50 
Four cotton and wool shirts for winter at $1.10 4.40 
‘ix thin cotton shirts, three with long and three 

with short sleeves at 65c...... : 3.90 
Four cotton and wool bands at 95C.......--. 3-80 
Four underwaists at 90c - 3-00 
Fo ir muslin drawers at 69c.... ‘ 2.70 
Four heavy cotton knit drawers at 75¢.. 3-00 

se Be on OE are eee 25 




















heavy cotton stockings at 35c...... 1.40 
- otton socks at 39c.... ; ae 2 34 
tree pairs of shoes—one pair sandals, $2.25, one 
pair moccasins $2.75; one pair heavy (unlined 
r.-3:00, two resolings at $1.25... . » 10.50 
‘wo middy canvas caps at $1.00 and one blue 
yg BE Sallor cap at $3.00.......... eimcek 5 90 
ae rial for one new home-made sweater... 4.20 
ne pair of stockinette leggings, fleece-lined, 
+ ° baa ca eecess 2.50 
ver from last year (for night 
seaters of old material. No 
= A 
$64.15 
t of things you may need: 
lls, to save suits at playtime 
some children)........c¢+.-« I 45 
bathrobe. . < 2.00 
drawers, flanne 
3 00 
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Qok his breakfast af 
* night and keep if warm in 


ICY-HOT, 


BOTTLES and JARS +; # 
Built for Lifetime Service 


T IS no longer necessary 

for you to get up unusually 

early to prepare- breakfast 
for the early riser. 

ICY-HOT saves all this 
trouble and inconvenience, and en ables you to enjoy that extra 
hour of refreshing sleep. 

Prepare his breakfast the night before and put it in ICY 
HOTS. Next morning things are just right.—just when he wants 
them, without delay—coffee piping hot from the ICY-HOT 


Bottle with allthe rich flavor and delightful aroma retained 
warm cereals from the ICY-HOT Jar, just as appetizing as when prepare‘. 
An ICY-HOT treakfast means that both you and he begin the day right. 

_ With an ICY-HOT Lunch Kit you can carry hot drinks or hot soup from 
home with your lunch, which is kept clean, fresh and moist. It makes home 
i packed lunches palatable and nourishing for school childrer. and all workers. 

Keep fresh, cold drinking water at yourelbo _ day or night in the bedroom 
ICY-HOT 2nd dining room, or at the office in ICY-HOT Bottles or Carafes. 
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ao» 


sense 







< +i 


ye 
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Bottle ICY-HOT is Built for Lifetime Service ae 

_ Inside glass bottle rests in rad mounted on etra heavy coiled spring. Carafe 

This, and rubber collar at neck of glass filler absorb shocks and jars. pe 

Easily cleaned—absolutely sanitary. Look for name ‘“ICY-HOT” on ae 

bottom, Ask your dealer, If he can't supply you, send his name. Po THE 
Write for illustrated catalog showing ICY-HOTS for everybody, a ICY-HOT 
everywhere, every purpose. -°* BOTTLE CO. 

¥ o ? S: 
THE ICY-HOT BOTTLE COMPANY wor” ~—s«éept. BI Cin., O. 

Dept. BI ; Cincinnati, Ohio Jo? Please send cireular and catalog. 


ICY-HOT Lunch Kit 


ad Name 


po eee 


COLD 3 DAYS: HOT 24 HOURS. 






































( UTDOORS isa wonderful playmate for baby. Form 
/“ the splendid outdoor habit—let the little one, from 
tiniest babyhood on, sleep or play in the health-giving 


Kippre-KO0P 


Bassinet Crib Play-pen Combined 
For the cost of a good crib alone. 

When baby is wee, in the netting-covered Bassinet-Crib—when the 
chubby legs are growing sturdy, in the Play-pen—baby is always safe, 
protected against ground draughts, insects, animals, dangerous toys. 
Safety screened sides. Sanitary. Wheels everywhere. Folds in- 
stantly to 8-inch width; compact, easy to carry. Springs lower witb 
one motion from Bassinet to Crib or Play-Pen position. 


Write—TODAY—for FREE Descriptive Booklet showing Kiddie- 
Koop’s many valuable uses; also explanation of 10-day Trial Offer. 
E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 
430 Central Avenue Rochester, N. Y. 
For Canada—LEA-TRIMBLE MFG. CO., Toronto 
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secure KIDDIE- 
Koop exclusive 
features 


When buying 
insist on 


al” 


In using advertisements see page 8 



























In these smart shoes there’s 
glorious comfort 


Somfort that you'd never dream they 
Comfort th j 
had if you only saw them—and didn't 
try them on. 


For they're just the daintiest 
mest-looking models you can imagine 
with every new line and delicate fancy 
to delight the feminine heart. 


At your Red Cross Shoe dealer’s to- 
day, see and try on the new spring 
models that ‘bend with your foot.” 
They're really, truly comfortable. 


Write for new spring 
Style Guide ! 


Sent without charge. Illustrates and 
describes the correct models in all ma- 
terials—each model the standard of 
value at its price. With it we will send 
you the name of vour Red Cross Shoe 
dealer. Address The Krohn-Fechhe:mmer 
Co., 756 Dandridge Street, Cincinnati 


Ohio. 


Vode! No. 590. The ‘Rouen. 

Hlow seldom one finds anything 
The exactly to one's taste among 
: Tho seemingl “diess shoes! How doubl yv de 
nips Saas 4 only in ils appear ightful then to discove rv this dis 
black kid mod tinctive combination of p ent 


ince, this new 1 mode! 4 a 
ant Dba eather and black satin, 


fa » see to your comfort that b 
0 t alway CCG OUet , 


the day you found 1 _ 


Model No. 603. The Walden. 
Its heel fits snugly; there’ 
“room” across the bail; 
hit rounded, too; the mater 

oft black kid and, more 
Red Cross Shoe. 

alking oxford! 


or this trade 


on the 








Too Thine 


you'll find a reasonbale 
your weight in 
the Weight.” 
t will be sent post- 
\ddress: 


IN PRINT 


Delivered at your door: standard | you are, 
authors, fine editions, new book, all at | : of sing 
biggest savings. Be cure to send post- meth rd of increasing .- 

ecard for Clarkson’s catalog. “Reducing and Inc reasing 
Joctor Wile: 


FREE Write for our great book cat- by 
paid upon receipt of five cents. 


alog. This catalog is a short 
HARVEY W. WILEY 


course in literature and is so used by 
THE BOOK Goo1 Housekeepin:z, Woodward Bui 


some of America’s leading univer- 
sities; 300,000 book lovers buy from it. DR. 

BROKER Washington, D.C. 
CHICAGO, ILLS. 


Free if you write now. 
DAVID B. CLARKSO 

Those Trot’ Knut Goods 
Give com] leteness to the LAYETTE 


561 CLARKSON BUILDING, 
Include esse stats for usc in MATERNITY 
Many requirements of the NURSERY 
Necessary next to skin garments for BABY 
\nd many Spec ‘ialtics for your CHILDREN 
THE “4rnold’ BOOK DESCRIBES 


i pictures on live models the complete assortment showing application, con- 
struction and materials 
_— — SEND FOR IT ——— 
NOVELTY nsiatngtatag COMPANY 
NEW YORK : — * CHICAGO 
Fifth Avenue COHOES, N. Y. 17 N. State Street 
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Brite and Fair 


wash boiler full of chowder. Charlie seq 
he put in a peck of clams and 2 galons 
of milk and a lot of potatoes and onyiuns 
and he invited old decon Petigrew in and he 
et and et and et and et. Charlie begun to 
get scat for feer he wood bust. bimeby he 
stoped eating becaus he coodent hold enny 
moar. he had et all but about 4 quats. Charlie 
dident sleep enny that nite he wurrid so about 
the decon. he thought sure he wood die befozr 
morning. so he got up erly the nex morning 
and come down town. when he went by Ebens 
house he looked up to see it there was enn) 
craip or a reath on the door. there wasent s 
he gnew he hadent dide but he gessed he was 
prety sick. well what do you think when he 
got to his resterent there stood old Eben all 
rite wateing for him and he told Charlie that if 
he dident want the rest of that chowder he 
wood take it. so Charlie he give it to him anc 
he says he must be jest like a boar constricter, 
father has always told me to do evry thing 
rite that i atempt to do. he tells me that all 
the time. i gess he will find that i can do 
things rite as well as the nex one. tonite when 
we come cut of the barn it had stoped raning 
and the sun come out. i hoap it will be good 
wether tomorrow and nex day two.  Pewt is 
going to make 2 buckets of paist. me and 
Beany are to get the flour for it and Pewt 
makes it. he knows how beter than we do, he 
and Beany fernish the brushes to put on the 
paist. i fernish a lantirn if it is two dark. 





EPTEMBER to, 186—brite and {air and jest 

bully wether. i got up late today and iam 
glad of it becaus i have a hard days wirk tonite. 
father told me this morning that i must dis- 
tinkly understand that there aint going t 
be no fooling tonite but jest wirk. i prom- 
mised we woodent do nothing but wirk and 
put the bills in the best places so as to 
pleese evrybody. that is what the circus 
man told us not to do enny damige and 
not to get ennyone mad but to put the bills 
where they wil! attrack the most atension 
and that is why he is to pay us so mutch 
money and give us a ticket apeace to the 
show. 

after breckfast i split up enuf wood fo: 
today and luged in 2 pales of water and went 
over to Pewts. Beany was there and we 
opened the role of pictures and they were old 
lunkers. gosh the howling munkey looked 
jest like the reverent Josier Higgins and the 
cheater looked kind of slanty eyd and meen 
like Decon Aspinwall. the boar constricter 
was swalowing a live cow hoal. i bet peeple 
will laff. and the tapir honest he looked kind 
of like my uncle Gilman. 

well we are going to go ferst over the rivet 
te uncle Gilmans and then to old mister 
Cechel and then to Pettigrews and then to 
Clavisser Dorsons and then to Decon. Aspin- 
walis and then to the reverent Josier Higgins 
and so on. Pewt thinks it will taik 2 hours 
to do it good so they cant be toar down. 1 
we done it with tacs ennybody whitch dident 
like it cood vank it off eesy but if we paist it 
on with a little gum arab in it, it will have 
to be scrope off with a gnife. so Pewt says 
and i gess he knows. we caried up 2 paper 
bags of flour and Pewt made 2 buckits ol 
paist. we paisted a picture of Flora Temple 
the fastest trotting horse in the wield ona 
mahoginy buro that Pewts father is polishing 
for Doctor Goram Potters granfather and | 
bet it will taik a weak to get it off. soi gess 
Pewts paist is good paist. we are going bo 
meat at Beanys at haff past 12 sh clock 
father is going to wake me at I: oh clock 
i hoap he wont forget to wake up. ¢ nnyway 
it wont make enny difference for i shant go 
to sleep. i bet we will have a good time. 

Beany says it is all up with him il he dont 
get that dollar. he says he will be the ferst 
of his family to go to jale. that is what @ 
feller gets for being in det. Beany had aust 
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= Won’t you let us send you 


ewt is 
s a paper floor pattern? 
lo. he 

om HERE is not even a semblance of Lyon & Healy Apartment Grand. Io 
an obligation. Whon you place this fact, the space required is hardly more 
nd est pattern upon your parlor floor, we be- than needed by an upright. This piano 
ronite. lieve you will be surprised to see how possesses a sufhcient length of string 
bea little space would be taken up by a to make the tone rich and satisfying. 
prom- 


- The Lyon & Healy 


e and 


=| <Apartment Grand Piano 


rd fo. has acquired a foremost position through its depth of tone of marked individuality and 


gee because of its modern features. Among these are the Candelectra and the Silento. 


nae The architectural lines of this instrument are delightful and its beauty i is further enhanced 
ooked by the rare quality of the brown mahogany casing Yet its price is but little more than 
id the that of a first class upright. A liberal plan of purchase is offered. Old pianos taken 


meen 5 ’ . 
aes in exchange as part payment. Send for the pattern today. 
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| kind ‘Everything Known in Music’ CHICAGO 
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7 fi y ia * F “ Gentlemen: — Please send 

ing to ‘3 ee a. : 1 a = : me a paper floor pattern (no 

clock =. a FY \ * ; charge) of the Lyon & Healy 
g 3 “24 { : } 7 F Apartment Grand; also illustrated 

clock : ry : : 3 booklet. 
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American Reproductions 
of Oriental Rugs 


Where luxury 
and economy meet— 


where your artistic taste and the 
money you wish to spend do not 
clash— 


where your rugs become a har- 
monious, livable part of your 
home, blending with your other 
furnishings and imparting a subtle 
Oriental atmosphere— 


1 re oso en mener ce ege 


There you will find Bengal-Oriental 
Rugs priced at a third to a fourth the 
cost of the studies from which they 
were made. 


Portfolio of color plates, also nearest 
dealer’s name sent upon request 


ti 
| 
H 
j 


James M. Shoemaker Co., Inc. 
16-18 West 39th Street :: :: New York 








fi / / ee g Double the Convenienc 
df, )rilita of Your Electricity 
—_aa . ¥,| Make every single electric socket 
ee ‘\f||do the work of two. Use one socket 
Sis i for light and appliances. 
ae i |“Every wired home needs three or more’ 


| | Fits any electric light * 
Wiisocket. At your ow. 
|| |dealer’s. 


? 


PLUG 


‘ H The Pili lit 
gives silverware that | 3r* ey 
' cian 


wondrous lustre of newness. : OR $125 EACH 

The simplicity of using it is a delight. H||The Benjamin No. 2452 Shade 
orham Silver Polish is made inthreeforms:-— |#||Holder enables you to use any @% 

a enostes Nevety paca mi very convenient; shade with your Two-Way Plug. 

a soli ..very popular and most econom- ; 

ical; and a POWDER, very efficient and still || BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MFG.CO. 

demanded by many housekeepers. - Chicago New York San Francisco 

Sold by jewelers, druggists, grocers, everywhere. 

A sample will gladly e sent postpaid upon re- 

ceipt of ten cents to cover cost of packing and 

mailing. Address 

Che Gorham Co., Silversmiths & Goldsmiths 
Silver Polish Dept. 22, Providence, R. I. 

Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., Sales Agents 

New York London Toronto 

















Brite and Fair 


to have wated. but i supose when a feller 
gets going with a girl he dont think. Beany 
is not bad but thinkless. i hoap it will be a 
lessen to him. ‘he is feerfully wurrid but he 
needent be for if wirst comes to wirst i shall 
sell one of my hens. i havent told him this 
becaus if he gnew it perhaps he wood spend 
the dollar for sumthing else for her. but 
while i have a hen to my naim Beany shal] 
not go to jale. i wood not go to bed at all 
tonite if father woodent know it but if my 
lite aint out by to oh clock he hollers for me 
to go to bed lively. so i am going to read 
Gcissly Ike the Scalp Lifter until 10 oh clock 
and then go to bed an lissen for the clock to 
strike 12. 


EPTEMBER 13, 186—this is saterday, j 

almost wish i was ded. i havent been out of 
my £o0om sence Thirsday xcept to split wood 
and lug water and feed the sheep and horse 
and hens. father says one moar sumer like 
this one will make a gibbering manioc of him. 
he says there must be sumthing rong with 
me. he dont know wether he had augt to 
lick it out of me or send me to the reform 
school or to a place where they keep idjuts. 
that is the way he talks to me but when old 
Decon Aspinwall! and the reverent Josier 
Higgins and Clarisser Dorsens husband and 
old man Pettigrew sedi had augt to be sent 
to the reform school he told them jurst to 
try to send me there if they thougt they 
cood. Beanys father has kep Beany in his 
room and Pewts father has kep Pewt in. the 
only time i can speak to Beany is after father 
has went to Boston and Beanys father has 
went down town we holler across from our 
chamber winders. we havent seen Pewt for 
his chamber is on the back of his house 
i asted Beany what he was going todo 
about the dollar and he says he xpected the 
poliseman to come for him enny time. i told 
him if the poliseman come to tell him to 
come over and take the best hen i had 
Beany felt better and sed i was a trew frend. 
he says it is a pity things is as they is but he 
cant help it. a feller cant help the way he 


| fealssumtimes. perapsiam lucky that Beany 
| has cut me out for if i had cut him out i mite 


be xpecting to go to jale. 

i think i will wright about what has 
hapened tomorrow whitch is sunday. i want 
to finish reading Grissly Ike the Scalp 
Lifter. Cele tiptode up to my room and 
threw it in. Cele always stands up for a 
feller when he is in truble. 

September 14, 186—brite and fair. i am 


‘in my room wrighting. most evrybody has 


went to chirch xcept mother who never gets 
time to go and father who is eether over to 
Pewts fathers shop or over to Beanys fathers 
barn talking. Beany has got his gob back 
becaus they found out that Pewt put the 
overhals and old hat into the organ. he done 
it to play a trick on Beany but he dident 
meen to lose him his gob. so it is ail rite. 
i see Beany going to chirch. i cant go. 1tis 
tuf to have to stay in your room and not be 
aloud to go to chirch. that is a prety way to 
ring up a boy i shood say. it will be lucky 


for them if i dont grow up a drunkard anda, 


robber or a berglar. some day father will be 
sorry for what he has did to me. : 

well it is a long story. last Thursday nite 
i fell asleep and father waked me up at 12 
oh clock. i went to Beanys and found him 
and we went to Pewts and got the paist and 
the pictures. i luged one pale and Beany the 
other. Pewt luged the paper. we had to 
change hands lots of times and set the pales 
down. i tell you they was heavy. it was 
clowdy but as it was moon time it was prety 
lite. we dident see nobody and it seamed 
kind of dreery. ; 

we got to uncle Gilmans and paisted the 
picture of the tapir up rite on the front side 
of his house. then we went to Gechels house 
and paisted up the giraft. we had a long 
handeled brush and i had to stand on Beanys 
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shoulder to reech the girafts head. the 
A reeched nearly to the roof. once we 


picture 4 
was cougt but it was only a horse 


thougt w¢ 


-kicking in the barn. we dident make enny 


noise and when we talked we jest wispered. 
it was almost as mutch fun as hooking water 
mellons. then we went to old Pettigrews and 
paisted up the boar constricter. then we 
went to Fatty Fogs and his dog woodent 
let us come near the house. we thougt he 
wood know us and Pewt hit him with a rock 
and he yelped so loud that old Fatty come 
down in his shirt tale and a little tin lamp 
but we was hid behine sum boards. 

then we went to Clarisser Dorsens but it 
was all lit up and doctor Perrys horse and 
chase was there hiched to a poast. we wated 
and bimeby old man Dorson come out on the 
run and went down town. bimeby he came 
back with a old woman and they went into 
the house so we coodent put the: stork 
picture on her house without being cougt 
and we put it on Billy Hansons house. Billy 
and his wife have jest been married and last 
weak the fellers give them aserinaid. so we 
thougt they wood be pleased to be noticed. 
by that time the town clock struck 2. so 
we had to hurry and them pales was heavy. 
so we come over the bridge and throug 
Clifford strete to Coart strete. Pewt he went 
into his house to get sum cookys and while 
he was gone Beany sed it wood be a good 
gokeon Pewt to put Jo Jo the dog-faced mans 
picture on Pewts house becaus Pewts father 
has got long wiskers. so we done it and 
when Pewt come out we told him we had put 
it on old Hen Dows house and Pewt thougt 
that was bully. 

then Beany wanted to go in his house to 
get sum donuts and while he was in Pewt 
sed it wood be a good thing to put the spider 
munkey picture on Beanys house. Beanys 
father is kind of thin and wears awful tite 
britches and a blew coat and dresses elegant 
and so we done it and when Beany come out 
with his donuts we set down and et them and 
he dident notise ennything. 

well after we had et the donuts we paisted 
up the cheater picture on Decon Aspinwalls 
house and the elefant on Horris Cobbs house 
and the hieener one on the berrying yard. 
we tried verry hard to do a good gob there 
and we gnew it wood maik a fine apearence 
rite under the sine we are all passing away. 
then we come home. father let me in and 
asted me if i done enny damige and i sed no. 
he asted me where we paisted up the bills 
and i told him he cood see in the morning 
when he went to the trane. so i went to bed. 


HE nex morning mother come up and 

waked me and told me to dress and come 
down stairs jest as quick asicood. she looked 
xcited. i asted her if ennybody was sick and 
she sed wirse than that. i cood hear peeple 
talking loud down stairs and i run down as 
quick as i cood get my close on and without 
washing my face or comeing my hair. when 
1 got down there in the setting room i saw 
Billy and Mrs. Billy Hanson and old Petti- 
grew and Beanys father and Pewts father 
and the reverent Josier Higgins and old man 
Wiggins the trusty of the berrying ground 
and Decon Aspinwall and Pewt and Beany 
and father and mother and Aunt Sarah. and 
they were all piching in xcept father and 
mother and Aunt Sarah who dident say 
ennything. Mrs. Billy Hanson sed she had 
never been so insulted in her life. she sed 
she had lived a good cristion life and to have 
sech a insult paisted on her house was more 
than flesh and blud cood stand and she boo- 
hood like a big baby. and Decon Aspinwall 
sed he had stood all he was going to and this 
time the coarts wood take it up and settle 
it onct for all if peeple was to be insulted and 
defaimed and there rites trampled on and 


the reverent Josier sed he thougt the sacrid | 


eddifise of whitch he was a unwerthy paster 
had augt to be safe from infaimus attacks 
and that he shood ast the coarts to rite him 
m the publick ey. 
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Fine Hand-Made Lingerie 
Made in New Orleans by real French needlework- 
‘ ers, De Lis Lingerie and Hand-made Infants’ 
i Wear show the daintiness and charm that is 
characteristic of French needlework. It is the kind 
of work that has made the reputation of New 
Orleans as the Paris of America. The prices of 
i these garments are extraordinarily cheap. 


| >» c Hand-Made 
4 l 2 Infants’ 
Wear 


Like Imported Garments—Cost Less 
It 1s remarkable that such garments can be made 
for so little. We are showing herewith several 
beautiful selections. You will have to see these 
articles to appreciate them. Thousands of women 
throughout the United States have bought De Lis 
Hand-made Infants’ Wear and Lingerie. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 
So sure are we that you will be satisfied that we 
guarantee satisfaction on all numbers shown here. 
Send along your order, and if you do not like the 
article or articles your money will be re- 
funded upon their return. When send- 
ing in your order ask for catalog show- 
ing complete line of beautiful hand-made 
French Baby Clothes and Lingerie. 


DE LIS, Dept. A-5, New Orleans 
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Descriptions 

Special No. 235 Slip, fine qual- 
ity nainpsook; round hand em- 
broidered yoke, finished with 
veining. Neck and sleeves edged 
with lace and veining. Sizes in- 
fants to 2years. Exceptionally 
good value. . « See 
No. 621B — Bonnet, organdy, 
insertion and featnerstitching. 
Three ruffies edged with lace, 
Sizes12tol17 . . . $4.00 
No. 1700 Gown of Nainsook. Hand 
Lroidered in front, sizes 36 to 44 
No, 1044 Dress, Organdy, an exquisite 
party dress is this empire model. Tucks, 
featherstitching end embroidery. Neck and 

P sleeves edged with entre-deux and lac 
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4to uy +. 
N > Cap, soft lawn. Tucks, feather- 
and French knots. Revere edged 
Sizes 11 to 15 . + $1.75 












Combination Set 


+ No. 1504D—Dress, batiste, beautiful hand 
embroidery. The yoke is extremely attrac. 
tive with dainty spray of embroidery. Em- 
broidery spray above ruffle. Neck, sleeves 
and ruffle edged with entre.deux and lace. 


Infants to 2 years ’ e ‘ $8.5 


No, 15048 Underskirt, batiste. Buttons on 
shoulder. Ruffle edged with entre-deux and 
lace. Dainty spray of embroidery above 
ruffle. Infantsto2years . pe 86.06 
No, 1504C Cap, organdy. Festooned turr 
back, Dainty sprays of embroidery. Sizes 
lito 15 . . . . $3.50 


All garments sent prepaid 















Dye Old Dress Material 





whether it be wool or silk, cotton, linen, 


Really fun to dye. “Diamond Dyes” \ 
or mixed goods. 


and a few easy alterations make dis- 
carded apparel fresh, colorful, and new. 


oer ane ee Your dealer has a “Diamond Dye” 

The Direction Book with each package Color Card which will help you match 
tells so plainly how to diamond dye over any color. Simple directions in package. 
any color that perfect results are sure. 


Druggist Has Color Card 


Save Old Dress Material 


Suits, dresses, silks, blouses, — skirts, | 
sweaters, stockings, children’s coats, also \l N 
feathers, trimmings, draperies, coverings 


—in fact anything can be diamond dyed 
into beautiful, up-to-date, stylish effects. 

Don’t fear you will spoil your material 
or give it a “dyed” appearance. Just use 





Company, 


“Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to give a The Wells and Richardson I 
new, rich, fadeless color to any goods, Burlington, Vt. Montreal, Canada. 
In using advertisements see page 8 145 
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To see yourself 
Frocks 
uppreciate the b 
be put into a Cotton Dress at a 
reasonable price: 

La Mode st 1h 
Frocks for indoor 
use, are appealing!y trimmed and 
becomingly neat. 

In every 
unmistakable 
feminine skill. 

Of good quality stripe 
No.2426—‘ shih g fn 
for street or sports wear. Collar: 
cuffs and vest of white Pique. Colors, 
Pink, blue, lavender and_ black. 

Price $10.50 


N 2427 Same model as 2426 
0. ——excellent quality 
Chambray in Copenhagen blue, 
Alice blue, pink, lavender and green. 
of good qualit 


Price $10.50 
No.247: Chambray in desir- 


able shades ot Copenhagen blue, 
Alice blue, pink, lavender and green. 
Attractive collar and cuff effect 
in white Pique—charming model. 

Price $12.00 


Exquisite model of 
No.2477—52:.. d Voile, in all 
the season’s -black, 
navy, light blue. green, pink. laven- 
der. Hemstitched collar and cuffs 
of white Organdy, daintily trimmed 
The sash and tucks on vest and skirt 
add much to the Style of tais model. 
Price $15.00 


Ask at your favorite 
write 
for style book and near 


makes 


y that 


serviceable 


ind outdoor 


see the 
dainty 


model 
touch of 


best saades 





name. 
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HAYS sup GREEN 
352 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 





EA L ANI DSCAPE Home-Making asa Pusbession!” 


An 
uncrowded 
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Cotton Frocks jor 
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Is a 100 pp. ill. handbook—it’s FREE. Home 
study Domestic Science courses, fitting for well- 


Brite and Fair 


and old man Wiggins he sed that the deq 
| wood tirn in there graives if they see what was qq 
the berrying ground gait. and Beanys father seq 
he wasent going to be called a spider munkey 
for nothing and Pewts father sed he was goj 
to find out who poasted up that Jo Jo bill befoar 
he left, if it took the rest of his lifetime. then 
they all talked together and made a feerful noise, 
bimeby father sed now you have all had 
your chance, less find out sumthing about it. 
| so he told them what he gnew about the circus 
| man asking us to poast the bills and Pewts father 
| and Beanys father sed that was so. then father 
asted me why i done it and i told him we were 
told to poast the bills in aproprate places to 
atrack attension and we done it. i sed we was 
going to put the stork up on Missis Dorsens 
house but the doctor was there and we coodent 
and so we put it on Misses Hansons. and then 
Missis Hanson saled into me like time again 
then Pewts father sed Pewt sed he dident know 
| ennything about puting the Jo Jo bill on his 
house and i sed he was in the house then and 
Beanys father sed Beany sed he dident know 
about the spider munkey bill and i sed Beany 
| was in the house then and i done it. 2 
Then they all sed i was the ring leeder and 
| had led Pewt and Beany into temptasion and 
old Decon Aspinwall sed it was mity queer that 
we dident put up ennything on fathers house and 
the boy was the father of the man and that he 
wood see that i was sent to the reform school 
and that father paid heavy damiges and then 
he went off to see his lawyer. then father told 
the others that he wood do all he cood to make 
it rite and he took me round to all of them to 
their houses and made me beg their pardon. 
peeple were scraping the pictures off and washing 
them with hot water and evrybody was laffing. 
Uncle Gilman and Mister Gechel and Horris 
Cobb all laffed and sed it was a good goke but the 





| others were all feerful mad with me and father 
| and not very mad with Pewt and Beany. that 


is all rite but the idea of me leading Pewt and 
Beany into temtasion makes me sick. 

well Pewt got a licking and Beany got a licking 
and i got a licking and we have all got to stay 
in the house until school begins. but Beany had 
to go to chirch to keep his gob. 

it is prety tuf to stay in a fellers room and to 
hear a circus band playing and not go jest becaus 


we tride to do the best we cood. ennyway iam 
glad i aint going to the reform school. father 
jest come in with a paper. he sed he had been 


Sarn while |, Paid positions and home efficiency. 
Earn while | Am. School of Home Economics, 507 W. 69th St., Chicago, Ill. 


Inexpensive. Easy to master by mail. 
Diploma awarded. 


you learn. Write today 








American Landscape School, 5M, Newark, N. Y. |___ESE — a 


ALHENEEDS 


(all-he-needs for underwear) replaces 
shirts, underwaist and drawers. It is 
loose and comfortable. Garters can 
be worn inside. Made for service 
and many washings. Buttons do not 
pull off or buttonholes tear out. 
ALSHE NEEDS(all-she- 
needs) 1s for girls 


bination of under- 
"RIE 


—a sen- 


y aang At y or aaa or 
postpaid for $1.15. 
FREDERICK H. 
SPRAGUE CO. 

20 Main Street 
Fitchburg, Mass. 


le 
Ss. Wash Suits and 
Rompers 


May 1920 Good Housekeeping 
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That 
thing to know in buying 
thermometers. 
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Taylor Instrument Companies 
ROCHESTER NYY. 


There's a Fycosor JaylorThermometer for Every Purpose 








arested and had to get bale. he sed old Decon 
Aspinwall had sewed him for 10 thousand dollars 
for defaiming his caracter. father sed old Decon 
had to go to Portsmouth for a lawyer, and that 
Amos Tuck and General Marstin and Judg 
Stickney and Alvy Wood all come up and sed 
they wood see him throug without paying a cent. 
father feals prety good tonite. Aunt Sarah says 
he always does when there is a chance fora fite. 

this is the ferst time in my life i ever hoaped 
school wood begin. ennything is beter than 
staying in your room. 

(To be continued) 


Get the Most Out of 
Your Dollar 


| budget is planned on the idea of simplicity 


and economy in material things—food, shelter, 
clothing—in order to secure an ample margin 
for enjoyment and saving. We try hard to 
save the small leaks—electric lights watched 
and turned off when not in use, a fresh pair of 
stockings every morning to save wear ani 
-mending, regular and frequent visits to the 
dentist, careful use and frequent oiling of 
household mechanisms, no taxis, few sodas, 
few picture shows, even wear on rugs and 
furniture—these are examples. It requires 
incessant thought for detail, of course -thought 
that many people think very small. But it 
serves us. That seems to me to be the test of 
a budget—that it serves.” 





hen it rains 


‘MORTON'S 
SALT 


ALT that pours freely, as ours does, is a 

little “salter” than other salt; not because 

it pours, but because of the fact that it’s gran- 

ular, not flaky. The grains are tiny cubes; each 
particle gives you all the saltness it has. 


It’s more economical that way; and in our 
neat blue package it keeps better, and saves 


waste. EVER CAKES OR HARDENS 


“The Salt of the Earth” 


ad 8 2B NEN Te 


SALT 
'T PQURS 


dl 


Morton SALT CoMPpANY - CHICAGO 


In using advertisements see page 8 
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EALTHY, con- “ LEONARD 


tented cows— 


An Investment that Pays 
100 per cent in Healthy, Happy Babies 


A Leonard Clean- 


leanapble able is always dry and 


snowy, sanitary t sweet inside. The 
creameries—pasteuri- Refrigera or one-piece lining of 


zation, perhaps — all 

these are back of 

baby’s bottle. But after the milk is delivered 
to you, how are you safe-guarding baby’s 
right to robust, rollicking health? The care 
of the family food, particularly the chil- 
dren’s is a grave responsibility. You can’t 
use makeshift methods with either econ- 
omy or safety. The Leonard Cleanable 
offers all that is scientifically possible with 
which to protect food purity and health. 


Every Leonard Refrigerator before ship- 
ping must prove it can maintain a steady 
low temperature. This chilly air kept in 
by ten honestly built walls of insulation, is 
constantly circulating in a gentle current, 
through and through the chambers, absorb- 
ing every bit of moisture and impurity, con- 
densing these and moving them off with the 
melting ice. 


snow-white porcelain, 

without a crack or 
seam, corner or crevice where grease or 
dirt may lodge, makes the most sanitary, 
the most cleanable refrigerator lining ever 
devised. The racks are of retinned woven 
wir. The drain pipe of heavily nickeled 
copper can be removed instantly for thor- 
ough scalding. 


There is a style and size Leonard to meet 
every purse. Rear icing door and porcelain 
lined water cooler if desired. 


Look up the Leonard dealer in your town . 


and inspect the Leonard Cleanable. If you 
fail to find him, don’t be satisfied with one 
of the “just as good” kinds. Write us for 
illustrated catalogue and Mr. Leonard’s 
booklet on the selection and care of refrig- 
erators. We will see that you are supplied. 


GRAND RAPIDS REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 
Dept. 1-E, Grand Rapids, Mich. 


May 1920 Good Housekeeping 
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“Mrs. Snyder’s” 


(Continued from page 86) 


A leading dry-goods house in New York 
representative on to use personal 
persuasion, when a letter elicited a negative 
from her. Such offers are no temptation. 
Not that she underestimates them, but she 
is convinced that the success which has at- 
tended her efforts to market her product 
locally would not go with wholesaling it. 

“Tt can’t be done,” she laughs. “‘ You can’t 
make soft candies by the wholesale and keep 
them as good as when they were first_made. 
Much of the peculiar virtue people find in 
my product is due to the simple fact that it 


sent a 


is fresh. 

“The mistake many people make,” she tells 
you, “is trying to fool the public. It can not 
be done profitably. Demand falls off, as 
soon as you begin to tamper with your goods. 
Let well enough alone. No matter what any 
one else does, don’t you do anything, if you 
are in business, but follow a straight line, 
because nothing else pays. It paid me. I 
went into the business with what I thought 
was a superior product. The public bought it be- 
cause they recognized it as asuperior product.”’ 


MBS: SNYDER was the daughter of an old 
IVE cea captain and was left motherless at 
three. Few were the rules laid down in the 
captain's household for his motherless brood, 
but one of them was, ‘‘No store candy.” He 
feared the analine dyes then in use. All the 
sugar, chocolate, or other supplies they wanted 
could be had for candy making at home. Ora 
became the champion candy maker of the flock. 
After she married and moved to Maywood, 
her fame increased. Everybody preferred 
candy from her to any other gift in holiday 
time, and her candy booths at the church 
bazaars were always money-makers. 

“T could start a candy business with a 
nickel,’ she used to tell her husband. 

“You think you could, you mean,” he would 
retort, wiser in business knowledge than she. 

Then, one day, came unexpected family 
reverses. Her boast recurred to her. This 
was the time to experiment, so she bought 
a nickel’s worth of sugar, made a batch of 
fudge, and took it around to the school store. 
In an hour came a telephone call for more, and 
by the end of the week her capital was $4.15 
in cash and more than a thousand dollars’ 
worth of self-assurance. 

“Tf only I could try it out where there 
were more customers!’ she said to herself, 
and immediately thought of their coffee 
dealer down-town in the Loop. If he would 
let her have that space in the back of his 
store—dark, empty, unused—her woman’s 
eye told her how it could be handled profitably, 
if he would, in addition, permit her to put 
a pan of fudge in one of his show windows, 
then full of peanuts and coffee. 

The cotfee shop counter lasted for a year or 
two and did an astonishing business. Then 
the coffee merchant moved, and Mrs. Snyder 
managed to secure a counter in one of the 
big down-town groceries. It proved a good 
stroke of business for the grocery as well as 
for Mrs. Snyder, for her candies are still sold 
there—the only place outside her own shops. 

But then came the desire for a really truly 
store of her own, and it astonished her friends 
when she chose Dearborn Street for her new 
location. The new shop was tinvy—but it 
was all her very own, and she had opened i 
Without a cent of outside capital. Now 
Dearborn Street is in the heart of the men’: 
district in Chicago, Hardly a woman shoppe 
invades that portion of the Loop, and tha 
Was why her friends wondered when thi 
location was her choice, for it had alway 
been believed that women are the logica 
candy customers. But Mrs. Snyder knev 
what she was doing. She was wise enougl 
to realize that while it is true that most 04 
the candy that is bought is eaten by women 
the larger share of it is bought by men. 





“Save the surface 








“My burden rests lightly,” 
Smiles proud Winthrop Wise; 
“Old floors cannot linger, 
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YOUR KITCHEN! 


Make it attractive, sanitary, 
efficient 


Caring for kitchen waste is a most serious 
problem. [t affects health--from the stand- 
points of both cleanliness and exertion. 
Because _ gleaming-white SANI- CAN 
protects health, saves unnecessary steps, 
und prevents unnecessary stooping, it is 
used in more than 60,000 progressive 
homes everywhere. 


Does away with the fly-inviting, un- 
sightly sink waste container. You drop 
waste into SANI-CAN immediately. Top 
lifts with pressure of foot on ‘Press-Toe”’ 
Pedal—both hands are free—no 
too ping. As cover lowers, 
contents of can are sprinkled 
(at your option) with power- 
ful deodorant and disinfectant. 
> A 5 meat Apia 
























A postal will | ring to you 


622 Everett Station, 49 
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New Floors for Old 


Here’s a product that answers 
the old floor problem for you. 


A waterproof, washable and 
highly durable coating that 
spreads on with ease. Dries 
overnight. 


arnze 


SANITARY 
FLOOR ENAMEL 


Produces a handsome high-lustre finish that 
can be washed repeatedly without injury. 


Dries hard overnight and will not adhere to 
articles placed upon it. 


EIGHT FADE-PROOF COLORS 
Write For FREE Booklet 


stal “The Inviting Home,” a 
valuable Look illustrated in colors. Write for it today 


Boston Varnish Company 


Boston. Mass., U. S. A. 































THE 
“HOLYOKE” 


reduces the high cost 
of living. Have one 
installed and note the 
immediate fling off 
of your fuel bill. Ker- 
osene, long considered 
an ideal fuel, is safe, 
low priced, easy to 
handle and available 
in every nook and cor- 
ner of the country. 

Have hot water con- 
veniences of the city inthecountry and 
suburban districts and at a cost uot 
prohibitive. Very convenient nd prac- 
tical for all homes and especially so for 
bungalows and summer homes. 

A Wonderful All Ysar Round Convenie1:e 
Write us a.d learn more of this efficient heater 

that is installed in thousands of hores and that gives 
entire satisfaction. _NOTE—This heater may be 
connected to the regular range boiler without inter- 
fering with the connections—not necessary to instal 
a special storage tank. , : 

Ask your plumber—Progressive Plumbers install and 
recommend it, or write us for literature and information 


HOLYOKE HEATER COMPANY. Holyoke, Mass. 


LIVE PEALERS SHOULD WRITE FOR OUR PROPOSITION. 
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“Mrs. Snyder’s”’ 


The shop was tiny, indeed, but how it thrive) 
The same pure ingredients, the same care in 
making, the same cordial attitude toward 
customers was maintained as when the yep, 
ture was in its trial stage, and that the men 
were appreciative customers was evidenced 
not only by the startling figures on Mr 
|Snyder’s ledger books, but also by the fact 
|that she was fairly begged to open the second 
jstore in the Board of Trade building. They 
lone, then the other of the Michigan Avenye 
stores opened—but even with the four stores 
in operation none of the homey flavor of the 
jcandy or the homey atmosphere of the shops 
|was altered. 

Some years ago, Mrs. Snyder was asked to 
address a national candy-makers’ organization, 
She accepted the invitation with joyous 
anticipation, then sat and sat, trying to 
connect up with what was being put 
forth by other speakers. When her tum 
came, she announced with a_ smile that 
there didn’t seem to be anything for her 
to say. 

‘Seems to me, my success has been made by 
breaking every rule I’ve heard laid down here 
for handling the retail business.” 

Her listeners, all men, clapped and urged 
her to go on. She did, in a vein something 
like this: “I believe in having friendliness 
and lots of human nature about the shop. 
Most rules for efficiency reduce the clerk to 
an automaton. How can you make customers 
feel welcome, when the shop is so obviously 
organized that it’s against the rules for the 
clerks to do anything but hand out parcels? 
Efficiency should stop short of scouring 
‘Welcome’ off the doormat. Get the right 
sort of girl in the first place, and leave it to 
her to draw the right line between a reasonable 
degree of cordiality, and familiarity. ' 

“You don’t approve of giving samples. 
My girls are permitted to offer a sample to the 

icustomer and take one themselves at. the 
same time, if they choose. It seems to me, 
for one thing, that the customer would have 
more confidence in candy that the clerk eats 
with enjoyment.” 






































































































































Why, a touch will end it! 


A corn today is needless, and millions of people 
know it. 

Years ago nearly every woman had them. Now 
women who know Blue-jay never suffer corns. 

Ask your own friends. 














Blue-jay comes in liquid form or plaster. One applies 

it in a jiffy—by a touch. 
he pain stops. In a little time the whole corn 
loosens and comes out. 

The proof is everywhere. Tens of millions of corns 
have been ended in this simple, easy way. 

This is the scientific method—the modern way of 
dealing with acorn. It was created by this world-famed 
laboratory, which every physician respects. 

One test will solve all your corn problems. Make it 
tonight. Buy Blue-jay from your druggist. 


“BY Blue-jay 
Plaster or Liquid 


The Scientific Corn Ender 


BAUER & BLACK Chicago. New York. Toronto 
Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products 








| WHILE the gilt-bedecked candies of her 

competitors are selling for a dollar and a 
half to two dollars a pound, Mrs. Snyder still 
sells as pure and delicious candies as one can 
ask, at from sixty to eighty cents. Every bit 
of the outlay possible goes into the candy itself. 
When sugar prices began to jump, Mrs. Snyder 
increased her prices on the average of five 
cents a pound. She would not decrease the 
quality. Rather than do that, no doubt she 
would distribute her product in paper sacks— 
and do it so charmingly and make her candies 
so good that she would probably not lose a 
customer. Her success has proved conclu- 
sively that people do want good, honest 
worth rather than a great show. 

It is surprising to go into the two Mic higan 
Avenue shops at noon and see the number 
lof girls clustered about the counters making 
|ten and fifteen cent purchases. There is no 
|money made on these purchases, but the girls 
are greeted with as cheerful attention and as 
hearty thank-you’s as the young man who 
buys a big box for his sweetheart. “This 
is not entirely altruism, either,’ Mrs. Synder 
will explain. “Of course I’m glad the girls 
do buy my candy for their luncheon desserts, 
for it is pure and is better for them than rich 
Because— The remov- pastry. But I know, too, that after enjoying 


able rubber cushion : a eat asp » and tell their men-folks 
enables you to wash or it they will go home ant 


sterilize it, thus keep- about it.” ; : 
ing it sanitary, and—a If vou should ever step into one of the Mrs. 
cng a Snyder candy shops and chance to see a pretty, 
prevent the nals Beaan young-looking woman, seemingly little older 
falling. than the girls, bustling about the place, you 
Retails from $1.50 and will be surprised to know that this is Mrs. 
up at all Drug and Snyder. And you will then be still more 
: Department Stores. ows yrised to learn that she is a- grandmother. 
MONARCH BRUSH COMPANY am ‘she has been in the grandmother class 
ihe cae te for less than a year, but the startling fact 


remains. 
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hose Pretty Teeth 


No Cloudy Film-Coat on Them 
This is How Millions Now Get Them 


All Statements Approved hy High Dental Authorities 


Millions of people have found the way 
to whiter, cleaner, safer teeth. This is 
to urge that you accept a ten-day test. 
See how it changes your teeth, then decide 
about it by the visible results. 


They fight film 


Modern research shows that the cause 
of most tcoth troubles is a viscous film. 
You can feel it with your tongue. It 
clings to teeth, enters crevices and stays. 


The ordinary tooth paste does not dis- 
solve it. So brushing has left much of it 
intact. And night and day, on countless 
teeth, it may do a ceaseless damage. 


It is this film-coat which discolors, not 
the teeth. Film is the basis of tartar. 
It holds food substance which ferments 
and forms acid. It holds the acid in 
contact with the teeth to cause decay. 


Millions of germs treed in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of pyor- 
thea. So few escape the trcubles caused 
by film. 


The way to end it 


Dental science, after years of searching, 
has found a way to combat film. Able 


‘Pepsadént 


authorities have proved its efficiency by 
clinical and laboratory tests. Now leading 
dentists everywhere advise it. 


The method is embodied in a dentifrice 
called Pepsodent. And this:new-day tooth 
paste, in all ways, complies with modern 
dental requirements. 


To make it known quickly to the mil- 
lions who need it, a 10-Day Tube is being 
sent to everyone who asks. 


Based on pepsin 


The film is albumin- us-matter. So 
Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the diges- 
tant of albumin. The object is to dissolve 
the film, then to constantly combat it. 


Pepsin long seemed impossible. It must 
be activated, and the usual agent is an 
acid harmful to the teeth. But dental 
science has now fourd a harmless activat- 
ing method. Now pepsin can ke every 
day applied, and forced by the brush 
where the film goes. 


It complies with all modern require- 
ments. So in three great ways this denti- 
frice surpasses all the former methods. 
Now every family should at once find out 
how much this method means. 


You can see them 
everywhere 


This new method is used on millions of 
teeth now. Wherever you look you see 
the results of it. You see glistening teeth 
—teeth you envy, probably. And you 
know they are well cared for. 


You can learn the way, without cost, 
by a simple ten-day test. Ard we urge 
you to make it now. There are few 
things more important. 


The results are quick 
and apparent 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tute. 
Note how clean the teeth feel after using. 
Mark the absence of the viscous film. 
See how the teeth whiten as the fixed film 
disappears. 


Pepsedent needs no argument. You 
will see the results when you try it. And 
the book we send explains the reason 
for them. 


Compare your teeth now with your 
teeth in ten days. The facts will te a 
revelation to you. Decide by those re- 
sults then between the old ways and the 
new. Cut ut the coupon so you won't 
forget. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, combining two other newly- 
recognized essentials. Now advised by leading dentists every- 


where. 


(Advertisement) 


| 
I 
| 
Druggists supply the large tubes. iia Behe pte Lap se 


(Advertisement) 


| 10-DAY TUBE FREE* | 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 368, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Mail 10-Day Tute of Pepsodent to 


ONLY ONE TUBE TO A FAMILY 


| 
I 
ool 


(Advertisement) 
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Whether you live in a lavishly appointed 
mansion or a cosy few-room apartment you 
will never cease taking comfort and pride 
in your Kroehler Daven-O. 


The Kroehler Daven-O is a davenport of 
wonderful beauty and quality. But unlike 
the ordinary davenport, it unfolds, and by 
one easy, well-balanced motion opens into a 
luxuriously comfortable full size bed. Thus 
it adds to the attractiveness of your home 
on the one hand, and to its sleeping accom- 
modations on the other. 


If you do not own a Kroehler Daven-O, go 
to your furniture dealer today and see one 
demonstrated. 


Made in a pleasing variety of modern, colo- 
nial and period styles. All woods and finishes. 
Luxuriously upholstered in Tapestry, Velour, 
real or artifical leather. Designs, materials 





KROEHLER 


Factories at: Kankakee, Ill. Naperville, Ill. Binghamton, N. Y. Cleveland, Ohio 


MANUFACTURING 


COMPANY, 





I 


o 


2 
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and workmanship throughout the best 
the Kroehler specialists can command. 


Kroehler Daven-O’s are made long or short 
—for large or small rooms. Either one 1s fitted 
with full size patented, sagless, metal, folding 
bed-frame and springs. Equipped with a thick 
luxuriously-comfortable, Kroehler-made-and- 
fitted, removable mattress; see label. 


Ample room for pillows, coverings, etc., in 
folded bed. Satisfy every demand of com- 
fort, health and sanitary convenience. Fold 
and unfold easily. 


To insure maximum satisfaction, be sure 
before buying to find the Kroehler trade 
mark, the sign of the genuine. 


Sold—and fully guaranteed—by 
furniture merchants everywhere. 


leading 


Handsome illustrated booklet, and names of 
nearest dealer, mailed upon request. 





CHICAGO, 


Canadian Fa tory: Stratford, 


ILLINOIS 
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The Mountebank 


(Continued from page 24) 


business, but it was no good. They might 
just as well have spent their pains on a rheu- 
matic young giraffe. : _ ie 

I looked at him and smiled. The simile 
was not inapposite. How, 1 asked myself, 
could the man into which he had developed 
ever have become an acrobat? He was the 
leanest, sccaggiest, long thing I have ever seen 
—six feet three of stringy sinew and bone, 
with inordinately long legs. Yet, when one 
might have expected to find hands of a talon- 
like knottiness to correspond with the spare 
rugosity of his person, one found to one’s 
astonishment the most delicately shaped hands 
in the world, with long, sensitive, nervous 
fingers, like those of the thousands of artists 
who have lived and died without being able 
to express themselves in any artistic medium. 
In a word, the fingers of the artiste manqué. 
[ have told you what Ben Flint, shrewd ob- 
server, said about his hands as a child of eight. 
‘They were the same hands thirty years after. 
To me, elderly observer of human things, they 
seemed, as he moved them so gracefully—the 
only touch of physical grace about him—to 
confer an air of pathos on the ungainly man, 
to serve as an index to a soul which otherwise 
could not be divined. 

His features preserved the irregular ugliness 
of the child I half remembered, but it was 
redeemed by light blue, candid eyes set in a 
tight net of humorous lines, and by a large, 
mobile mouth, which, though it could shut 
erimly on occasions, yet, when relaxed in a 
smile, disarmed and fascinated you by its eac- 
to-ear kindliness. He had the air of a man 
physically fit, inuced to hardship; the air, too, 
in spite of his gentleness, of a man accustomed 
to command. 


N THE country house at which we met it 

had not occurred to me to speculate on his 
social standing, as human frailty determined 
that one should do in the case of so ‘many 
splendid and gallant officers of the New Army. 
His manners were marked by shy simplicity 
and quiet reserve. It was a shock to precon- 
ceived ideas to find him bred in a circus, even 
inso magnificent a circus as the Cirque Rocam- 
beau, and brought up by a clown, even by 
such a superior clown as Ben Flint. 

“And my old friend?” I asked. For I had 
lost knowledge of Ben practically from the 
time l ended my happy vagabondage. Maxima 
med culpa. 

“He died when I was about sixteen,” replied 
Colonel Lackaday, ‘‘and his wife a year or so 
later.” 

“And then?” [ queried, eager for autobio- 
graphical revelations. 

“Then,” said he, “I was a grown-up man, 
able to fend for myself.” 

That was all [ could get out of him without 
allowing natural curiosity to outrun discretion. 
He changed the conversation to the war, to 
the France about which 1, a very elderly 
captain—have I not confessed to early twenties 
thirty years before?—was traveling most un- 
comfortably, doing queer odd jobs as a nom- 
inal liaison officer on the Quartermaster 
General's staff. His intimacy with the country 
Was amazing. Multiply Sam Wellez’s extensive 
and peculiar knowledge of London by a thou- 
sand, and you will face some idea of Colonel 
Lackaday Ss acquaintance with the inns of 
provincial France. He could even trot out the 
lamily skeletons of the innkeepers. In this he 
became animated and amusing. His features 
issumed an actor’s mobility foreign to their 
revious military sedateness, and he used his 
lelicate hands in expressive gestures. In 

renthesis I m iy say we had left the week-end 

heir bridge or flirtation—according to 

~in the drawing-room, neither pursuits 
ving lor us great attraction, in spite of Lady 
Auriol Dayne, of whom more hereafter, and we 
had ound our way to cooling drinks and excel- 
ent cigars in our host's library. 1t was the 








CAP SHAPE HAIR NETS 


“MADE STRONGER—WEARS LONGER” 


REGISTERED 


Of finest human hair, in shades that match your 
own. At all good stores, or we will send prepaid. 


Also —‘‘UNIVERSAL”’ (All Over) Flat Shape Hairnets at the same price. 


105 East 16th Street 
Dept.G New York City 


TRADE MARK 


Sfor 
50¢ 





” Here They Come! 
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Everywhere you see them—dimpling little 
bundles of happiness in their coaches of state 
—snuggled deep in regal reed carriages hand 
woven in graceful curvings, or wheeled along 
in smart, English-looking perambulators 
with Victoria tops. They roll by in spacious 
collapsible carriages that little suggest their 
ability to fold flat into a closet corner or tuck 
away under a train seat, or, if extremely 
grown-up, they sit boldy up in roomy stroll- 
ers or ride commandingly in hooded sulkeys. 
Such a host of Sidways there are—-Sidways 
to make comfy every baby—and delight every 
baby’s mother. More children ride in Sidways 
than in any other baby carriage, an indication 
of the approval accorded their beauty and 
sturdiness. Your dealer will show you Sid- 
ways. Write for Baby Book, with Health 
Chart, showing how much baby should weigh. 


SIDWAY MERCANTILE CO., 1103 14th St., Elkhart, Indiana 


World’s largest m‘rs. of re:d and collapsible baby carriages. 


ppy Babies In. 


<<! Their Sidways 


Canadian Factory: 864 Dufferin St., Toronto, Ont. 


Reed and Collapsible Baby Carriages 


The equally well known line of 
Lins 


baby vehicles is also the product of this factory 
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SCHOOLS 
and 


SUMMER CAMPS 


Yc nh UU Tl iM 


x00d Housekeeping’s School Department will be 
glad to assist you in the selection of school or camp. 
Write the Director, stating type of school or camp de- 
sired, approximate locality preferred, age of the boy or 
girl, and an estimate of the charges you wish to pay. 
The School Department is maintained as a service to 
our readers and any assistance we may be able to render 
you is without charge or obligation of any kind. 





ality 
Cw Yorks 


a | WISH every mother 
could know about 
Baby Dimples Safety 
Pins.” ‘ 
“They can’t come un- 
fastened, the pvints and the 
Spring are both p o.ected—and 
they’re absolute:y rus. »"oof, too.” 
Nickel, black, or god plated in all 
sizes, 10¢ a card. For sale at all 
good shops. 


SAMSTAG & HILDER BROS. 1200B’way,N.Y. 
Send for Colonial Quality Booklet 


are 


Samstags 


The Mountebank 


first time we had exchanged more than a dozen 
words, for we had arrived only that Saturday 
afternoon. But after the amazing mutya| 
recognition, we sat luxuriously chaired, excel. 
lent friends, and 1, for my part, « njoying his 
society. 

“Ah!” said he, “Montelimar! I know that 
hotel. Jnfecte. And the patron, eh? You 
remember him? Forty stone. Phoo!” 

The gaunt man sat up in his chair, and by 
what mesmeric magic it happened | know not 
but before my eyes grew the living image of 
the gross, shapeless creature who had put us 
to bed in wringing wet sheets. 

“And when you complained, he looked like 
this—eh?” 

He did look like that. Bleary-eyed, droop- 
ing-mouthed, vacant. I recollected that the 
fat miscreant had had the middle of his upper 
lip curiously sunken into the space of two 
missing front teeth. The middle of Colonel 
Lackaday’s upper lip was sucked in. 

“And he said: ‘What would you have 
monsieur? C’est la. guerre.’” 

The horrible fat man hundreds of miles away 
from the front, with every convenience for 
drying sheets, had said those identical words. 
and in the same greasy, gasping tone. 

I gaped at the mimetic miracle. It was 
then that the memory of the eight-year-old 
child’s travesty of myself flashed through my 
mind. : 

“Pardon me,” said I, “but why haven't 
you turned this marvellous gift of yours to— 
well, to practical use?” 

He grinned in his honest, wide-mouthed 
way, showing his incomparable teeth. “Don't 
you think,” said he, ‘that I’m the model of 
a Colonel of the Rifles?” 

He grinned again at the cloud of puzzlement 
on my face and rose, holding out his hand 
“Time for turningin. Will you do mea favor? 
Don’t give me away about the Circus.” 

Somehow my esteem for him sank like ther- 
mometer mercury plunged into ice. I had 
thought him, with the blazing record of 
achievement across his chest, a man above 
such petty solicitude. His mild blue eyes 


| searched my thoughts. 


“T don’t care, Captain Hylton,” said he, in 


| a tone singularly different from any that he 


had used in our pleasant talk, “if anybody 
knows I was born in a stable. But as it 
happens that Iam going out to command a 
brigade next week, it would be to the interest 
of my authority, and therefore to that of the 
Army, if no gossip led to the establishment of 


| my identity.” 


“1 assure you, sir—” 1 began stiffly. I was 


| only a captain; he, but for a formality or two, 
| a brigadier-general. 


He clapped his hands on my shoulders, 
and I swear his ugly, smiling face was that of 
an angel. 

“‘My dear fellow,” said he, “‘so long as you 


| regard me as an honest cuss, nothing in the 


world matters.” a 
I went to bed with the conviction that he 
was as honest a cuss as I had ever met. 


II 


| Ou hosts, the Verity-Stewarts, were pleasant 


people, old friends of mine, inhabiting 4 
Somerset manor house which had belonged to 
their family since the days of Charles the 
Second. They were proud of their descent— 
the Stewart being hyphenated to the first 
name by a genealogically enthusiastic Verity 
of a hundred years ago—but the alternative 
to their motto suggested by the son of the house, 
Captain Charles Verity-Stewart, © The King 
can do no wrong,” found no favor in the - 
of his parents, who had lived remote from the 
democratic humor of the officers of the New 
Army. f 

It was to this irreverent cavalier, 
lescent at home from a machine-gun bu 
through his shoulder and hero-worshippet & 
his Colonel, that Andrew Lackaday owed his 
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Compare the Two 
Learn How Baked Beans Differ 


Baked Beans, for many reasons, must be baked in college training. They have spent years in perfecting this 


scientific ways. : 

Compare the home-baked with Van Camp’s and you will 
see the reason. 

We select the beans. Each lot is analyzed before we 
start to cook. 

Our boiling water is freed from minerals. Hard water 
makes skins tough. 


delicious, hygienic dish. 

They make a sauce which is the final result of test- 
ing 856 recipes. And that sauce is baked with the 
beans. 

They bake beans in sealed containers so the flavor can't 
escape. 


A Domestic Science expert watches every process. 


Van Camp’s are baked in modern steam ovens. There 
we bake them for hours at high heat without crisping or 


bursting the beans. This high-heat baking makes beans 
Don’t spend all those hours in boiling and baking. 


easy to digest. 
A Studied Dish \nd don’t buy a lesser dish. Baked Beans are too im- 


Van Camp’s are baked under scientific cooks—men with portant. 


* 4, Pork and 
AN CAMP'S = 


Baked With the Van Camp Sauce—Also Without It 
Other Van Camp Products Include 


Soups Evaporated Milk Spaghetti Peanut Butter 
Chili Con Carne Catsup Chili Sauce, etc. 


Such beans were never baked anywhere outside the Van 
Camp kitchens. We have the facilities, the skill, the ex- 
perience. 


Prepared in the Van Camp Kitchens at Indianapolis 


Van Camp’s Peanut Butter 
Made from blended nvts, with every 
skin, every bitter heart removed 


Van Camp’s Spaghetti 
The prize Italian recipe, but made 
vith ideal ingredients. 


Van Camp’s Tomato Soup 
A famous French recipe perfected 
»Y Our scientific cooks. 
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We’ve found a better way 
to do our riding— 


Automobiles proved practicable and the chaise was 
abandoned. 

We found a much better way to prepare coffee—a 
more convenient, more economical way. 


*Faust Instant Coffee 


The Pure, Refined, Soluble Coffee 


Stop to consider what a remarkable convenience 
FAUST INSTANT is. You can prepare it in a moment 
—real, pure coffee in just the right flavor. 

“4 little powder in the cup—add_ boiling water'— 


that’s all. And you have done away with the messy pot, 
the grounds, the waste. Of course, FAUST INSTANT 
is more economical. 

Your dealer has Faust Instant Coffee and Tea in 
the cans of three sizes. 

COFFEE TEA EACH 
30-Cup Can -- 100-Cup Can $0.45 
60-Cup Can -- 200-Cup Can 85 
120-Cup Can -- 400-Cup Can 1.60 


If your dealer has not received his 
supply, send us his name and _ your 


order direct. ADDRESS DEPT. 2, 


We manufacture also the World-Famous 
Faust Coffee and Tea and Faust Chile Powder, 
the favorite seasoning for soups, meats and 
salads. At your dealer's, 15c. By mail, 20c. 
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The Mountebank 


shy appearance at Mansfield Court. He was 
proud of the boy, a gallant and efficient soldier, 
Lady Verity-Stewart had couched her invi- 
tation in such cordial terms that a refusal would 
have been curmudgeonly, and the Colonel 
yas heartily tired of spending his hard-won 
leave horribly alone in London, 

Perhaps I may seem to be explaining what 
needs no explanation. It is not so. An England 
Colonel Lackaday found himself in the posi- 
tion of many an officer from the Dominions 
overseas. He had barely an acquaintance. 
Hitherto his hard-won leave had been spent 
in France. But one does not take a holiday 
in France when the War Office commands 
attention at Whitehall. He was glad to go to 
the War Office, suspecting the agreeable issue 
ofhis visit. Yet all the same he was a stranger 
in a strange land, living on the sawdust and 
warmed-up soda-water of unutterable boredom. 
He had spent—so he said—his happiest hours 
in London at the Holborn Empire. Three 
evenings had he devoted to its excellent but 
not soul-enthralling entertainment. 

“In the name of goodness, why?” I asked 

puzzled. 
' “There was a troupe of Japanese acrobats,” 
said he. “In the course of a roving life one 
nicks up picturesque acquaintances. Hosimura, 
the head of them, is a capital fellow.” 

This he told me later, for: our friendship, 
begun when he was eight years old, had leaped 
into sudden renewal. He told it without any 
idea of exciting my commiseration, yet it made 
me think. That a prospective brigadier-gen- 
eral should find his sole relief from solitude 
in the fugitive companionship of a Japanese 
acrobat seemed to me pathetic. 


MEANWHILE there he was at Mansfield 
“"* Court, lean and unlovely, but, as I di- 
vined, lovable in his unaffected simplicity, 
the very model ofa British field officer. At 
dinner on Saturday evening, he sat between 
his hostess and Lady Auriol Dayne. To the 
former he talked of the things she must have 
loved to hear, the manifold virtues of her 
son. There were fallings away from the strict 
standards of military excellence, of course, but 
he touched upon them with his wide, charm- 
ing smile, condoned them with the indul- 
gence of the man prematurely mellowed 
who has kept his hold on youth, so that Lady 
Verity-Stewart felt herself in full sympathy 
with Charles's chief and bored the good 
man considerably with accounts of the boy’s 
earlier escapades. To Lady Auriol he talked 
mainly about the war, of which she appeared to 
have more complete information that he him- 
self, 

“I suppose you think,” she said at last with 
a swift side glance, ‘that I’m laying down the 
law about things I’m quite ignorant of.” 

He said: “Not at all! You're in a position 
to judge much better than I. You people 
outside the wood can see it in its entirety. We 
who are in the middle of the horrid thing can’t 
see it for the trees.” 

It was this little speech, so simple, so cour- 
teous, and yet not lacking a touch of irony, 
that first made Lady Auriol, in the words 
which she used when telling me of it afterward, 
“sit up and take notice.” 

Bridge, the monomania which tainted Sir 
Julius Verity-Stewart’s courtly soul, pinned 
Lady Auriol down to the green-covered table 
lor the rest of the evening. But the next day 
sne set herself to satisfy her entirely unrepre- 
Manible curiosity concerning Colonel Lacka- 
Pe Sag rn W - ie a — ies 
of Eve, had maka al her life in 7 “pe 
int : e In trying to 
prs “— In most cases she had been suc- 
“nt org be it said that Lady Auriol was 
ful who it, unmarried, and almost beauti- 
cad nen she took the trouble to do her hair 
ee lf in becoming costume. As to 
"ils greatest and shyest curiosity, well 
asa child of her epoch, she knew so much about 
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“Jailored-toTit” 
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SILK AND COTTON FABRICS 


la Grecque Underwear Co. 


379 Fifth Avenue 339 Fifth Avenue 
NEW YORK 
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bj regan beneath the sway of his tiny sceptre, baby’s loyal subjects, the toy doll and 
toy cat, bow obeisance to every childish caprice. 





Kumfy Krib is constructed with the full knowledge of what baby wants and needs for the 
most complete protection of his health and for the obtaining of the greatest possible enjoyment 
during waking hours in order to keep mother carefree. 

Many mothers invest a small additional amount in a canopy top which protects baby’s 


eyes from the glare of the sun when the Krib 1s out of doors. This top can be tastefully 


decorated with pretty pink or blue ribbons, which make baby’s home indeed a sweet bower. 
Other mothers prefer a screen top to protect baby from flies and mosquitoes, and a wood floor 
on which he may play with pretty toys. 

Kumfy Krib 1s preferred to all others because it is the only Krib that can be raised 
from playpen to bassinette position and lowered back again without disturbing the baby. 

It 1s easy to wheel Kumfy Krib through all doors as it is only 26 inches wide when open 
When folded it 1s only 8 inches in width which permits it to be carried in the train or auto 
while traveling, and allows baby to have his own bed no matter where he may go. 


Kumfy Krib will be found at Infants’, Furniture or Department Stores. 
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Write us direct for illustrated literature 


THE WOODSTOCK MFG. CO., INC. 
1042 JAY STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y 
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Serve Food Attractively 


HEREVER refinement and good taste are reflected 
VY in the setting and service of the cable, Mid-Sil-Craft 
Silverware appears at its best 


Baking Dish No. 17 9 


Illustration shows silver Container No. 1769, lined with 
8-inch baking-dish of %* Pyrex Fire Proof Glassware. More 
than 200 designs to choose from, each the creation of 
Master-Artisans in Silver. Exquisitely wrought. Plain 
glass, cut-glass or silver covers. Always an appropriate gift. 


Mid-Sil-Craft Ware may be found at leading dealers, 
giving your dealer’s name, if he cannot supply you. 


Write us, 


THE MippLetown SILVER CoMPANY OF 
MippLetown, Conn. 


Crafismen in 
Fine Silver Plated Hollow Ware 
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Need Money For Your Summer Vacation ? 


HIS summer it will cost more than ever before to sojourn at 
the seashore or in the country — even for a short period of 
needed relaxation. 


Some people, however, will have their usual summer vacation and 
will not have to stint themselves — they are the small minority. 
Others, not so fortunate, will find it difficult to look forward to 
the annual outing with a care-free mind undisturbed by money 
problems — they are the great majority. 


If you belong to the latter class you are doubtlessly concerned 
about your vacation problem. And in that case we can help you 
solve it. As a local representative of Good Housekeeping and 
five other nationally-known magazines—each a leader in its field 
—you can turn your spare moments into ready money. 


The work is not only profitable but also pleasant, dignified and 
healthful—a congenial occupation. The compensation is very 
generous. You can easily make $1.00 or more an hour! Others 
are doing as well. And what others have done you can do, too. 


Why not write today for full particulars? 


Address 
Agency Bureau—Dept A 
GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
119 West goth St., New York City. 
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| trv him,” said Lackaday. 





The Mountebank 


the theory of it that it ceased to be a curiosit 
at all. Besides, love—she had preserved a 
girl’s faith in beauty—was a psychological 
mystery not to be solved by the cold, empirical 


| methods which could be employed in the soly. 


tion of other problems. I must ask you to bear 
this in mind when judging Lady Auriol, She 
had once fancied herself in love with an Italian 
poet, an Antinous-like young man of impec- 
cable manners, boasting an authentic pedigree 
which lost itself in the wolf that suckled 
Romulus and Remus. None of your vagabond 
ballad-mongers. A guest, when she first met 
him, of the Italian Ambassador. To him 
Prince Charming, knight and troubadour, she 
surrendered. He told her many wonders of 
fairy things. He led her into lands where 
woman’s soul is free and dances on buttercups, 
He made exquisite verses to her auburn hair. 
But when she learned that these same verses 
were composed in a flat in Milan which he 
shared with a naughty little opera singer of no 
account, she dismissed Prince Charming off. 
hand and betook herself alone to the middle of 
Abyssinia to satisfy her curiosity as to the ex- 


| istence there of dulcimer-playing maidens 
| singing of Mount Abora, to whom Coleridge 
| in his poem assigns such haunting attributes, 


Lady Auriol, in fact, was a great traveler, 
She had not only gone all over the world—any- 
body can do that—but she had gone all through 
the world. Alone, she had taken her fate in 
her hands. In comparison with other geo- 
graphical exploits, her journey through Abys- 
sinia was but a trip to Margate. She had 
wandered about Turkestan. She had crossed 
China. She had fooled about Saghalien. In 
her school-days, hearing of the Sanjak of Novi 
Bazar, she had imagined the Sanjak to bea 
funny litle man ina red cap. Riper knowledge, 
after its dull, exasperating way, had brought 
disillusion, but like Mount Abora, the name 
haunted her until she explored it for herself. 
When she came back, she knew the Sanjak of 
Novi Bazar like her pocket. 


EEDLESS to say that Lady Auriol had 
thrown all her curiosities, her illusions 
—they were Hydra-headed—her enthusiasms, 
and her splendid vitality into the war. She 


| had organized and directed as commandant 
| a great hospital in the region of Boulogne. 


“I’m a woman of business,” she told 


| Lackaday and myself, “not a ministering angel 


with open-work stockings and a Red Cross of 
rubies dangling in front of me. Most of the 


| day I sit in a beastly office and work at potatoes 


and beef and Army forms. [I can’t nurse, 
though I daresay I could if I tried, but I hate 
amateurs. No amateurs in my show, I assure 


| you. For my job I flatter myself I’m trained. 


A woman can’t knock about the waste spaces 
of the earth by herself, head a rabble of pack- 
carrying savages, without gaining some expem- 
ence in organization. In fact, when I’m not 
at my own hospital, which now runs on wheels, 
I’m employed as a sort of organizing expert— 
any old where they choose to send me. Do you 
think I’m talking swollen-headedly, Colonel 
Lackaday?” 
She turned suddenly round on him witha 
defiant flash of her brown eyes, which was one 
of her characteristics—the woman, for all her , 
capable modernity, instinctively on the de 
fensive. ; 
“Tt’s only a fool who apologizes for doing 4 
thing well,” said Lackaday. : 
“He couldn’t do it well if he was a fool, 
Lady Auriol retorted. ' 
“You never know what a fool can do till you 


It was a summer morning. Nearly all ee 
house party had gone to church. Lady Auriol, 


| Colonel Lackaday, and I, smitten with pagan 
| revolt, lounged on the shady lawn ir 
| the red-brick, gabled manor house. ‘ 
| was full of the scent of roses from border beds, 
| and of the song of thrushes and_the busy 
| chitter-chatter of starlings in the old w 
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Supreme In Tone 


At the Panama Pacific Exposition Sonora won highest score 
for tone quality and the trade mark Sonora on a phonograph 
indicates that it is of matchless quality. 


THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY 


CLEAR AS A BELL 


is made for those who take pride in owning the best. 
(which plays ALL MAKES of disc records perfectly without extra attach- 
ments) you are not limited to the records of any one manufacturer 
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; George E, Brightson, President 
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| The Mountebank 


England which the exiled and the wa. 
weary used so often to conjure up in their 
dreams. 

| “You mean a fool can be egged on to do 
great things and still remain a fool?” askeq 
Lady Auriol lazily. 

Lackaday smiled—or grinned. He touched 
his row of ribbons. “ Voila,” said he. 

“It’s polite to say I don’t believe it,” she 
said, regarding him beneath her long lashes 
‘But, supposing it true for the sake of argy. 
ment, I should very much like to know what 
kind of fool you are.” 

Lying back in her long cane chair, an jp. 
carnation of the summer morning, fresh as the 
air in her white blouse and skirt, daintily white. 
hosed and white-shod, her auburn hair fault. 

| lessly dressed, sweeping from the side parting 
in two waves, one bold from right to left, the 
other with coquettish grace from left to right, 
the swiftness of her face calmed into lazy 
contours, the magnificent full physique of her 
body relaxed as she lay with her silken ankles 
crossed on the nether chair support, her hand 
fingering a long necklace of jade, she appealed 
to me as the most marvelous example I had 

| ever come across of the woman's power of 

| self-transmogrification. 


THE last time I had seen her was in France, 
wet through, in old short-skirted khaki, 
with badly-rolled, muddy puttees, muddier 
heavy boots, a beast of a dripping khaki hat 
| pinned through rain-sodden strands of hair, 
| streaks of mud over her face, plowing through 
mud to a British Field Ambulance near Ver- 
dun, yet erect, hawk-eyed, with the air of a 
General of Division. There sex was wiped 
out. During our chance meeting, one of the 
many queer chance meetings of the war, a 
meeting which lasted five minutes while I ac- 
companied her to her destination, we spoke 
as man to man. She took a swig out of my 
brandy flask. She asked me for a cigarette— 
smoked out, she said. I was in nearly the 
same predicament, having only, at the mo- 
ment, for all tobacco, the pipe I was then 
smoking. 

“For God's sake, like a good chap, give me 
a puff or two,” she pleaded. 

And so we walked on through the rain and 

| mud, she pipe in mouth, her shoulders hunched, 
her hands, under the scornfully hitched-up 
khaki skirt, deep in her breeches pockets. And 
now, this summer morning, there she lay, all 
woman, insidiously, devilishly alluring woman, 
almost voluptuous in her self-confident aban- 
donment to the fundamental conception of 
feminine existence. 

Lackaday’s eves rested on her admiringly. 
He did not reply to her remark until she added 
in a bantering tone, 

“Tell me.” 

Then he said with an air of 
“The most genuine brand you can imagine, 
I assure you.” 

‘“\ motley fool,”’ she suggested idly. 

At that moment, Evadne the thirteen-yeal- 
old daughter of the house, who, as she told me 
soon afterward in the idiom of her generation, 
had “given the divine services a miss,” carned 
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me off to see a litter of Sealyham puppies. oY 
with them, with ¢ 
she said with a jerk of her bobbed head in the’ Our 
direction of Lady Auriol and Colonel Lackaday. thresh 
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Face Powder 


In Green Boxes Only 


Keep the Complexion 
Beautiful 
Soft and velvety. Money 
back if not entirely pleased. 
: Nadine is pure and harmless 
Adheres until washed off. Prevents sunburn 
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They With You?— 


Erect an inviting Dodson home 

now that will attract them to 

your grounds and keep them 
with vou all summer. 


Dodson Bird 
Houses Win the Birds 


Because they are scientifically built: 
constructed of sturdy material by a 
bird lover who lives in a bird sanc- 
tuary surrounded by song birds. A 
Dodson home offers protection 
and comfort that attract the 

y birds like a magnet. 

ORDER NOW! Our songbirds are a 
charming economy—they will protect trees, 
shrubs and will cheer you with their song. 
FREE BIRD BOOK — sent on request, 
fllustrating Dodson line, giving prices; 

also beautiful colored bird picture free. 

JOSEPH H. DODSON, Pres. American Audubon Ass'n. 
< Kankakee, Itlinois 

Dodson Sparrow Trap guaranteed to rid your community 
of these quarrelsome pests. Price $8.00 50 





H boots!” 


“Perhaps we ought,’ said I. 

“They don’t want us, you can bet you 
said she. : 
“How do you know that, young woman o 


r 


| wisdom?” 


She sniffed. “Look at ’em.” ; 

I looked at ’em, mole-visioned masculine 
fifty seeing through the eyes of feminie 
thirteen, and, seeing very distinctly indeed, 
said: 

“What would you like to do?” a 

“If you wouldn’t mind very much,” she 
replied eagerly, her interest in, or her scorn * 
elderly romance instantly vanishing, adr 
go back to the peaches. That’s the beauty ° 
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Sundays. That silly old ass Jenkins ”—Jen- 
kins was the head gardener—‘‘is giving his 
familv a treat instead of coming down on me. 
See?” ; 

«Come along,” said I. ; 

“You're a perfect lamb,” said she. 

Before the perfect lamb was led to the peach 
slaughter, he looked again across the lawn. 
Colonel Lackaday had moved his chair very 
close to Lady Auriol’s wicker lounge, so that, 
facing her, his head was but a couple of feet 
from hers. ‘They talked not so much ani- 
matedly as intimately. Lackaday’s face 1 
could not see, his back being turned to me; 1 
saw Lady Auriol’s eyes wide, full of earnest 
interest and compassionate admiration. I had 
no idea that her eyes could melt to such soft- 
ness. It was a revelation. No woman ever 
looked at a man like that, unless she was an 
accomplished siren, without some soul-be- 
traval. Lama v/ewx routier, an old campaigner 
in this world of men and women. Time was 
when—but that has nothing to do with this 
story. At any rate, I think I ought to know 
something about women’s eyes. 

“Did you ever see anything so idiotic?” 
asked Evadne, dragging me round. 

“) think I did once,” said I. 

“When was that?” 

“Ah!” said 1. 

“To tell me, Uncle Tony.” 

I, who have seen things far more idiotic a 
thousand times, racked my brain for an answer 
that would satisfy the child. 

“Well, my dear,” 1 began, “your father and 
mother, when they were engaged—” 

She burst out: “But they were young. It 


isn’t the same thing. Aunt Auriol’s as old as | 


anything. .\nd Colonel Lackaday’s about 
sixty.” 
“My dear Evadne,” said I, “I happen to 
know that Colonel Lackaday is thirty-eight.” 
Thirteen shrugged its slim shoulders. ‘“‘1t’s 
all the same,”’ it said. 


"TOWARD lunch time Lackaday and I, 
chance companions, strolled toward the 
house. 
“What a charming woman!” he remarked. 
“Lady Verity-Stewart,” said 1, with a touch 
of malice—our hostess was the last woman 


with whom he had spoken—‘is a perfect | 


dear.” 
“So she is, but I meant Lady Auriol.”’ 
“T’ve known her since she was that high,” 


l said, spreading out a measuring hand. “Her 


development has been most interesting.” 
A shade of annoyance passed over the 
Colonel’s ugly good-humored face. To treat 


the radiant creature who had swum into his | 
ken as a subject for psychological observation | 


savored of profanity. With a smile I added: 
“She’s one of the very best.”’ 
His brow cleared, and his teeth gleamed at 


my tribute. I've met very few English | 
ladies in the course of my life,” said he half 


apologetically. The other day, a brother 


officer finding me fooling about Pall Mall | 


insisted on my lunching with him at the 
Carlton. He hada party. Isat next to Mrs. 
Tankerville who, [ gather, is a celebrity—” 
__ laughed. “You mustn't compare Mrs. 
lankerville with Lady Auriol Dayne.” 


“Mon Dieu! 1 should think not!” he cried | 


with a fervent gesture. “ Lady Auriol—”’ 

Our passage from the terrace across the 
threshold of the drawing-room cut short a 
possible rhapsody. 

Later in the afternoon, in the paneled 
Elizabethan entrance hall, I came across Lady 
Auriol in tweed coat and skirt and business-like 
walking boots, a felt hat on her head and a 
Stout stick in her hands. 

“Whither away?” | asked. 

“Colonel Lackaday and I are off for a 
tramp over to Glastonbury. ” Her lips moved 
Ironically. “Like to come?” 

“God forbid!’ | cried. 

“Thought you wouldn’t,” she said, drawing 
on a wash-leather gauntlet, “but when I’m in 
Society, I do try to be polite.” 


“My teaching and example for the last | 
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{ On Your New Home | 


you contemplate building, our new catalog 
= be a beh ge = is he Book de 
uxe—one of the m elaborate! 
books of its kind ever issued. It shows ete 
of some of the leading architects in America. 


eliminate waste. Lumber is cut to exactness. 
here isno guess work—not even sawing for 
our Carpenter. Erection time is cut in half, 
© saving to you is tremendous. You may 
ave your choice of siding, or shingles, or if you 


||| prefer stucco, we will provide building paper and 
||| metal ‘ath already for stucco at the same cost. 
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~- \\ Don’t decide on your home until you have seen, 


it. Valuable building information on ever: 
\ Send 10c end coupon below. — 


° INTERNATIONAL MILL & TIMBER CO. 
-S Southern Mill ¢ x 
Money-Saving Coupon en rene Milt dserr per CO 
Enclosed please find 10c. Please send me your 1920 Book De Luxe of Sterling Homes. Please put me on your 
preferred list and send me any special offer you may make and notify me of any increase in prices. 
1, When do you expect to buy? ? N 
this spring , this summer () this fall OE GME. vrcccccccccevccccccescccccccccesccccccccocoocce 
2. What is the size of your lot? oeeeceeee 
8. What style of home do you r? 
bungalow () storyandahalf{() 2-story 
S@eee eS Se See SB aeeeeaeese ad se 
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schools and camps representing a Me Ack yourideater or ead 
ae ° i = ~ - for E Catalog. 
every section of the country. Its . He Save fe. Co., Dept. A 
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Rat Bis-Kit kills rats and mice, too— 
quickly, easily. No muss, mixing nor 
spreading. Just crumble it up. Each 
Bis-Kit contains a different bait that 
unfailingly allures After eating it, 
the rats and mice scoot for outdoors 
—to die. ; 
Don’t mix poisons. Buy Rat Bis-Kit. 
It’s clean, certain and already pre- 
pared. At all drug and general 
stores. Prices—25c and 35c. 


Roaches, rats, mice, etc. alsokilled 
withRat Bis-Kit Paste. Intubes25c 
peach e Soest hence diistctak: iraietsttntela se aoc Sn Sate cretos 


THE RAT BISCUIT CO. 


SPRINGFIELD, OHIO 


For Mice Too 


In using advertisements see page 8 
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about Colonel Lackaday?” 
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very gallant gentleman.” 
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the clock. 












A soldier who died and was buried somewhere in France | Side. I loathe unpunctuality. So long, Tony, 


is honored by the simple dignity of this cenotaph. _ Its unadorned 
surfaces are expressive of the singleness of purpose with which 


he fought and died for his country. : 
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Rock of Ages Granite, through its permanency, its fine texture 
and its light-gray color, expresses beautifully the love which 





















A card will bring the story ot Rock of Ages Granite. 


BOUTWELL, MILNE & VARNUM CO. 
Montpelier, Vermont Quarriers of 


ROCK OF AGES GRANITE 
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pair, and whispered: 
















: it’s rather rapid?” 
Quarries at 


Barre, Vermont, the Granite 
Center of the World 


| ceaaere: “¢ 
have? C'est la guerre. 
To be continued 





Please refer to Dept. H Coffee as a Flavor 





sauce recipe may be doubled if desired. 
| Surprise Coffee Jumbles are delicious and 
will please the youngsters. Cream together 
one-half cupful of butter or margarin and one 
cupful of sugar. Add one egg beaten slightly. 
Sift together three cupfuls of flour, one-half 
| teaspoonful of soda, and one-fourth teaspoon- 
| ful of salt. Add to the first mixture alternately 
| with one-half cupful of sour milk. The mix- 
' ture should be stiff enough to roll. Meanwhile 

make the following cream filling: Add one and 
©) | one-half tablespoonfuls of ground coffee to one 
= \4 | cupful of milk. Place in the top of the double- 
| boiler and scald for ten minutes. Then strain 
H| | through fine cheese-cloth. Meanwhile cream 
i | two tablespoonfuls of butter, add three table- 
‘1k | spoonfuls of flour, six tablespoonfuls of sugar, 
| one-fourth teaspoonful of salt, and the yolk of 

one egg. Pour the milk over this mixture, stir- 

ring constantly all the while. Return to the 
| double-boiler and cook for fifteen minutes. 
| Remove and allow to cool. Roll the cooky 

dough to ene-eighth inch thickness. Cut with 
| a round cutter. On the centers of one-half of 
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USED } 1 off filling Make tw small 
Solves the problem of today. How to keep reco ds and save the rounds put coliee. fl ~~ eee 
money on household and p rsonal expenses. It illustrates a DAILY IN A Oret = | Openings in the remaining rounds and put the 
comicentd ye je ng agrees one to aay a eh MILLION po) Cele | rounds together. Press the edges slightly and 
nite portion o ‘ius income. e author has saved 45°>%. fou } aba « en? Kfar alewe } 25 
can do the same. Price 50 cents postpaid. Send stamps. HOMES | bake at 45° F. tor eleven minute: ¥ , 
Tae Murray Printing Company, Cambridge, Mass. The A.Colburn Co., Coffee Cream Sponge Cake may suggest a 






i i | new dis] rou. Beat f »gg-yolks until 
IS A MONEY SAVER EN) ficimny. Nd three tablespoonik of oe 


infusion and continue beating. Add one cupful 











| of sugar gradually and beat all until thick. 
| Sift together one cupful of flour, one and 
| one-fourth teaspoonfuls of baking-powder, 
| one-half teaspoonful of salt, and five tea 
| spoonfuls of corn-starch. Add to the mis 
ture carefully. Beat the whites of fcur egg 
until stiff and fold into the mixture. Pour 
into two layer-cake pans and bake at 320 F. 
for thirty minutes. Put the layers together 
with the following filling: Place one cupful o! 
| granulated sugar, one-half cupful of brown 
| sugar, and one-half cupful of coffee infusion 0 












Ready for instant use. Easily applied. © Permanent and 











° : . -_ Lasting. Protects laundry losses. Fast Colors in ° 
Colonial Franklin Fire Places RED, BLUE, BLACK and NAVY, Woven, not Printed. | a saucepan and cock until the mixture threads. 
. Orders filled in a week or ten days, thri ur dealer, | a » heate *hites wo eggs 
Wood or Coal—3 Sizes or write us direct for samples ‘and onder bienke, | Pour the sirup on the beaten whites of twe 





Manufactured by Any one individual name. | and beat until the mixture thickens; then add 
Janes & Kirtland, 133 W. 44th St., N. Y. City S doz. $1.00 Sdes. $1.50 12 doz. $2.25 24 doz. $4.00 | one cupful of shredded coconut and one tea- 






Send for Circular | 620 Chestnut . & 25 ,* Conn, | Spoonful of vanilla. Spread between the layers 
Canada, Brantford, Ont. | and on top of the cake. 






162 May 1920 Good Housekeeping 








“Those two—Auriol and—don’t you think 


‘My dear Selina,” said 1. “ What would you 





twenty years,” said I, “‘have not been without 


““You’re a master of deportment, my dear 
Tony ”—I was old enough to be her father, byt 
she had always called me Tony and had no 
more respect for my gray hairs than her cousin 
Evadne. “Tell me,” she said, with a swift 
change of manner, ‘do you know anything 


“We met here as strangers,’’ said I, “and ] 
can only say that he impresses me as being a 


Her face beamed. She held out her hand. 
“T’m so glad you think so.” She glanced at 


“Good Lord! I’m a minute late. He’s out. 


She waved a careless farewell and strode 


In the evening she gave Sir Julius to under. 
| stand that, for aught she cared, he could go 
| into a corner and play bridge by himself, thus 
ares | holding herself free, as it appeared to my 
prompts the erection of memorials. ii | amused fancy, for any steamanane ovebaie 
| Ina few moments Colonel Lackaday was sitting 

by her side. I drew a chair to a bridge table 
and idly looked over my _ hostess’s hand, 
| Presently, being dummy, she turned to me. 
with a little motion of her head toward the 
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What Happened to Ruth 


By BEATRICE IMBODEN 


come and suddenly spread over the gray 
puildings and brown lawns a mystic net 


I' was Spring on the campus! Fairies had 
f green and gold, of fragrance and 


interwoven 0 
sunlight. 

But there was no spring in the heart of a 
slender. dark-eyed girl crossing the quadrangle. 
Her sombre expression caught the eyes of a 
friend 

“Cheer up. Ruthie! Maybe it’s not so bad 
as you think,’’ laughed this rosy-cheeked 
maiden, slipping her arm in Ruth's. 

“Dot. what's the use of it all?"’ passionately 
purst out Ruth. “I’m going to quit college! 
I’m young. alive-—I don’t want to grind away 
three more dull years!” 

“Why—gravious me!—college is just the 
place Where one can have good times!”’ 

“You know it is not—for us!"’ Ruth re- 
pressed her almost sternly, “‘Let’s be frank, 
for once. You and I don’t have good times. 
We just study and go to poky lectures and slip 
into the back seats of concerts so no one will 
notice our clothes. And that’s all! No, I’m 
going to stop! I'U go to the city next year and 
work. Maybe I can save some money. 

“For what?” asked Dot. 

“For clothes! Of course! What do you 
suppose I'm haranguing about?” jerled out 
Ruth. She turned her head away quickly. “I 
w-wouldn't care if I could have just one new 
Spring suit—1 wouldn't ask for many clothes!” 

“Oh,” murmured Dot knowingly. For a 
couple were approaching—a tall, laughing boy 
with an attractive girl who wore jauntily a 
pretty Spring costume. 

“Why, hello Ruth, ’’ exclaimed the boy. ‘‘Say, 
I had a letter from home yesterday. Want to 
hear the news?”’ 

“I—I haven't time now,”’ and Ruth hurried 
on, dragging Dot with her. 

“Why won't you let Alex talk to you?" re- 
proached Dot “He's a dear—and about the 
most popular boy in the University.”’ 

“In my old blue suit—and Grace Morrison 
all togged out?"’ demanded Ruth icily. 

“She isn't as pretty as you,”’ declared Dot 
with warmth. But Ruth's gloom was,compli- 
ment-proof. 





‘Well. goodbye. I'm going upstairs to 
study,"’ she said, as they reached their boarding 
place. In her room at last, the books lay un- 


touched. She was wistfully recalling a moon- 
light night last August when she and Alex had 
planned to spend this Spring together. 

They were from the same little town and 
for years Alex had deserted his fine, big home 
on the hill to spend evenings in Ruth’s rather 
thread-bare little sitting room, where her 
school-teacher father and dear mother made 
him welcome But in Millersville everyone 
knew and loved the Allisons—clothes didn’t 
count. At college they did, it seemed. 

“TI don’t think all_ those pretty, happy so- 
rority girls are snobs,’’ Ruth told herself gloomily. 
“They don't know me and my plain clothes 
make me awkward and shy.”’ 


And it certainly was not Alex's fault—he had 
tried his loyal best to take her into the circle 
where his good looks, good clothes, and good 
car had quickly placed him. _But after one or 
two unhappy evenings, when Ruth had sutfered 
agonies in her plain white graduating frock 
among butterfly girls in tulle and silk, she had 
refused his invitations. Finally, cut by her 
refusals, he had ceased to see her. 

“I don’t care!’ mutterea Ruth. And she 
flung herself on he couch and sobbed. 


Saturday, Ruth’s Aunt Susanna ran down 
from the city to see her. 


“She's wonderful!” Ruth told Dot. ‘ Uncle 
Harvey lost his money three years ago but she 
Manages to dress even better than before. 
She's so clever!" 

‘i Aunt Susanna proved fashionable—and wise. 
“he attended alecture or two, visited classes 
and eyed Ruth critically. 

} ee, here are the parties and athletic events 
and such?” she suggested. “I thought college 
fanedays Was one glad dream for you young 

IRS, 

‘Not for me,"’ said Ruth shortly. 

2 Well, well. 1 must look into this when you 

ferek. to Visit me in June,’’ and Aunt Susanna 

deftly turned the subject. 

d Colteee dragged out to the year’s end. 

eclared she was not coming back. 

B Dot heard little from her that Summer. 

te 4 mysterious card came in June bearing the 

ee Eureka!"’ Then one in August, “ Meet 

- at the train in September,’’ which Dot did 

he crisp Fall morning. 

: ‘Where is Ruth?”’ she was wondering as 

Passengers filed off the train, not recognizing 
(Advertisement) 


Ruth 





a smart, slender figure in a blue traveling dress 
whose tailored touches and good lines simply 
cried ‘‘Style!'’ Then Ruth hugged her. 

“You dear, to come back!"’ cried Dot. ‘‘Why, 
how stunning you look—and how happy!" Yes. 
Ruth was more than pretty, she was beautiful 
now! Some miracle had touched her. 

Alex rushed up to her just then. ‘So glad 
to see you,’’ he cried. ‘‘How dar-er-dandy 
you look,’’ he rushed on, a little confused. 
“Our frat gives a little dance tomorrow night. 
May—may I come for you?” and Ruth smiled 
acceptance. 

After lunch two trunks came for Ruth, much 
to Dot's amazement. Last year one small 
one had sufficed. 

‘‘I’m dying to know what’s in them,’’ Dot 
said. ‘‘May I see? I scent a surprise—you 
seem so mysterious!”’ 

At once Ruth unlocked one. Then she drew 
from its tissue paper wrappings a miracle of a 
visiting costume, soft chiffon velvet, a lovely 
taupe color, Frenchily set off by a tiny vest of 
gold and pink brocade. With this went a taupe 
georgette blouse, beaded in gold, pink and old 
blue. 

‘“Where in the world did you get that beauti- 
ful costume?"’ Dot was wide-eyed. 

Ruth smiled, then lifted out an evening dress, 
crimson silk, covered with petal-like tiers of 
tulle, ranging from rose to flame color, shoulder- 
strapped with tiny hand-made satin roses. 

“Ruthie Allison, you don’t mean that 
dream of a gown is yours?” 

Not answering, Ruth took out another dress, 
with panniers and quaint peasant bodice 
“Corn color! The color I always said you 
should wear!"’ exclaimed Dot. 

‘*Here is my favorite,’’ smiled Ruth calmly, 
displaying a dainty creation of cream-colored 
satin and silver lace. Dot gasped, ‘“‘ Pinch me- 
am I still on earth?’’ she whispered. ‘‘ Three 
party frocks! Surely there can be nothing 
more!”’ 

But there was—a blue silk “for Sundays,”’ 
exquisitely braided and faintly touched with 
searlet; an intricately draped printe voile, all 
misty grays and lavenders witha violet girdle; 
a smart brown serge sailor suit and an even 
smarter checked woolen frock with clever flare 
pockets and tiny leather belt. 

‘Just one more, except for shirtwaists and 
such,"’ said Ruth, lifting out a wonderful eve- 
ning coat, aero blue with white marabou collar. 
Then Ruth faced her friend. 

‘No, I didn’t rob a bank or find a pot of 
gold,"’ she began. ‘‘And I didn’t exceed my 
clothes allowance of $100.” Dot turned 
frightened eyes on her—something had surely 
affected Ruth's brain. 

“Honestly! I'll prove it by this expense 
account. Taupe velvet, brocade and georgette, 
$28 (I plunged on that costume). Tulle for 
party gown $6.50. The foundation was an old 
red silk cover for our square piano, laid away 
and forgotten. 

“The evening coat was mother’s long-ago 
party cape. The corn-color silk was an old 
dress of hers. And do you recognize the 
braided taffeta? My last year’s best dress! 
The other party dress contains three and a half 
yards of crepe satin and three of silver lace at 
a cost of $21.70.”’ 

“Don't dare analyze that compound of moon- 
light and mystery!’’ commanded Dot. 

“The traveling dress was my last year’s 
suit; the checked wool a made-over, too.”’ 

“But who made them? Has a Fifth Avenue 
modiste adopted you?’”’ 

“Why, J did!’’ came Ruth’s reply. ‘You 
see, Aunt Susanna told me her secret. She 
learned to sew wonderfully right at home, and 
she insisted that I could, too. And I did! Why 
after only four lessons I made some dear ‘ undies,’ 
two waists and this crepe kimona! Then I made 
over that checked wool horror Miss Simms, the 
Millersville dressmaker, had evolved. Don't 
you like it?”’ 

“Tt's wonderful! But tell me, how did you 
learn all this at home? Who taught you? I’m 
breathless to know!"’ 

‘“Why, the Woman's Institute, of course. I 
was soon able to make really elaborate things, 
so I took a trip to the city and copied some 
models from a fashionable shop. Then I made 
some darting clothes for several kiddies at home 
and earned enough for slippers and boots. Dur- 
ing Christmas vacation I’ve promised to help on 
a bridal trousseau—and thereby earn my Spring 
suit!"’ 

“Do you think I could learn to sew, too?” 
Dot's voice was unsteady now. 

‘“*Learn!’’ exclaimed Ruth. “Why, you 
couldn't help learning! The text books seem to 
foresee and answer every possible question. The 

Advertisement) 








In using advertisements see page 8 





“I don't think all 
those pretty, happy 
sorority. airlts are 
snobs,’ Ruth told 


herself gloomily. 


pictures are simply marvelous and the teachers 
take just as personal an interest in your work 
as they do here in the college classrooms! 

“TI know that the Woman’s Institute has 
really made me more capable than most pro- 
fessional dressmakers—after just these few 
months of study at home!”’ 

‘‘Well, you won't be able to keep Alex away 
now,’ said Dot mecningly. Ruth’s eyes grew 
dreamy. She saw herself in the moonlight-and- 
mystery gown, queening it among his frat 
friends, while he watched jealously, or in the 
rose-and-flame dress which turned her into a 
vivid, glowing gypsy, transformed her lips to 
scarlet petals and eyes to deep dark pools of 
allurement, listening to an ardent question 
And she knew her dream was really a prophecy! 

For a sequel to Ruth’s story peep into a 
sorority house the following Spring. 

There are Ruth and Dorothy in a group of 
girls. They had “‘joined’’ in the fall. 

“And it should have been a year earlier!"’ 
exclaimed one girl. ‘‘ But we never would have 
known what darlings you two are had we not 
been attracted first by your delightful clothes! 
Clothes really are a sign-post to one’s character. 
What are you going to do this Summer, Ruth?” 

“T won't tell,’ she laughed. ‘But just you 
girls bring back all the feathers and scraps of 
velvet you can!”’ 

“T know,” said one wise maiden, “the 
Woman's Institute teaches millinery, too. 
Going to make us some bridesmaids’ hats, 
Ruthie?’’ And Ruth’s blush was no denial. 

What happened to Ruth can happen to you. 
More than 50,000 women and girls in city, 
town and country have proved that you can 
quickly learn at home, in spare time, through 
the Woman's Institute, to make all your own 
and your children’s clothes and hats or prepare 
for success in dressmaking or millinery as a 
business. 

It costs you nothing to find out what the 
Institute can do for you. Just send a letter, 
post-card or the convenient coupon below and 
you will receive—without obligation—the full 
story of this great school that has brought the 
happiness of having dainty, becoming clothes, 
savings almost too good to be true, and the 
joy of being independent in a successful business, 
to women and girls all over the world. 


WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 8-E, Scranton, Penna. 


Please send me one of your booklets and tell 
me how I can learn the subject marked below: 





O Home Dressmaking > Millinery 
O Professional Dressmaking © Cooking 


yO ee : 
(Advertisement) 
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ELECTRIC WASHER 


Of course you want the best Electric e 
7 ° + e green 
Washer—that is why you will be careful in but had 
your selection—and the more careful you are it 
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Not only will the COFFIELD clean your 
clothes quickly, spotlessly and without 
wear—but it is designed throughout with 
special care to details of convenience, 
making the COFFIELD so desirable to 
own and to use. 

For instance,the COFFIELD has a 12-inch 
Swinging Wringer that for convenience of 
operation is truly a marvel. The Wringer arm 
is of sufficient length and so arranged that 
when swung around it brings the Wringer into 
exactly the right position over the rinse tubs. 


“\-\ COFFIELD. 


No drain board under the wringer rolls 
has to be slid back and forth or locked 
in position—no clothes chute has to be put 
on and taken off. A simply operated copper 
water shutter does it all. 

The COFFIELD has oilless bearings 
throughout and will run for years without 
attention—no need to worry how often or 
where to oil. 

The Rocking Copper Tub is practically 
indestructible and _ self-cleaning—sanitary 
in every sense of the word. 


Above all, the COFFIELD runs so silently you hardly realize it is in 
operation. May we not send you complete descriptive catalog and the 


name of our nearest dealer? 


THE COFFIELD MOTOR WASHER CO., DAYTON, OHIO 


7-9 
/ 4 


We have been “Producers of Wash- 
Day Smiles’’ since 1904 


_& 
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Your Home and Your 
Health 


(Continued from page 38) 


under the influence of different colors. Almost 
without exception these young people found 
that crimson, scarlet, deep orange, orange yel- 
low, and yelloy excited them, whereas violet 
and purple had a noticeably depressing effect. 
Certain other colors, however, particularly 
green and blue, neither excited nor depressed, 
but had a helpfully calming influence on the 
mind. It is worth noting, in passing, that 
these are precisely the colors of which Nature 
makes most use in her decorative schemes for 
the great outdoors. To be sure, Nature also 
yses reds and orange and yellow, but, as a rule, 
gesdy. =. ' 

And herein is a hint which all may follow to 
advantage in decorating their homes with an 
eye to psychic consequences. For back- 
erounds and in the general decorative plan, the 
exciting colors should never be used to any 
extent, least of all in rooms where the sunlight 
can enter freely. There is greater reason for 
their use in rooms none too well lighted and by 
their obscurity or semiobscurity tending to de- 
press unless relieved by bright colors. But 
even here moderation should be the watch- 
word, else nervous irritability may result, as in 
the case of the Jones family and in numerous 
other cases which have come to the attention 
of medical men with psychological insight. It 
should be pointed out, too, that the harmful 
effects of misuse of colors are likely to be inten- 
sified if the rooms of the home are overcrowded 
with furniture and ornaments. For such over- 
crowding means mental strain and discomfort, 
with a consequent lessening of the efficiency 
positively injurious effects 





Ages 2 to 4 years 


Sizes 5 to 8 


$575 


and perhaps with 
on the health. 


Insomnia Caused by Misuse of Colors 

Recently a wealthy man of my acquaintance 
died in his early sixties. He was a large, power- 
fully-built man and to all appearance robust, 
but for years, as his intimates well knew, he | 
had suffered from a nervousness which took the | 
form of an intractable insomnia. Restless and 
uneasy all day, he found it next to impossible 
to settle down to sleep when night came. His 
one sure means of relief, short of taking drugs, 
was travel. When away frem home, and par- 
ticularly on ocean voyages, he found his mind 
far less disturbed and sleep far easier to woo. 

Though he did not understand this, the ex- 
planation iarg is that travel took him out 
of a home env that was distinctly 
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and in these days unnecessi 
white cotton. It does r 
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lronment seat 












nerve-racking. Possessed of money to gratify 
ae ae " ° ‘ - Lasts 
every whim, and at the same time almost de- Yeors” 


void of esthetic sense, his home was a psycho- 
logical monstrosity. Like the members of the 
unfortunate Jones family he had a passion for 
red, and to it he added a passion for the almost 
equally exciting yellow. Also he had a collect- 
Ing mania, which led him to convert his home | 
Into a species of museum of a sadly miscellane- 
ous character. It was not a livable place: 
quite the reverse. Small wonder that, without 
gilmpsing the true reason, he instinctively fled 
from it to the simpler environment afforded by 
travel. Nor is hi experience an isolated one. 
Many another health seeker, it may be set 
down as certain, would haye little need to 
travel in quest of health if his or her home 
Were psychologically readjusted as to finish- | 
ings and furnishings. : 











Simplify 
Embroidery 


| you can rival the most 

charming works of the most 

| skilled needlewomen by embroi- 
dering the ARTAMO way. 






Micheowen Ties st. els | ARTAMO packages contain 
a eo ro vding th furniture and ornaments | stamped material, beautifully de- 
as the further disadvantage of promoting | signed, with all the embroidery 
cotton necessary to complete 


— In the home, and dustiness, as the 
pray ‘Lh ‘ is keenly aware, is a prolific | Instructions how to complete it 
tag : : Homes cluttered with a & es are made 
a pt « lean are usually homes not up ready for embroidery. 
deeds Fed s they ought to be. | And, ob- | 
pn —o bins . uundant the furnishings, the 
perhaps ee the nooks into which dust, 
cae — vith disease germs, can creep 
dust Turks to truley conte, nis, dangerous 
tact infection big 2. opportunities for con- 

n when, in the course of time, it Is 


the design, and Full Detailed 








Ask your dealer for the beautifully illustrated FREE 
ARTAMO book, showing fifty designs in chilaren’s 
dresses, centers, doilies, lingerie, aprons, cushion tops, 
etc., or write direci, enclosing 4¢ postage, to 


G. REIS & BRO., Inc. 
894 Broadway 


Manufacturers of 
REIS-TEX FOUNDAT ONS 





SILVER LAKE CLOTHES LINE 


does not break under a heavy wash. This saves double washing. double rinsing, and double drying, 


t kink, ravel or stretch and is minus splinters. 
ry hank and as it means protection for 
you, we suggest looking for it. 





New York City 





‘Ohe Specialist Shoe 


Sold Only by Franklin Simon & Co. 


DIRECTS THE GROWTH OF LITTLE FEET 
BY PROTECTION, NOT CORRECTION 


HE foot that starts to 

walk in a Specialists 
Shoe will never need cor- 
rection, for it will have been 
protected from all the things 
that require correction. It 
will be correct, with five 
straight independent little 
toes, a stron?, little ankle, 
a firm little heel. 


That is because Specialist 
Shoes were designed by an 
orthopedic specialist who 
knows all the secrets of 
babies’ feet. 


Of tan or black kidskin, or white buckskin. 


Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


Children’s Shoe Shop—Third Floor 








be considered. Silver Lake Clothes Line is made of pure 


50 ft. $1.00, 75 ft. $1.50, 100 ft. $2.00 


SILVER LAKE COMPANY 









‘UPut-On" 
Detachable Rubber Heels 


Put on like rubbers—keep heels 


level—save wear. Y 
For French and Louis heels 
Black, tan. gray and white. 50c 
pair. Ask dealer or send his 
name with remi , For size, 
mark outline of heel. 
Robert E. Miller, Inc. 
Dept. B 


11 Broadwav New York 





In using advertisements see page 8 


Our trade-mark name is on 


te 308 Nevada St., Newtonville, Mass. 















Perfectly 


clear, colorful, lustrous, 
Without a streak or spot.” 


Daintiest garments can so 
easily be kept always lovely 
and fresh looking, and the 
charm of faded silk and wool 
dresses quickly restored with 


Butterfly 


‘Gints 


**The Original Cold Water 
Tints? 


Simply stir the self filtering 
bulb of dye in a bowl of clear 
water,—dip your garment and 
again it is beautiful and fresh 
as when new. 

3UTTERFLY Tints are pure basic 
dyes, containing no acid,—will 
not injure the daintiest fabrics 
or stain fingers. Can be made 
as permanent a dye as desired. 
In the BuTrerFiy assortment 
of 18 exquisitely delicate colors 
and 18 stronger, richer tones, 
you are certain of finding the 
exact tint you want. 


10c Brings a Trial 
Package 


Which color shall we send you? 


Butterfly Tinting Co. 
Washington Ave. & Oak St., S. E., 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 
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Your Home and Your 


Health 


| dislodged by handling the object on which it | 
So potent, in fact, is infected | 
| dust as a cause of disease that a name has | 
| actually been invented—coniosis—to signify | 
| the general condition of ill-health to which it | 


has gathered. 


may give rise. 


“‘Coniosis,” explains the hygienist who in- | 


vented this name, “may be defined as a pecu- 
liar state or condition due to inhalation of dust 


with more or less infection from dried spittle. | 


| It is a reaction of the hody. The reaction 
varies from a mere feeling of discomfort up to 
decided painful sensations, perhaps with a 
feeling of ill-health or threatened illness. 
Metabolism is more or less disturbed, depend- 
ing on the amount of reaction. There is devia- 
| tion in temperature. The sensory organs and 
the sensorium are more or less affected, like- 
| wise the circulatory and excretory systems, 
| with variations in the secretion of gastric 
juices. Pain may be Iccalized in old injuries 
or weak parts of the body.” 


their homes as free as possible from dirt and 
dust, or whose homes are so situated as to 


need not be surprised if their health is persis- 
| tently below par. If extremely sensitive to 
| dust, they may show symptoms ranging from 
a chronic catarrh or obstinate dyspepsia to an 
unaccountable condition of nervousness. They 
are pretty sure, at all events, to complain of a 
| tendency to catch cold at the slightest provoca- 
| tion, and such a tendency may be a forerunner 

of more serious maladies of the respiratory 
A number of cures of various ailments 
are on record as having been effected by the 
simple device of removing from a dusty to a 
comparatively dustless neighborhood, or even 
by introducing improved house-cleaning meth- 
ods into the home. 





Coniosis Affecting the Housewife 


A middle-aged woman consulted a physician 


because of recurrent attacks of pain in the 
chest, accompanied by palpitation of the heart. 
Examination disclosed no organic disease of 
heart or lungs, and the physician was inclined 
to make a diagnosis of ‘“‘housewife’s neurosis” 


| until the patient chanced to remark: 


“T notice that usually I suffer most after 
cleaning house. Every Friday I clean up, 
giving the rooms a thorough dusting and 
sweeping. Often the pain sets in before I am 
through cleaning. I used to think it was 


because I swept too fast, but I find that slow | 


sweeping makes no difference. I notice, too, 


that I cough a good deal after the houseclean- 


ing and that what I cough up is black.” 


= ° : pt 
“You sweep with an ordinary broom?” 


asked the doctor. 
res,” 


‘And of course you take the precaution of | 
keeping the windows wide open while cleaning?” | 
“T can’t say that I do. I feel the cold dread- 


fully.” 

“But,” the doctor expostulated, “the cold 
can not possibly do you so much harm as the 
dust you raise in a closed house. Keep the 
windows open when getting rid of that dust, 


and get rid of it by a cleaning method that | 
will not stir it up into the air. I imagine that 


is all you need to gain relief from the chest 
and heart symptoms that trouble vou.” 

Experience soon confirmed the wisdom of 
this easily adopted mode of treatment, as the 
patient gratefully reported. 

Likewise with another woman in middle life 
afflicted with sundry symptoms that included 
a cold-catching tendency, dyspepsia, and dis 
turbances of the circulation. 
nosis of functional rather than organic trouble 
was made, but there was no progress toward a 


cure until, in the course of a quizzing as to her | 
living habits, the patient chanced to remark | 


that she was uncommonly susceptible to 
drafts, slept with windows closed, and always 
| suffered most in windy weather. Questioning 


In other words, people who neglect to keep | 


suffer of necessity from excessive dustiness, | 





Again a diag- | 


The Children 
will Enjoy the Spring 
Weather on 


vr 


“The Car that Grows with the Child” 


And ‘it will be healthful for them too, 
tiding up and down the sidewalks, exer- 
cising their little legs and backs by pushing 
the car along. 

The natural wood body and snappy red 
wheels give Uajustit a brightness which 
seems to radiate that of Spring and add to 
the kiddies’ happiness at the glad new season 
when they can get out of doors. > 

From a* practical standpoint Uajustit 
appeals to parents, for, by a simple adjust- 
ment, the car will fit any child between 18 
months and 8 years of age, making it un- 
necessary to buy a new car every year. The 
car is perfectly safe as the construction 
prevents tipping over backwards and the 
front is adjustable to keep the car level on 
any grade. 

Thoroughly well made, a Uajustit Car 
should stand several years of the rough 
usage the average child gives it and be a 
constant source of pleasure. 

While the older children ride up and 
down the walks, the baby from one to two 
years of age is on the front veranda rocking 
back and forth on 


i 


breathing the fresh air that doctor recom- 
mends, and basking in the warm spring 
sunshine. 

Only four inches from the floor to seat, 
baby needs no help in mounting and is in 
no danger of falling off. 

Constructed so that it can’t tip over, 
Mother need have no worries as to babe’s 
safety as he rocks 

Duckydoo comes in two finishes, natural 
wood and white, your choice of red or 
yellow bill in either finish. 

Get Uajustit and Duckydoo at Toy, Fur- 
niture, Department and Hardware Stores. 


* Write us direct for illustrated literature. 


The Woodstock Mfg. Co., Inc. 


Successors to The Adjustable Sales Corporation 


1042 Jay Street, Rochester, N.Y: 
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Open-Mouthed Nursing Bottle 





HE Hygeia saves 

baby from danger- 
oussickness. It wasin- 
vented 20 years ago by 
a doctor to save his 
children. Its openness 
means thorough clean- 
ing, as thorough as for 
a tumbler. 


The broad, flexible 
breast so like a mother’s 
means baby’s content- 
ment at weaning. 


Sold at drug stores 
everywhere. Name 
“Hygeia” on bottle, 
breast, and box. 

Send for free copy of our new illustrated 
booklet, “Healthy Babies” 


The Hygeia Nursing Bottle Co. Inc. 
1206 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Don’t Use— 


This 


Narrow-Neck 
Bottle 


has killed thousands of 
babies, Its narrow open- 
ing prevents perfect clean- 
ing. Even slight unclean- 
liness'means poisoned milk 
—baby’s greatest danger. 
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brought the further admission that, because 
she tired quickly, she was not so particular as 
she might have been in making war on dust. 
“In which case,” the physician commented, | 
“it is easy enough to understand why you| 
suffer in windy weather. The dust which you | 








let accumulate and keep sealed in your house} _ 


is to some extent set in motion by the wind, 
which penetrates the house despite the closed 
windows. Then you inhale dust-laden air to 
your greater discomfort. Keep your home as 
free from dust as you can, conquer your dread 
of fresh air, and you may confidently count on 
a rapid improvement in health.” 

Which reminds me that it is not enough to 
try to keep the air of the home free from possi- 
bly infected dust. In the interest of health it 
is even more important to secure for the home 
an ample supply of fresh air, day and night, 
and to make sure that, in addition to being 
fresh, the air is hygienically correct as regards 
temperature and humidity. There are thou- 
sands of people living in homes virtually free 
from dust yet suffering from health impair- 
ment demonstrably due to their habit, particu- 
larly in the fall and winter months, of working, 
eating, and sleeping in closed rooms, the air of 
which, besides being stagnant, is at all times 
too hot and too dry. 







































Thie Ar Should Not Be Too Dry 

Practically every hygienist is agreed that the 
best indoor temperature, both for efficiency 
and for health, is a temperature of from 68 to 
70 degrees, the only exception being in the 
case of the aged or infirm, who need a some- 
what higher temperature. Yet the average 
man or woman, especially if living in a city 
apartment, is prone to insist on a temperature 
above 75 degrees and may feel “shivery” even 
then. Partly these sensations of discomfort 
result from air stagnation, partly from deficient 
moisture in the air. Freshen the air, get it in 
motion, and humidify it if only by the device of 
using evaporation pans, and the room “cold” 
at 75 degrees will feel perfectly comfortable and 
be far more healthy at 70 degrees or consider- 
ably lower. Overheated and overdry rooms, 
for that matter, may be fully as productive 
of disease as rooms that are dangerously dusty. 

“Among the employees of a large commer- 
cial organization in New York,” Fisher and 
Fisk report, “‘some of the men in one particular 
room were suffering from an increase of body 
temperature and a skin rash. On investigation 
it was found that the room in which they 
worked was overheated. There was no spe- 
cial provision for ventilation. A window board 
was installed, with the result that the men re- 
covered and no other cases of skin rash oc- 
curred in that room.” 

Compare another observation from real life 
by S. G. Koon: ‘Tests made in one large 
organization, housed in a building in which 
humidified air at 64 degrees was substituted 
for dry air at 70 degrees, showed the occupants 
to be more comfortable, much more efficient, 
and less easily tired late in the afternoon than 
when they were under former conditions. A 
notable change attributed to the new system 
was the reduction of friction in handling the 
day’s work. Infractions of discipline were cut 
to less than half the number which had taken 
place before the change.” 

So far as that goes, nervous irritability, as 
we have already seen, may result from numer- 
ous unhygienic conditions in the home other 
than stagnant, overhot, and overdry air. To 
the factors previously mentioned should be 
added faulty methods of lighting the home, 
but this is a subject which may well be re- 
served for consideration in connection with 
special discussion of the hygiene of the eye. 

Meanwhile, give some thought to the gen- 
eral subject of household hygiene in the light 
of the facts above presented. Study it further 
for your own good and the good of those de- 
pendent on you. I have listed some books 
relating to it that should prove helpful to you, 
and this list you may obtain by writing to me 
in care of Goop HOUSEKEEPING, enclosing a 
stamped and self-addressed envelop. 


In 


Aunt Belle’s 





Comfort Letters | 


Aunt Belle is areal 
person and that is 
her real name. She 
1s a specialist in 
common sense baby 
culture. 


The 
Loving 
Hour 





Dear Beatrice:— 


It’s all very Spartan never to pick 
up your baby, but after all, Spartan 
methods are not exactly modern. Of 
course, Baby isn’t a plaything and 
ought to be sleepy and snug as a co- 
coon most of the time, but late in the 
afternoon, always at the same hour, 
it is really good for the cherub to be 
picked up and cuddled and snuggled 
and carried about the room to see all 
the sights. 


Even a baby gets stiff and tired 
lying on its back all day, but soon 
learns not to cry if it knows the loving 
hour is as certain as bath and lunch. 
You will look forward to it as much as 
Baby does, stretching up his little arms 
and gurgling with delight. 


You ask about talcum. Of course, 
there are several good kinds but some- 
how I always feel that Mennen’s is 
just a wee bit safer for Baby’s flower- 
petal skin. You know it was the first 
Borated Talcum and I think it must 
mean something to have been the 
choice of mothers and doctors and 
nurses for over forty years. And do 
you know, I use Mennen’s on myself. 
If it’s safer for Baby, it’s safer for me. 


What did people ever do before Men- 
nen invented Borated Talcum—isn’t it a 
comfort after a bath 
—especially if you 
are to put on tight 
clothes? Try it be- 
tween sheets on a hot 
night. 


And Mennen’s is 
economical—the blue 
can is so large—one 





thing, thank good- 
ness, that doesn’t cost 
more. 
Lovingly, 
Belle. 
. 
THe Mennen Company §) 
Newarn,. NV.J. USA. wv 


Laboratories: 
Newark, New Jersey Montreal, Quebec 
Sales" Agent m Canada: 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


using advertisements see page 8 167 





Do you borrow 


Garden Hose 
or lend it? 


Whichever you do, you will en- 
joy Mr. Butler’s inimitable gar- 
den hose story, “Millingham’s 
Cat-Fooler,” which we have ob- 
tained permission to reprint for 
the entertainment of ourfriends 
32 pages, bound in boards and 
illustrated with amusing pic- 
tures. Sent free to promote your 
garden hose education. This 
book contains no advertising, 
direct or inferential. With it 
we enclose a pamphlet: 


“The Truth About 
Garden Hose” 


which tells you how to know a good 
hose when you see it, how to get the 
kind of hose best suited to your 
needs, and how to care for it to make 
it wear as long as possible. A book of 
valuable information for every gar- 
dener, florist, garage owner, or other 
user of hose. Incidentally, it tells 
you about our three standard brands 
of garden hose 


BULL DOG 
MILO 
GOOD LUCK 


and explains why these particular 
brands have become within 5 years 
the most widely talked of hose on the 
market, and why one of them will 
exactly fit your garden hose needs. 
Send for these books today. 


BOSTON WOVEN HOSE AND 
RUBBER COMPANY 
151 Portland St., Cambridge, Mass. 


Largest makers of Garden Hose inthe worl 
and manufacturers of the famous GOOD LUCK 
Fruit Jar Rubbers 
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|Mirandy on Telling Your 
Troubles 


““Sis Mirandy,”’ says she, “dis am a scan- 
| dalous werl’, an’ full of snakes in de grass dat 
| is tryin’ to take away de good name of my pre- 
cious chillun. Yassum, Sis Mirandy, de neigh- 
bors sho’ must a been spyin’ on Maude Geral- 
| dine, for hit’s done got out dat she’s runnin’ 
aroun’ wid Si Perkins, an’ de women is lookin’ 
| at her slantwise an’ sayin’ dat dey misdoubts 
| dat she ain’t no better dan she ought to be. 
An’ furdermo’, Sis Mirandy, I done heah 
| dat some of dem young bucks say dat dey ain’t 
| got no notion of tyin’ up wid a gal dat’s lazy, 
an’ triflin’, an’ greedy, an’ high-tempered lak 
Ca’line, an’ when I axed Brer Eben, whut was 
| lookin’ for a steady, industrious young man, to 
give de job to my boy Tom, he say dat he done 
heah tell dat de only wuk dat Tom was good 
at was holdin’ down a cheer, an’ dat he ain’t 
honin’ to have dat kind of a loafer aroun’ his 
place. 

““My goodness, Sis Mirandy, ain’t hit awful 
de way folks gossips, an’ how in de worl’ do 
you reckon dey ever promulgates all dem lies 
*bout my angel chillun?”’ 





“you tole ’em yo’self, Sis Sally Sue,’* spons 
I. “Ef you hadn’t gone roun’ tellin’ yo’ 
| troubles an’ noratin’ ’bout Maude Geraldine 
bein’ flighty, an’ Ca’line bein’ lazy an’ shiftless, 
| an’ Tom no-account, dere ain’t a one of us dat 
ever would have spicioned hit. 
| ‘Yassum, Sis Sally Sue, dat’s de way dat 
| most all of de scandals git out. Folks tell on 
deirselves. Ef you’d trace any scandal right 
| straight back home to hits ma, you’d find out 
dat somebody started de story dat brung shame 
| an’ disgrace on ’em, by tellin’ deir troubles to 
somebody. 

‘Folks might have guessed something was 
wrong, an’ dey might have spicioned some- 
thing, but dey never could have knowed for 
sho’ or got de particlers, ef some woman whut 
| couldn’t keep her tongue behind her teeth 
| hadn’t gone aroun’ tellin’ jes how her heart was 
| broke, an’ sheddin’ a few barrels of tears all 

over de place. 

‘An’ de po’ goose, whut done squawked out 
de things dat she had ought to be killed for 
tellin’, is des lak you. She wonders how dey 

| got out, an’ says dis sho is a evil worl’, whar 
| you can’t keep nothin’ hid, but I’s tellin’ you 
| dat we starts all of de reports on ourselves an’ 
our famblies, an’ dere’s mighty little dat any- 
| body finds out ’bout us an’ our affairs dat we 
| ain’t tole ’em wid our own mouths. 
| *Co’se, Sis Sally Sue, I ain’t a-sputin’ dat 
hit’s a pleasure to tell yo’ troubles, nuther is I 
argifyin’ dat hit’s interestin’ listenin’ to odder 
folkses sorrows, but I reckons dat ’bout de 
| most dangerous pastime dat a woman ever in- 
| dulges in is when she onlocks de closet door, an’ 
| drags out de fambly skeleton, an’ pulls de 
| string, an’ makes hit dance for her own plea- 
sure—an’ yours. 

‘“Yassum, ef I was one of dese heah reform- 

| ers—which please Gord I ain’t, for I’s got all I 
can do to kep my ole Mirandy from sega- 
suatin’ off of de straight an’ narrow path!— 
but, anyway, ef 1 was one of dem pussons whut 
is got a call to elevate de female sect, you know 
whut Id do to raise ’em up to de higher life dat 

| dey’s always prognosticatin’ ’bout livin’? 

“I'd pervide ’em wid a lot of gags an’ in- 
struct ’em to put ’em on whenever dey felt de 
temptation comin’ on ’em to tell deir troubles. 
An’ most specially I’d teach ’em to haul out de 
reliable old bit an’ clamp hit on tight an’ fast 
in dem hours when women takes off deir cor- 
sets, an’ lets down deir back hair togedder, an’ 
goes on a tear jag, an’ de onliest thing dey don’t 
tell each odder is dem things which dey is done 
forgot. 

“Ef you could stop women from talkin’ 





*bout deir troubles, you’d stop most of de | 
Dere ain’t no odder such | f 


trouble in de worl’. 
a healin’ poultice as silence is, nohow.” 


A grocer must be pre- 
pared to supply you with 
hundreds of different items, 
They come to him, some a few 
miles, some thousands of miles 
through vicissitudes unknown 
to him—and to you. (“Absorb- 
ent materials absorb whatever 
is handiest.”’) 


Even supposin3 that they were 
always shipped in clean cars, 
stored on clean uninhabited 
floors, handled by clean hands, 
all these items nevertheless 
come in the same wagons to 
the same back door and into 
the same room. 


Each item may be of the best 
butarethey all 300d neighbors? 


Are the grocer’s driver and 
his receivin®, clerk strict sani- 
tarians? Wall the one always 
remember that the bags of | 
flour should not 30 into the 
wagon on top of the onions? 
And will the other always be 
sure not to place the sugar / 
where the kerosene has stood? 


Perhaps. We do not KNOW. 


But we can know that our flour, sugar, 
rice, vegetables, fruits, salt and so on, 
come to our table clean, pure and free 
even from disaZreeable suspicion, 
because we can insist on knowing 
they were packed in nice clean pro- 
tective wooden barrels. 


TRY INSISTING 


We have very interesting, informa- 
tion for those who will write to the 
“Slack Division” (that’s an odd title, 
“Slack Division”) of 


The Associated Cooperage 
Industries of America 


2003 Railway Exchange Building 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


At least drop us a postal and ask why we call 
ourselves the ‘‘Slack Division. 


















































Cleaner 


An Efficient Product of a Great Line of Electric 
Labor-Saving Appliances for the Home 


UILT into this Vacuum Cleaner is the 
Hurley reliability which has kept 
the name Thor foremost for 14 years. 

For sure and certain vacuum cleaner 
satisfaction choose the Thor. Clean your 
house with a Thor this spring. Then 
free your home from dust during the 
open days of summer. 


The only cleaner equipped with the 
“Hurley Thread Picker,” an adjustable 
rubber comb which passes through the 
nap and dislodges thread and hair. 


The Thor goes under and around the 4 va 
furniture, up into the corners and ig 
flush against the baseboards. =~ 
There are attachments for \ 
cleaning all furniture and 
taking dust from nooks \ 
English Distributors: 


and places hard to reach. WSS \ 
SS ~ Chas. E. Beck & Co., Led; 
ye 70 New Bo 
~~ “ e — Street 


Write for the Thor Electric Vacuum Cleaner catalog. We will mail you 
also the name and address of a Thor dealer. He will deliver you a Thor 
for a very small amount down—then easy payments for the balance. 


Write for the Catalog Today 


Other products of the Hurley Machine Company are the Thor Electric Washing Machine and Thor Electric Ironer 


HURLEY MACHINE COMPANY 


Chicago San “Francisco New York Boston 
St.Louis Los Angeles Gransas City <Toronto 
ee eee) 
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Percolator 


Coffee 


Start the day with a cup 
of invigorating, rich, tasty 
coffee— good coffee, made 
the percolator way. The 
WEST BEND Percolator is 
but one of over 200 choice 
aluminum utensils bearing 
the West Bend Trade Mark. 

Its design ismechanically per- 
fect and extremely beautiful. 


* esi eat 


The hot well at the bottom of 
the West Bend Percolator brings the 
water to 4 inch of the flame, mak- 
ing percolation instantaneous. The 
automatic valve pumps the water to 
the spreader, permitting a gradual 
seeping of water through the coffee 
grounds. The result is immediately, 

snappy coffee that has all the delight- 
ful taste and appetizing nut aroma 
of the fresh roasted coffee bean. 


West Bend Utensils are made 
99% pure aluminum. They are sold 
by the better class of dealers every- 
where. Be sure that the aluminum 
ware you select has the West Bend 
Trade Mark stamped on the bottom. 
It is your guarantee and your pro- 
tection. 


Our Original “Sun] Ray” 
Inside Finish 


which facilitates 
cleaning, gives 
West Bend ware 
the brilliant lustre 
of sterling silver. 


Send for ** Kitchen 
Kraft’ a booklet 
on the use and care 
of aluminum cook- 
ing utensils. 


WEST BEND ALUMINUM CO. 
Dept.G, West Bend, Wis., U.S. A. 
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| the head of the Chute toa bend in the river two 


The Valley of Silent Men 


(Continued from page 51) 


man in his tracks. When dawn came, it found 
him wandering away from the river, and 
toward noon of that day, he was found 
by André Boileau, the old white-haired half- 
breed who trapped on Burntwood Creek. 
André was shocked at the sight of his wounds 
and half dragged and half carried him to his 
shack hidden away in the forest. 

For six days thereafter Kent remained at 
old André’s place, simply because he had 
neither the strength nor the reason to move. 
André wondered that there were no broken 
bones in him. But his head was terribly hurt, 
and it was that hurt that for three days and 
three nights made Kent hover with nerve- 
racking indecision between life and death. The 
fourth day reason came back to him, and 
Boileau fed him venison broth. The fifth day 
he stood up. The sixth he thanked André and 
said that he was ready to go. André outfitted 
him with old clothes, gave him a supply of 
food and God’s blessing. And Kent returned 
to the Chute, giving André to understand that 
his destination was Athabasca Landing. 

Kent knew that it was not wise for him to re- 
turn to the river. He knew that it would have 
been better for him both in mind and body had 
he gone in the opposite direction. But he no 
longer had in him the desire to fight, even for 
himself. He followed the lines of least resis- 
tance, and these led him back to the scene of 
the tragedy. His grief, when he returned, was 





|no longer the heartbreaking agony of that 


first night. It was a deep-seated, consuming 
fire that had already burned him out, heart 
and soul. Even caution was dead in him He 
feared nothing, avoided nothing. Had the 
police boat been at the Chute, he would have 
revealed himself without any thought of self- 
preservation. <A ray of hope would have been 
precious medicine to him. But there was no 
hope. Marette was dead. Her tender body 
was destroyed. And he was alone, unfathom- 
ably and hopelessly alone. 


after he had reached the river 
From 


ND now, 
again, something held him there. 





miles below, his feet wore a beaten trail. Three 
or four times a day he would make the trip, 





|and along the path he set a few snares in which ion 


|he caught rabbits for food. Each night he 
|made his bed in a crevice among the rocks at| 
‘the foot of the Chute. At the end of a week| 
the old Jim Kent was dead. Even O’Connor! 
would not have recognized him with his shaggy 
growth of beard, his hollow eves, and the| 
sanken cheeks which the beard failed to hide. 
And the fighting spirit in him also was dead. 
Once or twice there leaped up in him a sudden 
passion demanding vengeance upon the ac- 
cursed Law that was accountable for the death 
of Marette, but even this flame snuffed itself 
out quickly. 

And then, on the eighth day, he saw the 
edge of a thing that was almost hidden under 
an overhanging bank. He fished it out. It 
was Marette’s little pack, and for many min- 
utes befo.e he opened it Kent crushed the sod- 
den treasure to his breast, staring with half- 
mad eyes down where he had found it, as if 
Marette must be there, too. Then he ran with 
it into an open space, where the sun fell warmly 
on a great, flat rock that was level with the 
ground, and with sobbing breath he opened it. 
It was filled with the things she had picked up 
quickly in her room the night of their flight 
from Kedsty’s bungalow, and as he drew them 





out one by one and placed them in the sun on| 
the rock, a new and sudden rush of life swept | 
through his veins, and he sprang to his feet| 
and faced the river again, as if at last a hope | 
had come to him. Then he looked down 
again upon what she had treasured, and reach- 





ing out his arms to them, he whispered, 
““Marette—my little goddess—” > 
Even in his grief the overwhelming mastery | 
of his love for the one who was dead brought a 





Welcome 


‘*as Flowers in May”’ 


From the first whiff 
to the last bite, the 
fragrance and taste 
tickle your palate and 
seem to bring a new 
delight each time. 


The name, “Hormel 
Dairy Brand” (on 
Pork Products) is 
your certificate of 
quality. 


Prepared in the coun- 
try, far from crowded 
packing centers, they 
really suggest the 
freshness and purity 
of spring. 

If your quality store 
cannot supply you send 
us your dealer's name. 


Geo. A. Hormel & Co. 
Dept, B, Austin, Minn. 


HORMELS 
gary erat 


HAM~°BACON 
HOWARD’S 





NavoNNaG| 
dRi SING, 


MAYONNAISE pressixe 


Made from the original recipe that has made 
**Howard Dressing” famous. 

An appetizing, wholesome salad dressing 
lovers of good mayonnaise, made from the 
est, purest ingredients in spotless sanitary 
ens. If you want real quality, insist on How 

Howard's Salad Dressing has been starred 4 
listed by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley in_his famous 
Pure Food Book of 1001 Tests. Its flavor is 
spicy and delightful. At good stores everywhere, 
or send 35 cents to us for a trial bottle. 

If Howard's is not as pure and delicious as you 
have ever used return it and get your money back. 


J.F. HOWARD. Haverhill, Mass. 





* 


——— 


i 7 a on 


9 
| 


HINK of the stored-up rich- 
ness in purple Concord grapes. 
Sun and rain and dew and elements 
of Mother Earth, combined by the 
miracle of Nature into a joyous, 
wholesome, refreshing drink. 
How much better than “con- 
cocted”’ drinks of unknown ingre- 
dients. Welch’s is just the pure juice 
of selected Concord grapes—noth- 
ing added, nothing taken away. For 
fifty years Welch’s has been the high- 
est standard in grape juice, its purity 
unquestioned, its quality unap- 
proached. Always prepared in 
the careful Welch way and sealed 
in clean, new bottles. 
Order Welch’s by the bottle or 


case from your grocer. Serve it 


Welch’ 


‘THE NATIONAL DRIN K” 


freely to family and guests. It is 
healthful and strength-building. 
Always serve Welch’s cold. It 
may be used “‘straight”’ or diluted 
with plain or charged water, or 
blended with lemonade and other 
beverages. Write for the attractive 
booklet, “Welch Ways,” which con- 
tains 99 recipes for serving Welch’s. 


Grapelade 


the ‘a pe: spread 


A delightful spread made from se- 
lected whole grapes and pure sugar. 
No seeds, skins nor acid crystals. 
Other Welch Quality Pure Fruit 
spreads are Peachlade, Plumlade, 
Cherrilade and Fruitlades with straw- 
berries, raspberries, blackberries and 
black currants. At grocers every- 
where in 15-ounce glass jars. 


The Welch Grape Juice Company, Westfield, NY 


In using advertisements see page 8 





DAVOL 
Alomizer 


No. 46 


ih = 70 aoe i 
RUBBER GOODS 


|| “The Davol Spray 
Drives Germs Away” | 
| 


After motoring or riding — before 
singing or speaking — after working and 
before retiring —a DAVOL Spray will 
keep your throat clean and strong. 


DAVOL 


Steady-Spray 


ATOMIZER 


DAVOL Atomizer No 46 is built for 
service. One squeeze of the bulb gives 
acontinuous spray Bulb of finest rub 
ber — extra soft, thick and strongly 
reinforced. Bottle of tough, tempered 
almost unbreakable glass. 

The leading druggists carry a full line 
of DAVOL Rubber Products, to keep 
you well from infancy to old age 


Write to-day for FREE copy of booklet. 
“HEAT AND COLD 


DAVOL RUBBER COMPANY 
R. I. 
Boston. _ 


| 


| 
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New York Chicago 


oN San Francisco 
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| smile to his haggard and bearded face. 


| eyes shone with a new glow as they 


| was as if they 


| in many 


The Valley of Silent Men 
For 
Marette, in filling her little pack on that night 
of hurried flight, had chosen strange things. 


| On the sunlit rock, where he had placed them, 


were a pair of the little pumps which he had 
fallen on his knees to worship in her room, and 
with these she had crowded into the pack one 
of the billowing, sweet-smelling dresses which 
had made his heart stand still for a moment 
when he first looked into their hiding-place. 
It was no longer soft and cobwebby as it had 
been then, like down fluttering against his 
cheeks, but sodden and discolored, as it lay 
on the rock with little rivulets of water running 
fromit. With the shoes and the dress were the 
intimate necessities which Marette had taken 
with her. But it was one of the pumps that 
Kent picked up and crushed close to his ragged 
breast—one of the two she had worn that 
first wonderful day she had come to see him at 
Cardigan’s place. 
HIS hour was the beginning of another 
change in kent. 
message had come to him from Marette herself, 


that the spirit of her had returned to him and | 


was with him now, stirring strange things in 


his soul and warming his blood with a new | 


heat. She was gone forever, and yet she had 
come back to him, and the truth grew upon 
him that this spirit of her would never leave 
him again as long as he lived. He felt her 
nearness. Unconsciously he reached out his 
arms, and a strange happiness entered into 
him to battle with grief and loneliness. His 
looked 
at her little belongings on the sunlit rock. It 
were flesh and blood of her, a 


part of her heart and soul. They were the 


| voice of her faith in him, her promise that she 


would be with him always. For the first time 
days Kent felt a new force within 
him, and he knew that she was not quite gone, 
that he had something of her left to fight for. 

That night he made his bed for a last time 
in the crevice between the rocks, and _ his 
treasure was gathered within the protecting 
circle of his arms as he slept. 

The next day he struck out north and east. 


| On the fifth day after he left the country of 


| flour, and a cooking outfit. 


André Boileau he traded his watch to a_half- 
breed for a cheap gun, ammunition, a blanket, 
After that he had 
no hesitation in burying himself still deeper 
into the forests. 

A month later no one would have recognized 
Kent as the one-time crack man of N Divi.ion. 
Bearded, ragged, long-haired, he wandered 
with no other purpose than to be alone and to 
get still farther away from the river. Occa- 
sionally he talked with an Indian or a half- 
breed. Each night, though the weather was 
very warm, he made himself a small camp-tire; 
for it was always in these hours, with the fire- 
light about him, that he felt Marette was very 
near. It was then that he took out one by one 
the precious things that were in Marette’s 
little pack. He worshipped these things. The 
dress and each of the little shoes he had 
wrapped in the velvety inner bark of the birch 
He protected them from wet and storm. 
called for it, he would have 
fought for them. They became, after a time, 
more precious than his own life, and in a vague 
sort of way at first he began to thank God that 
the river had not robbed him of everything. 

Kent's inclination was not to fight himself 
into forgetfulness. He wanted to remember 
every act, every word, every treasured caress 
that chained him for all time to the love he had 
lost. Marette became more a part of him every 
day. Dead in the flesh, she was always at his 
side, nestling close in the shelter of his arms at 
night, walking with her hand in his during 
the day. And in this belief his grief was 
softened by the sweet and merciful comfort of 


tree. 
Had emergency 


| a possession of which neither man nor fate could 


| 
| 
\ 


rob him—a beloved Presence always with him. 
It was this Presence that rebuilt Kent. It 
urged him to throw up his head again, to square 


It seemed to him that a | 


Gifts from the Orient 


Yama Prayer Rugs 


Delicately colored 
woven grass rugs from 
the Far East. Suitable 
for house or _ porch. 
Beautiful and well] 
made. At prices 
that cannot be du- 
plicated anywhere 
even for much in- 
ferior articles, 
Sizes vary from 
24x48 inches to 
36x66. 


$2.00 Each, or Set of Three $5.00 


By Mail-Importer to You 


Yama Fans 


From the Orient—Woven 
Straw Fans of rich, yet 
tasteful coloring. Mar- 
velous to think they can 
be made and sold at the price. 


By Mail—Three for $1.00 
Yama Straw Bags 


Strong, pliable palm straw bags or baskets. 
Suitable for stenciling, coloring or worsted 
yarn work. Make fine work, sewing or 
marketing bags. Carry flat. Set of three, 
12, 15 and 17-inch sizes, sent prepaid for 
$1.00. 

Send for catalog of Orient Gifts. 


IMPORT & BY-PRODUCTS CO., Inc. 
86 Middle Rose St., Trenton, N. J 





Now all the rage. Spanish Combs in shell 
and brilliants. Hand engraved, ivory enamel 
inlay, set with brilliants that will not come 
out. Sent post paid $5.75 


This dainty 

comb with 

forty-three 

sparkling, 

brilliants, 

hand en- 

praved, 

lvory 

enamel 

inlay— 

now only 

—$3,75. 

Sent post- 

paid on receipt 

of price. 

Satisfaction juaranteed— 
or money back instantly 


Allen Hicks Company 
220 So. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
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Mavis Face Powder 
and Compacts 


There is a vast difference between 
Mavis Face Powder and ordinary 
powders. Mavis Face Powder does 
not have to be “heavy” to make it 
stay on. It is light and pure—soft 
as the petal of a flower. It cannot 
injure the skin as some “heavy” 
powders do, and yet it stays on 


ee 7 well, 
NAOMI CHILDERS «:* F sually el 


wrt oul : a 6h hat Mavis Powders are far supe- 
rior is proven by the fact that 
millions of women prefer them. 
They know that the difference in 
powder shows in their complexions, 


Do not be misled by extravagant 
claims of inferior products. 


The Vivaudou name is a guide 
to quality. 


Have You Heard 
The Mavis Waltz? 


A beautiful melody that expresses the 
fragrance of Mavis. It will be mailed 
to you for six cents in stamps to cover 
packing and postage. 


Send 15c.to Vivaudou, 
Times Building, New 
York, for a generous 
sample of Mavis per- 
fume. 
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Just Smell 
PYRENE 
CLEANER 


Compare its odor with 
any cther cleaner. 


Women who wish to avoid 
the smell that follows the use 
of most cleaning fluids, enjoy 
using Pyrene Safety Cleaner 
to remove grease spots from 
clothes, gloves, shoes, etc. It 
has a pleasant, quick-disappear- 
ing odor and does not injure 
even the most delicate fabrics. 


NON-INFLAMMABLE 
NON- EXPLOSIVE 
25 and 50c. 


bottles. Also 
quart cans for 
automobilists. 
At all grocers 
and druggists. 


Your guarane 
tee: every bot- 
tle bears the 
label of the 
Underwriters’ 
Laboratories, 


Mfg. Company 
Makers of Pyrene 
Pire Extinguisher 


~ 
Destroy Rats Today 
Because you can’t see rats 
does not mean that there are 
none about your premises. It 
costs but a few cents to make 
rure that your buildings are 
free from rats and mice. 
**Rough on Rats’’—the eco- 
nomical exterminator — gets 
them ALL Clears premises in 
3 nights. Never fails. At drug 
and general stores. Write for 
“Ending Rats and Mice.’’ 
E. S. WELLS, Chemist 
Jersey City, N. J. 
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| clerk, and for an hour he bartered. 


| the face. It was both inspiration and courage 
to him, and grew nearer and dearer to him as 
time passed. Early autumn found him in the 
Fond du Lac country, two hundred miles east 
| of Fort Chippewyan. That winter he joined a 
| Frenchman, and until February they trapped 
| along the edges of the lower fingers of the Bar- 
rens. 

He came to think a great deal of Picard, 
| his comrade. But he revealed nothing of his 
| secret to him, or of the new desire that was 
| growingin him. And as the winter lengthened 
| this desire became a deep and abiding yearn- 
|ing. It was with him night and day. He 
| dreamed of it when he slept, and it was never 
| out of his thoughts when awake. He wanted 
} to go home. And when he thought of home, 
| it was not of the Landing, and not of the coun- 
| try south. For him home meant only one 
place in the werld now—the place where Mar- 
ette had lived. 
mountains far north and west, was that mys- 





terious Valley of Silent Men where they had | 


been going when her body died. And the 
spirit of her wanted him to go to it now. It 


was like a voice pleading with him, urging | 


him to go, to live there always where she had 


lived. He began to plan, and in this planning | 


he found new joy and new life. He would find 
her home, her people, the valley that was to 
have been their paradise. 


So late in February, with his share of the | 


| winter catch in his pack, he said goodby to 
Picard and faced the River again. 


XXIV 


K PAT had not forgotten that he was an 

outlaw, but he was not afraid. Now that 
he had something new and thrilling to fight for, 
he fell back again upon what he called “the 
finesse of the game.” He approached Chip- 
pewyan cautiously, although he was sure that 
even his old triends at the Landing would fail 
to recognize him now. His beard was four or 
five inches long, and his hair was shaggy and 
uncut. Picard had made him a coat, that win- 


ter, of young caribou skin, and it was fringed | 
Kent chose his time and en- | 
Oil | 


like an Indian’s. 
tered Chippewyan just before dusk. 
lamps were burning in the Hudson’s Bay Com- 
pany’s store when he went in with his furs. 
The place was empty, except for the factor’s 
He bought 
a new outfit, a Winchester rifle, and all the 
supplies he could carry. He did not forget a 
razor and a pair of shears, and when he was 
done he still had the value of two silver fox 
skins in cash. He left Chippewyan that same 
night, and by the light of a winter moon made 


| his camp half a dozen miles northward toward 


Smith Landing. 

He was on the Slave River now and for weeks 
traveled slowly but steadily northward on 
snowshoes. He avcided Fort Smith and Smith 


| Landing and struck westward before he came 
| to Fort Resolution. 


It was in April that he 
struck Hay River Post, where the Hay River 
empties into Great Slave Lake. Until the ice 
broke up, Kent worked at Hay River. When 
it was safe, he started down the Mackenzie in 
acanoe. It was late in June when he turned up 





the Liard to the South Nahanni. 

“You go straight through between the 
sources of the North and the South Nahanni,” 
Marette had told him. ‘It is there you find 
the Sulphur Country, and beyond the Sulphur 
Country is the Valley of Silent Men.” 

At last he came to the edge of this country. 
He camped with the stink of it in his nostrils. 
The moon rose, and he saw that desolate world 


dawn he went on. He passed through broad, 
low morasses, out of which rose sulphurous 
fogs. Mile after mile he buried himself deeper 
in it, and it became more and more a dead 
country, a lost hell. There were berry bushes 
on which there grew no berries. There were 
forests and swamps, but without a living 





|The Valley of Silent Men 


| his shoulders, to look life once mere straight in | 


Somewhere, hidden in the | 








as through the fumes of a yellow smoke. With | 





> 4 > ra 
em 2a oy bg 
TX Really easy 
to run Is 


* BISSELL’S 


New Lightweight 
VACUUM SWEEPER 


Has greater cleaning suction 
than the average electric at a 
fraction of their price. Don’t 
be misled by its familiar out- 
ward appearance. New prin- 
ciples throughout make it a 
revelation in easy running and 
cleaning ability. No electi- 
city needed to keep your car- 
pets and rugs clean with this 
new Bissell; it works like a car- 
pet sweeper—with one hand. 

Let your dealer show you 
one this week. Prices $9 to 
$17.50; ““Cyco’’ Ball Bearing 
Carpet Sweepers in patterns 
ranging down from $9. Prices 
depend upon style and locality. 
BISSELL CARPET SWEEPERCO. 

Oldest and Largest Sweeper Makers 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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Train Baby Early 


THE trying accumulation of baby’s 


daily ‘“‘wash” is eliminated where 
little folks are trained with the Kiddy 
Kollapsible Kommode. 

This nursery chair endorsed by doc- 
tors and mothers—(approved by Go 
Housekeeping Institute). Send for 
illustrated information. 


Kippy KOLLAPSIBLE KOMMODE 


1002 #7 olds Gmpactly 
Market Street ZX fGr cravée/ing 


TERRIL, 1A. ig 








the red 
stripe on 
the Frame 


Db? you awake from your 


night’s sleep feeling as fresh 

and bright as a June morning? 
Is your sleep as invigorating as it 
should be? The secret of restful 
sleeping is found in the 


Way S adless Spring 
"NO sag iv ary waw ‘* 


—— 
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ction 
ata 
Don't 
out. 
prin- 
it a 
y and 
ectii- 


The only bedspring in which you 
can get the real Way patented sag- 
less construction. Its resilient surface 
- car- gives perfect support to the body in any 
- this vk al fi irs position—inviting complete relaxation. 
1 car- GT] 3 inf Does not squeak, rattle, hump, sag or roll 
rand. ‘\ pet | . occupants to center of bed. 


you | yen os All metal—sanitary—cannot tear bed- 
9 to ’ | } hoon ding. Guaranteed for a quarter century not 
a | / y os 4 to stretch, sag or break. 30 nights free trial. 
aring Do not be satisfied with anything less than the 
terns sleeping quality of the genuine Way Sagless 
-rices Spring. Write for interesting booklet. 

ality. 


Way Sagless Spring Co. ™3ussrel'* 


Branch Factories in Chicago and Cleveland. 
Distributing Warehouses at Pittsburgh, Buffalo, 
Detroit, St. Louis. Made and sold in North Atlantic 
States by Burton-Dizie Corp., NewYork. In Canada 
by Mersereau Co., Ltd., Toronto; Parkhill Bedding, 
Lid., Winnipeg. Southern Distributors: Chittenden 
& Eastman Company, Burlington, Iowa; Belknap 
Hdwe. & Mfg. Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky.; Peck & 
rom Furniture Co., San Francisco, Los Angeles, 

enver, 
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Mine OChck on May Day- . 


* 


And the washing all finished. Out 


on the line to bleach and whiten in the 
morning sun and breeze. 


“QNEMSHER 


When you use the One Minute you 
need not set aside a day for washing---an hour 


or two will do. 


The Wood Tub keeps the 


water nice and hot, and thewhirling dolly does 


Should bea healthy, 
happy, growing baby 
if it has loving care, 

proper food and com- 
fortable hygienic clothing 


NON-NETTLE WHITE FLANNELS 


\re exceptionally soft. smooth and 
non-irritating flannels (65c to $2.00a 
yard) and are sold only by us.**Non- 
Nettle” stamped every half yard on 
selvage except silk warps. 

Send for Free Sample Case 
containing samples of Flannels, Antisep- 
tic Diaper, Rubber Sh ng, complete 

lines of Baby White Goods, Dimities, Long Cloth, etc. 
Also illustrated catalog showing 50 styles of White Em- 
broidered Flannels, Infants’ Outfits ($15.50 up), Sepa= 
rate Garments, Rubber Goods, Baby Baskets and hun- 
dreds of necessary articles for expectant mothers and the baby, and 
valuable information on care of the baby 

No advertising on wrappers. For 25 cents we will 
add a complete set of seventeen Modern Paper Patterns 
for baby’s first wardrobe that would cost $1.70 if bought separately. 

Write at Once or Save this Advertiseme: ! 

THE LAMSON BROS. CO., 343 Summit St., Toledo, 0. 


established in 1885 Known around the globe 
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the work. Put your clothes in the tub, 
turn the switch, and the One Minute 
does the rest—washing, rinsing, and 
wringing. You don’t have a bit of rub- 
bing to do, and you are through in no 
time. 


For twenty years the leading 
washer—today better than ever, with 
a million satisfied users—is the proud 
record of the One Minute. Ask your 
dealer for demonstration, or see 
your neighbor’s. 


Wehaveanice ‘A BC’ book for the kiddies, 
also a veryinstructive booklet ‘Clothes Washing 
and Dry Cleaning’, which we wil) gladly send 
you free. Send your name and addrzss today. 


One Minute Mfg. Co., 
125 Fourth St. Newton, lowa 


- 


@2G SPANISH 


coy 
2 Py 





Made in Castile, Spain, over 112 years 


* LACO IS ABSOLUTELY 
PURE 


SVERY MEMBER of your family should always use 
4 it. LACO protects, promotes, and heips to maintain 
healthy skin, scalp and hair. We specially rec- 
ommend LACO for Baby. 
TACO won the Gold Medal at the First 
International Exposition of Medicine and 
Hygiene, is approved by the Good Houses 
Keeping Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health, and is highly recommended by 
physicians and surgeons. 
“LACO" is stamped on each cake—your 
positive guarantee that you are getting the 
real Castile. 
If a reliable dealer cannot supply you, 
send us his name and address and sixtv 
cents for a box of 3 full-size, foil- 
wrar ped cakes. 


LOCKWOOD, BRACKETT CO. 


Importers of LACO Castile Soap = 
222 STATE ST. BOSTON, MASS. 








The Valley of Silent Men 


creature to inhabit them. It was a country of 
water in which there were no fish, of air in 
which there were no birds, of plants Without 
flowers—a reeking, stinking country still with 
the stillness of death. He began to turn yel. 
low. His clothing, his canoe, his hands, face— 
everything turned yellow. He could not get 
the filthy taste of sulphur out of his mouth, 
Yet he kept on, straight west by the compass 
he had bought at Hay River. Even this compass 
became yellow in his pocket. It was impossi- 
ble for him to eat. Only twice that day did 
he drink from his flask of water. : 


ND Marette had made this journey! He 
kept telling himself that. It was the secret 
way in and out of their hidden world, a region 
accursed by devils, a forbidden country to 
both Indian and white man. It was hard for 
him to believe that she had come this way, 
that she had drunk in the air that was filling 
his own lungs, nauseating him a dozen times to 
the point of sickness. He worked desperately, 
He felt neither fatigue nor the heat of the 
warm water about him. Night came, and the 
moon rose, lighting up with a sickly glow the 
diseased world that had swallowed him. He 
lay in the bottom of his canoe, covering his 
face with his caribou coat, and tried to sleep. 
But sleep would not come. Before dawn he 
struck on, watching his compass by the light 
of matches. All that day he made no effort 
to swallow food. But with the coming of the 
second night he found the air easier to breathe. 
He fought his way on by the light of the moon 
which was clearer now. And at last, ina rest- 
ing spell, he heard far ahead of- him the howl 
of a wolf. 

In his joy he cried out. A western breeze 
brought him air that he drank in as a desert- 
stricken man deinks water. He did not look at 
his compass again, but worked steadily in the 
face of that fresh air. An hour later he found 
that he was paddling against a slow current, 
and when he tasted the water it was only 
slightly tainted with sulphur. | By midnight 
the water was cool and clean. He landed ona 
shore of sand and pebbles, stripped to the skin, 
and gave himself such a scouring as he had 
never before experienced. He had worn his 
old trapping shirt and trousers, and after his 
bath he changed to the outfit which he had 
kept clean in his pack. Then he built a fire 
and ate his first meal in two days. 

The next morning he climbed a tall spruce 
and surveyed the country about him. West- 
ward there was a broad, low country shut in 
fifteen or twenty miles away by the foothills. 
Beyond these foothills rose ihe snow-capped 
peaks of the Rockies. He shaved himself, cut 
his hair, and went on. That night he camped 
only when he could drive his canoe no farther. 
The waterway had narrowed to a creek, and he 
was among the first green shoulders of the hills 
when he stopped. With another dawn he 
concealed his canoe in a sheltered place and 
went on with his pack. 

For a week he picked his way slowly west- 
ward. It was a splendid country into which 
he had come, and yet he found no sign of hu- 
man life. The foothills changed to mountains, 
and he believed he was in the Campbell range. 
Also he knew that he had followed the logical 
trail from the sulphur country. Yet it was the 
eighth day before he came upon a sign which 
told him that another living being had at some 
time passed that way. What he found were 
the charred remnants of an old camp-tire. It 
had been a white man’s fire. He knew that by 
the size of it. It had been an all-night fire ot 
green logs cut with an axe. On the te nth day 
he came to the westward slope of the first range 
and looked down upon one of the most vonder- 
ful valleys his eyes had ever beheld. lt ue 
more than a valley. It was a broad plain. 
Fifty miles across it rose the towering majesty 
of the mightiest of all the Yukon mountains. 

And now, though he saw a paradise about 
him. his heart began to sink within him. It 
seemed to him inconceivable that in a ‘ ountry 
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Many a tea-gown has awakened a new 
thrill after being “‘RIT’’-ed. It's so 
easy to transform an ordinary dress 
into a bit of charming color harmony. 
And, after all, isn’t a new color a 
new frock? 























































Not only has Paris decreed the sheerest 
of fabrics for Milady's lingerie, but 
she demands colors most soft and 
alluring. RIT offers twenty-four 
distinct colors to choose from. 




















LOS ANGELES’ CABLE, WIS. 








A delight/ul dashing touch may 
be given a waist by “RIT"'-ing 
st salmon, pink, yellow, light 
gray or taupe. 
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Every day thousands of women 
are learning the satésfaction of 
“RIT.” Whether it be to wash 
and “‘RIT”’ a dainty summer 
frock, or POWDERED RIT 
for your heavier garments, 
there's always the gratification 
of work well done. 


SUNBEAM CHEMICAL COMPANY, Chicago 


(A .Cor poration) 


NEW YORK PARIS 













LONDON 


NUT 


Cake, Flaked «4 Powdered 
T is all so wonderful the wealth of color RIT has made 
possible. Not one of the glowing tints that Dame 
Fashion demands this Spring but what is offered for our 
enjoyment with RIT. 


Little did we dream, awhile back, of color—soft and 
alluring—in underwear, corsets, stockings, waists, drap- 
eries and numerous other dainty washable things. 
But now we simply “RIT” them with RIT and love 
them more than when new. 


Besides, RIT is such a comfort, for there is no fear of 
injury to the finest fabrics or any staining of hands or 
washbowl. No matter whether it be cotton, silk or 
wool, RIT will “RIT” it satisfactorily and instantly. 


It is so convenient to keep an assortment of RIT 
colors in the house. And, when you wish to enliven 
the color of a cherished waist or a bit of lingerie, to 
brighten a silken drapery, or to radiantly color a faded 
summer frock, you have RIT ready for instant use. 


RIT 


for all washable materials 


Black Light Gray 
Pink Battleship Gray 
Rose Chartreuse 
Old Rose Taupe 
Salmon Pink Mustard 
Red Lavender 
Yellow Light Blue 
Flesh Dark Blue 
Tangerine Orange 
Canary Yellow Tan 

Light Green Brown 


Golden Yellow Emerald Green 


FLAKED RIT 


for sheer washable materials 
Navy Blue Light Green 


Dark Green Old Rose 

Pink Light Blue 
Red Light Gray 
Yellow Dark Blue 


POWDERED RIT 


for heavy materials 
Copenhagen Blue 
Royal Green 


Black 
Navy Blue 


Dark Brown Brown 
Royal Blue Scarlet 
Dark Greei Cardinal 
Yellow Purple 
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Macaroni with Tomato Sauce 





Cook macaroni until tender. To 
make sauce, jry onion and finely 
chopped pepper in melted butrer. 
Add flour and tomatoes, and cook 
until mixture thickens. Pour over 
macaroni. Sprinkle grated cheese over 
the top and bake in a moderate oven 


Spaghetti 4 la Goldenrod 


Cook spaghetti until tender. Makea 
white sauce. Cui two eggs in smal! 
pieces and add to the sauce. Pour 
over spaghelti. Garnish with egg 





RAW up your chairs, friends of Quaker 
foods, we’ve prepared a new delight 
for supper! 

Macaroni and spaghetti as light as little 
popovers—as tender as fresh asparagus tips 
—as rich as creamed potatoes. 

Macaroni and spaghetti as hunger-satis- 
fying as home-made bread and butter. 

We’ve found the way to give this body- 
building food just the richness it needed to 
perfect it. 


Listen to the story 
For years we have felt macaroni and spa- 
ghetti could be made the ideal foods for 
lovers of good things to eat. 

We have experimented in many ways to 
improve their favor and their nutriment. 
golden-kerneled wheat from which they could 
be made—and many blendings of them. 


First we tried out every kind and grade of 


We ‘ound one kind, rich in gluten, which 
gave superlative results; and this we adopted 


* “The Quaker Oats Company 





NI 


a 


exclusively though it cost us more than ordi- 
nary macaroni blends. 

When this was done we believed we had a 
better macaroni and spaghetti than was ever 
made before. The sticks were a beautiful 
amber, almost translucent, and so hard and 
brittle they broke off sharp and clean, like 
crisp, fresh celery does. 


It didn’t satisfy us 


We had the best macaroni and spaghetti that 
could be made with old time ingredients and 
modern methods. But it didn’t satisfy us. 

We wanted to give this dish a tastiness 
which would win it the popularity so valu- 
able a food deserved. 

We thought of milk, next to wheat, man’s 
greatest food and the great enricher of 
other foods. 

Milk and wheat—the fat o’ the land! 

In bread and milk, our childhood’s whole- 
some supper. In bread and cheese, the cot- 
ter’s daily standby. In bread and butter, the 
staff of life. 


invites your enjoyment of their 


NEW FOOD VALUES 
Milk MACARO 


Could milk be combined with wheat in mac- 
aroni, in a way that would keep indefinitely? 
Friends, we found a way to do it—to com- 
bine sweet milk with the rich wheaten sticks 
we had already learned to make. 
And when it was done we found we had a 
new food value, a new macaroni and spaghetti. 


You pay no more 


We. pack more macaroni and spaghetti than 
usual in each box. By thus saving in pack- 
ing, and other costs, we are able to give you 
this better, more costly product at about the 
same price per ounce as ordinary macaroni. 

The 15c box contains enough for two full 
family meals. The 25c box is an even 
better value. (These prices do not apply 
in Canada, the far west and south.) 

Ask your grocer for it today. If he should 
happen not to have it, write us, giving his 
name and we will see that you are supplied. 
The Quaker Oats Company, 1405 Railway 


Exchange Building, Chicago, U. S. A. 
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so vast he could find the spot for which he was 5 ~ 
seeking. His one hope lay in finding white : {Sa 
men or Indians, some one who might guide 


m. F ; ‘ 
He traveled slowly over the fifty-mile plain 
rich with a verdure of green, covered with flow- 
ers, a game paradise. Few hunters had come 
so far out of the Yukon mountans, he told him- 
self. And none had come from out of the sul- 
phur country. It was a new and undiscovered “ ) | j 


world. On his map it was a blank space. And Kp \ homer J 


there were no signs of people. Ahead of him : 
the Yukon mountains rose in an impenetrable ° al rad FLAVORING EXTR ACT 
wall, peak after peak, crested with snow, mi \¥ ‘ 
towering like mighty watchdogs above the 4s 
clouds. He knew what lay beyond them— = 

the great rivers of the western slope, Dawson ; mC —— 
City, the gold country and its civilization. 


But those things were on the other side of the 4 | if you want the Finest 


mountains. On this side there was only the 

vast and undisputed silence of a paradise as | Flavors — use SAUER'S me 
yet unclaimed by man. : 

“ As he went on into this valley there grew 


upon him a strange and comforting peace. ecause — 


Yet with it there was a steadily increasing > Hi 
lief that he would not find that for which he Hi i oi 
had a ‘in search. He did not attempt to SAUER uses only the purest ingredients. 
analyze this belief. It became a part of him, SAUER exercises the utmost care throu gh- 


just as his mental tranquillity had grown upon 


him. His one hope of success was that nearec | -out the process of manufacture. 
the mountains he might find white men or | SAUER properly ages both raw materials and 


Indians. . 
He no longer used his compass, but guided al! finished product before putting on the market. 


himself by a cluster of three gigantic peaks. 


One of these was taller than the other two. As eat SAUERSis one of the most completely equipped ’ 
he journeyed, his eyes were always returning Ts wr, modern and sunny plants of any food product 


toit. 1t fascinated him, impinged itself upon ; . , 
him as the watcher of a million years, guarding : | ie manufacturer in the United States. 
the valley. He began to think of it as the | 


Watcher. Each hour of his progress seemed ' 3o2 Fu AVORS 
ad 


to bring it a little more intimately to his vision. 
From his first night’s camp in the valley he (me > s ar? 4 
saw the moon sink behind it. Within him a AU ER' hey 


voice that never died kept whispering to him ten | GAVERS 7 My Wy ey eC 

that this mountain, greater than all the others, EI |: eae - RU (tT T t a (wi NCH 

had been Marette’s guardian. Ten thousand i : HE NEW TEMPERANCE BEVERAGE AND ALL-ROUND FLAVOR. 
times she must have looked at it, as he had Ht Lele ORs eae ee PROPERLY MIXED WITH SUGAR 
looked at it that day—if her home was any- TA | paths CHTFUL IN FRUIT PUNCH MILK AND EGG COMBI- 
Ev Sern ‘4 . & a ’ «i \< =NATIONS, SHERBETS, ICES. ICE CREAM , PUDDINGS. CAKES- IN FACT 
where this side of the Campbell Range. A A | Be || IN ANY DESSERT. IT ISTHE ONF FLAVOR THAT CAN BE USED 
hundred miles away she could have seen the | Ht we ||| FOR ALL PURPOSES. A 35¢ BOTTLE MAKES 40 GLASSES OF DELICIOUS 
Watcher on a clear dav. tl | PUNCH. 

tite seond day the mountain continued | I aa QUALITY HAS MADE SAUER’ THE 

to take on a new character. The peak of it | KY wire Cea LARGEST SELLING BRAND IN THE U.S. 
was in the form of a mighty castle that | | RWANILLA | QUALITY HAS WON FOR SAUER'S 


changed as he advanced. And the two lesser | | RSA SEVENTEEN HIGHEST AWARDS FOR 


peaks were forming into definite contours. | PURITY STRENGTH-~FINE FLAVOR 


Before the haze of twilight dimmed his vision, ile! 
he knew that what he had seen was not a Hl egal | (SIT ERED Wt {2 OWE ERENT SIZES TO MEET THE NEEDS OF EVERYONE FOR SALE BY 


hi sical i a e f his i os 4 , Tl ii 5 r i ) ; 
Witliar ind grown ule the caaen anna | ete Te CF, SAVER COMPAN. dg Ricrimonv, Va. i 
ee 

Ss 

















human head facing south. A restless excite- ae sobisnerninc ete diana 


ment possessed him, and he traveled on long | = 
afterdusk. At dawn he was on the trail again. SS——oaououououououououououououooeeeeeee =: 


Westward the sky cleared, and suddenly he Ask for MAKE YOUR KITCHEN PAY 
stopped, anda cry came from him. ee Better your home and earn a good income in the best 


the hasnt Saat Was there, seit chiseled | Murphy's Stay-Sharp * RELBN" the Ramos Food and Cookery Expert will er 

by - hands of giants. The two smaller peaks Ip y 2 p sonaily teach you how in, your own home. Her practical 

1 "eile j r r Ste ; Home Study Coursesteach you how toconducta tea-room, 

wen J i th iled their mystery. Startling and Kitchen Knives to be an expert caterer, director of cuisine, demonstrator 

d, their crests had taken on the form of A convenience in every kitchen, Kiwis cutting, paring Pepa ica: podem ppsbe ine a a better 

human heads. One of them was looking north. and peeling; made of steel which holds its keenness. Wilts foe descet plive booked aad tarws 

— yooei fa ed the valley. And Kent, his = ae dealer py sep ey you send 35 cents for “Mrs. Allen’s Cook Book’’ FREE to each student. 

neg j “rie imse Sample. THUG SOF CHRCUAE MRS. ALLEN’S SCHOOL OF GOOD COOKERY 
art pounding, cried to himself, ROBERT MURPHY’S SONS CO., AYER, MASS. | Dept. G, 636 West 158th Street, New York City 

E did not hear himself, but the thought 


“The Silent Men!” 
itself imself, but the thought | (Qiaiaaiy OF iets Better the Cooking 
itself was a tumultuous thing within him. aw (Yin, eal mat 
It came upon him like an inundation, a sudden | SE’ a and ease in AC.) Lessen the Work 


and thrilling inspiration backed by the forces | ww Wy, scouring pots 
ola visual truth. “The Valley of Silent Men.” | { aN YY i } Save hours of kitchen 
e ie ; ES Z and pans, use , Senn drudgery, have better 


He repeated the words, staring at the three cooked Ioods and utilize 
cheaper cuts. of meat. ff 


colos S 2adc j , ae 7 aoe & % : a = Oe 
_ ssal heads in the sky. Somewhere near —— cheaper cuts, of meat. 9 
en — them—one side or the other—was | 2% ; — ; bs Latha Cooker you cam 
Marette’s idden valley! i . i prepare ‘a whole | Pe 
He went on. A strange joy consumed him | Ee time with the Tuck | 
In it at ti s. his eri bli i + ; No odors can scent up the 
. times, his grief was obliterated, and it effective, house, no: flavor escapes. 
— im j °S S are . " > Recommended by cooking 
ei oe . _ se — ee economical go don 3 experts everywhere —all say 
ote 1€ valley to gree im when RK’ S ood cooked “under pres- 
ne Came to it B lways tl ; ¢ , of tk scouring A a 4 A sure’ tastes so much better. A postal will bring 
Dez hc 4 ut alw aro t ae tragedy o the ~ = interesting illustrated booklet on ‘Steam Pressure 
ey Chute came back to him, and with it > = 1 if Cooking.” Send for it now. | le 
e thought that the three giant heads were * NOR eres Se ie ae 


watching—and would always watch—for a LZ a aoa ie —— 
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To avoid 
a shade that doesn’t rise 


-- make sure the roller is a 
Hartshorn. For in a Hartshorn 
roller the spring cannot prove 
defective; it is of finest steel wire, 
tempered to stand every strain. 
And furthermore, the other 
vital of the Hartshorn 
roller are of heavy metal, with 


parts 


clean-cut edges. Assembled 
jike the parts of a watch they 
fit So the shade 


must hang right and run right 


perfectly. 


—no slipping or “ catehing.” 


Specify HARTSHORN when 
you shades — it will 
eliminate all your shade troub- 
les. Look for the name Iarts- 
hori the 


order 


on shade 


uw rapper. 





The spring is the Heart of the 
Roller. Hartshorn is tne only 
Roller Manufacturer with his 
own wire mill; he can thus 
make the product ap to Harts- 
horn quality throughout. 


STEWART HARTSHORN CO. 
250 Fifth Avenue New York 









Safety First! 


Have you realized that Good 
Housekeeping has maintained 
its Institute at 105 West 39th 
Street, New York City, as a 
research laboratory for your 
use! Theresults of the research 
are printed in this magazine. 
Use our suggestions freely. 
They represent only the test- 
ed material. Safety first! 
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| beloved lost one who would never return. 


| to the valley seemed alive with the fire of a 


| distance, and in the vivid sunlight he saw the 


The Valley of Silent Men 


As 
the sun went down that day, the face bowed 


living question sent directly to Kent. 

“Where is she?” it asked. ‘‘ Where is she? 
Where is she?” 
That night Kent did not sleep. 


HE next day there lay ahead of him a low 
and broken range, the first of the deeper | 
mountains. He climbed this steadily, and at 
noon had reached the crest. And he knew that | 
at last he was looking down into the Valley of 

Silent Men. It was not a wide valley, like the 
other. On the far side of it, three or four miles 
away, rose the huge mountain whose face was 
looking down upon the green meadows at its 
foot. Southward Kent could see for a long 





shimmer of creeks and little lakes, and the rich 
glow of thick patches of cedar and spruce and 
balsam, scattered like great rugs of velvety 
luster amid the flowering green of the valley. 
Northward, three or four miles away, the 
range which he had climbed made a sharp 
twist to the east, and that part of the valley 
following the swing of the range—was lost to 
him. He turned in this direction after he had 
rested. It was four o’clock when he came to 
the elbow in the valley and could look down | 
into the hidden part of it. 

What he saw at first was a giant cup hol- 
lowed out of the surrounding mountains, a cup 
two miles from brim to brim, the end of the 
valley itself. It took him a few moments to 
focus his vision so that it would pick up the 
smaller and more intimate things half a mile 
under him, and yet, before he had done this, a 
sound came up to him that set aquiver every 
nerve in his body. 
low-sounding barking of a dog. 

The warm, golden haze that precedes sunset 
in the mountains was gathering between him 
and the valley, but through this he made out 
after a time evidences of human habitation 
almost straight under him. There was a small 
lake out of which ran a shimmering creek, and 
close to this lake, yet equally near to the base 
of the mountain on which he was standing, 
were a number of buildings and a stockade 
which looked like a toy. He could see no ani- 
mals, no movement of any kind. 

Without seeking for a downward trail he 
began to descend. Again he did not question 
himself. An overwhelming certainty pos- 
sessed him. Of all places in the world this 
must be the Valley of Silent Men. And below 
him, flooded and half-hidden in the illusive 
sun-mist, was Marette’s old home. It seemed 
to him now that it belonged to him, that he 
was a part of it, that in going to it he was 
achieving his last great resting place, his final 
refuge, his own home. And the thought 
became strangely a part of him that a welcome 
must be waiting for him there. He hurried 
until his breath came pantingly between his 
lips and he was forced to rest. And at last | 
he found himself where his progress was made 
a foot at a time, and again and again he was | 
forced to climb back and detour around treach- 
erous slides and precipitous breaks which left 
sheer falls at his feet. The mist thickened in | 
the valley. The sun sank behind the western | 
peaks, and swiftly after that the gloom of twi- | 
light deepened. It was seven o’clock when he | 
came to the edge of the plain, at least a mile | 
below the elbow which shut out the cup in the | 
valley. He was exhausted. His hands were 
bruised and bleeding. Darkness shut him in 
when he went on. 

When he rounded the elbow of the moun- 
tain, he did not try to keep back the joyous | 
cry that came to his lips. Ahead of him there | 
were lights. A few of them were scattered, 
but nearest to him he saw a cluster of them, 
like the glow that comes from a number of 
illumined windows. He quickened his pace as 
he drew nearer to them, and at last he wanted 
torun. And then something stopped him, and 
it seemed to him that his heart had risen into 








It was the far-down, hol- | jf 
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It’s easy to keep everything 
about the house clean, bright 
and new looking when you 
know the many, many uses for 
3-in-One. Every woman should 
read carefully the Dictionary of 
Uses wrapped around every 
bottle and sample of 


e 
3-in-One 
The Universal Household Oil 


Learn to make economical Polish Mops 
and Dustless Dust Cloths with this won- 
derful oil compound. 


Learn how 3-in-One cleans and polishes 
all furniture and woodwork; how it makes 
windows, mirrors and cut glass sparkle; 
how itkeeps gas ranges and all metal things 
brightand rust free; how it lubricates per- 
fectly every light mechanism, such as sew- 
ing machine, washing machine, vacuum 
cleaner, Victrola, fans, clocks, locks, tools. 
Today, buy a bottle of 3-in-One, Read the 
Dictionary of Uses, Join the housewives 
army of 3-in-One enthusiasts. 
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At all stores in 60c, 30c and | 5c bottles; 
also in 30c Handy Oil Cans. 
Liberal sample and Dictionary 


FRE of Uses. A postal brings both 


Three-in-One Oil Co. ha 
i» 165CZH Bdwy., N. Y. iY 














































GIVES LIFETIME SERVICE 


BEST designed, most satisfactory dryer ever 





introduced. Strong, neat, durable, attrac- 
tive—a marvel of convenience and comfort 
Top folds up like umbrella when not in use and 
pole lifts from socket leaving lawn free from all 
obstructions. No sagging lines; no torn, drag- 
ging clothes. Every inch of line within arms 
reach from one position. You can't afford to 
be without a Hill Dryer—write for prices and 
Folder **C’’'—now. 


Hill Clothes Dryer Co. 


48 Central Street :: Worcester, Mass. 
Dealers: Write for interesting proposition todas 
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How should an electric iron be made 
to best fit women’s needs? Here’s a 
question that none can answer better 
than women themselves. That’s why 
in producing this brand-new iron, as 
an improvement upon the six-pound 
Westinghouse Electric Iron previously 
on the market, Westinghouse enlisted 
the co-operation of women. 

How heavy should an iron be? 
How should the handle be shaped? 
How should the cord be attached? 
These and other important points were 
settled not by men —not by engineers 
— but by women who use irons. 


For example, it was found that 


women remove the plug from an elec- 
tric iron in three or four ways. 
The result is a plug that can be easily 
taken out in any one of these ways. 

Women determined how the nose of 
the iron should be pointed, the better 
to iron tucks and gathers. 

Women determined that the edge of 
the iron should be beveled, the better 
to look directly down on the work. 

Women determined what should be 
the shape and the finish. 

The weight of this new iron is six 
and one-half pounds. It’s sold by light 
and power companies, electrical, de- 
partment and hardware stores. 


Westinghouse Electric Ware also includes Toaster-Stove, Turnover Toaster, Percolators, 
Curling Iron, Warming Pad, Cozy Glow and various other electrie conveniences. 


WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MANUFACTURING CO. 
EAST PITTSBURGH, PA. 
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ELECTRIC UTILITIES FOR THE HOUSEHOLD 


In using advertisements see page 8 179 
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Your Figure Is 
What You Make It 


The most important gar- 
ment in the average woman’s 
wardrobe is her corset. Its 
style and fit determine her 
general appearance. 


Each one of 


THOMSONS 
"Glove-JSitting~ 


| CORSETS 


is correctly designed and 
tailored by experts, who 
have studied the require- 
ments of every type of figure. 


The latest vogue in dress is always 
interpreted in the latest Thomson 


| models. 


GEo. C. BATCHELLER & Co. 
New York Chicago 
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The Valley of Silent Men 


his throat and was choking him until he could 
not breathe. 

It was a man’s voice he heard, calling 
through the twilight gloom a name. “ Marette 
—Marette—Marette—” 

Kent tried to cry out, but his breath came 
only ina gasp. He felt himself trembling. He 


reached out his arms, and a strange madness | 


rushed like fire into his brain. 

Again the voice called, “‘Marette—Marette 
—Marette—” 

The cup in the valley echoed the name. It 
rolled softly up the mountainside. The air 








trembled with it, whispered it, passed it on— 


and suddenly the madness in Kent found | 


voice, and he shouted, 
“Marette—Marette—”’ 
He ran on. 


was silent. 


| windows. Some one—two people—were ad- 


vancing to meet him, doubtfully, wonderingly. | 


Kent was staggering, but he cried the name 


again, and this time it was a woman’s cry that 


answered, and one of the two came toward 
him swift as a flash of light. 
Three paces apart they stood, and in that 


gloom of the after-twilight their burning eyes | 
looked at each other, while for a space their | 


bodies remained stricken in the face of this 


| dead had risen. By a mighty effort Kent 
him. When the other man came up, he found 
them crumpled to their knees on the earth, 
clasped like children in each other’s arms. 
And as Kent raised his face, he saw that it was 
| Sandy McTrigger who was looking down at 
| him, the man whose life he had saved at 
Athabasca Landing. 
(To be concluded) 


Soups from France 


Soup Mousseline 





| Sleve. 
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A Packet 
should be in 
every room 


Take Down Your Pictures 


Select a room where you have the most pic- 
tures, take them alldown. Then, using Moore 
Push-less Hangers for heavy pictures and 
Moore Push-Pins for the lighter weight ones, 
rehang all the pictures where they will show 
best. See that no ugly frame wires show. The 
result will be wonderfu L The steel points won’t 
mar walls, wall paper o1 desnigrsnoree 

Sold by hardware, statio Ir 

and vine supply stores every wl _ 5 15¢ Packet 


% MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., 27 betty St., Philadelphia 
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Wash and pare one pound of white potatoes: 
| cook them in one quart of boiling, salted 
water until soft. Then add two slices of stale 
bread, two teaspoonfuls of salt, and one-fourth 
teaspoonful of pepper. Rub through a coarse 
Reheat, adding one and one-half cup- 
fuls of milk and two tablespoonfuls of butter. 


After pouring into the serving dish, sprinkle | 


with parsley chopped fine, or with paprika. 


Serve with crottons. 


La Polée 


The agricultural population of the provinces 
of Champagne and Haute-Marne nourish 
themselves mostly with this soup, which con- 
sists chiefly of vegetables. 

Put into a large kettle one medium-sized 
cabbage cut in quarters, six carrots, one-half 
cupful each of navy beans and split peas which 
have been washed and soaked overnight in 
water to cover, six white turnips or two or 
three small yellow ones cut in halves, three 
teaspoonfuls of salt, and one-half teaspoonful 
of pepper. Add a piece of rather lean bacon 
weighing three-fourths of a pound. Cook 
slowly for three hours. Drop in six large po- 
tatoes during the last half-hour. The bouillon 
thus obtained is served on thin pieces of bread, 


| and the bacon and vegetables separately. 


Soup from Alsace 
Have ready six cupfuls of well-seasoned, 


| boiling stock and add to it the following mix- 
| ture: Beat together two whole eggs and two 


tablespoonfuls of flour, adding one cupful 
of cold water very gradually until a smooth 
consistency is obtained. Pour this mixture 
into the bouillon very, very slowly, so as to 
avoid lumps, stirring constantly, and cook 
for five minutes in a double-boiler. This soup 
is most appetizing and makes a splendid dish 
to serve to an invalid. 





His knees felt weak. He | 
shouted the name again, and the other voice | 
Things loomed up out of the mist | 
| ahead of him, between him and the glowing | 


miracle of a great and merciful God. The | 


| reached out his arms, and Marette swayed to | 





FAC 
POWDER» 
ADORABLY. FRENCH 
EXQUISITELY FRAGRANT 


GUARANTEED PURITY 


HEALING AND SOOTHING TO THE 
TENDER SKINS OF INFANTS 


AT YOUR 
DEALER 


LARGE 80x 
FIFTY CENTS 


PARI 


A SouRoIe AC or 
ALSO Makers oF Te ROUSE. 
OF UNIQUE NATURALNESS 


"ASHES OF ROSES" 


Artistic Conceptions 
Expressed in Twisted Thread 


Charm, the distinctive attribute of 
hand-made lace, is no less alluring 


in “B.B.” Reproductions. 
Since 1845 “B. B.” Reproductions of real 


hand-made laces have been recognized 
the world over as paramount for their 
excellent washing qualities and beauty of 
design. They represent the highest state 
of perfection. 

You will find this Ly pte mark on every twelve yards 
of genuine, “B. B.” Laces - sold by all high-class retail 


stores, and will also be found on high-grade lingerie 
in ready-to-wear departments and specially shops. 


Birkin 73 Fifth Ave. 
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KOHLER 


PRODUCTS OF AN IDEAL 


Throughout the forty-seven years of our L 
experience in making enameled plumbing l 
ware we have steadfastly adhered to the ideal . 
which inspired the founding of this business: ! 
to make our products merit the trust and ! 
confidence of the public. [ 

| 

l 





This ideal has been absorbed by our organi- 
zation in what we believe to be an unusual 
degree, and, combined with their skill, with 
scientific processes and modern machinery, 
results in products worthy the wide accept- 
ance accorded them. 


Whether bathtub, lavatory or kitchen sink, 
each piece of Kohler enameled plumbing 
ware is an expression of beauty, utility and 
durability. The armor of glistening, snow- 
white enamel insures and reinforces the pres- 
ervation of these qualities. 


* 


I 

| 

! 

[ 

[ 

And the generous recognition bestowed on | 
Kohler ware serves only to increase our j 
fidelity to this ideal to the end that our ° 
products shall be increasingly worthy of J 
the public’s regard and merit the mark | 
“Kohler,” which appears inconspicuously, : 
but as an everlasting guarantee of excel- | 
lence, on each fixture. } 
{ 
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KOHLER or KOHLER 


Kohler Co., Kohler, Wisconsin 
Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wis. 
AND TWELVE AMERICAN BRANCHES 


MANUFACTURERS OF ENAMELED PLUMBING WARE 
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Babies 


must have happy skins. If fat 
tated by diaper or teet h—baby 
is just as miserable as vou would ke. 
Kora-Konia is 

It cools al 


Kora-Konia is 


wonderful for 
rashes. | 
containing 
ingredients of medicinal 
value. It is ture-resisting and is 
washed 


used 


not readily 
extensively 
doctors and nurses. 

It is >quall: rrateful to all 


skin—for chafing, 


adult 
sunburn and_ all 
skin irritations. 

Send ro cents for physici mple. 


A full size box costs so cents. 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark. NJ. USA. 


‘ Laboratorie¢ 
Newark, New Jersey. Montreal, Quebec 
Sales Agent in Canada: 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limited 
* Toronto, Ontario 


MENNEN 


KORA- 
KONIA 


Relieves 
Skin Distress 


If 


as is advertised in Good House- 


the dealers in your town 


carry merchandise, such 


keeping—they can’t go wrong. 


It’s absolutely guaranteed. 





| tion. 


little 


or flower-like skin irri- 





This Is the Way Marion) 


Made Her Vacation | 
Money 


T was the first warm day of spring. Marion 
Harris sat in her office and looked through 
the open window at the fields growing 

green far away in the distance, and at the 
flowers beginning to bloom in the window- | 
boxes of the offices across the street. | 

Marion lived in a small city of the Middle 
West. Until now she had gone to school in | 
the winters and spent her summers at home | 
with her mother. But this year she was work- 
ing for the first time, and she felt that she 
deserved a good time somewhere, a vacation 
away from home, a change from familiar scenes 
to those of the mountains or the seashore. 

Yet she felt she could not afford the money 
for such a trip. Her salary was small, of 
course, since she was just beginning work, | 
and by the time she paid a small amount to 
her mother for board there was hardly enough 
left for clothes—certainly none left for a vaca- | 
Yet she believed firmly that 


Every One Who Deserves a Vacation Can 
Earn the Money to Take a Vacation 


| As she sat thinking it over, a hurried knock 


came at the door, and she called, “Come in.” | 

In rushed a pretty girl breathlessly, holding 
a torn fragment of a magazine page in her | 
hand. | 

“Oh, Marion,” she exclaimed. ‘I ran in to | 
show you this money-making plan from Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING.” 

The magazine page proved to be the page | 
about the Club of Fortuna’s Daughters. 

“Tt sounds like just what I so much need,” 
said Marion. ‘But dear me, are we sure we 
could do such a wonderful thing?” 

“Well,” laughed her friend, ‘I know very 
well we can, because Alice Brown has been 
working in the Club and 


Alice Brown Made Two Hundred 
Dollars 
Encouraged in this way, Marion Harris took 
heart, and before she left the office that after- 
noon she wrote a letter asking information 
about the Club of Fortuna’s Daughters. That 
was about a year ago, and she is now a regular 
money-making member of the Club. 

First, of course, she went right to work and 
made the money she needed for her vacation 
to pay her railroad fare and her board at the 
hotel, and to buy some of the extra pretty 
things she wanted to wear. The club work | 


Does Not Interfere with Office Work, or 
with School, or with Duties at Home 

All the money the thousands of club members 
all over the country are making is really | 
“extra money.” The time it takes does not 
interfere in any way with other work. In | 
fact, the whole money-making plan is more 
pleasure than business. 


Join the Club and Begin Making Money 
All you need to do is to write a letter to the | 
club Secretary. You will receive an immediate | 
reply giving full directions as to Fortuna’s | 
money-making plan. There is room for all, | 
and you can begin receiving your share of | 
Fortuna’s shower of plenty now. No business | 
experience is necessary; no investment is 
necessary to begin. All you do is to invest 
the time to write for instructions, and I shall 
reply at once, for lam 


Cordially yours for making extra money. 


Secretary of the Club of Fortuna’s Daugh- | 


| ters, Good Housekeeping, 119 West 4oth St., | 
=| N. Y. City. 


You Can Grow Flowers 
In Your House 


Write for our free booklet which gives instructions 
for growing tulips, hyacinths, narcisst, and other 
spring flowers in your own house. You can have 
flowers in your house from Christmas until Easter, if 
you grow them yourself, at a cost of only a few cents 
apiece, instead of paying $2 or $3 a dozen, the price 
in florists’ shops last winter. Your own flowers will 
last for many days instead of withering almost as 
soon as purchased. 

Our booklet contains descriptions of almost a thou- 
sand of the choicest imported Dutch bulbs, suitable 
for growing in the house or the garden and the di- 
rections given make failure practically impossible. 

We import bulbs to order only and you must or- 
der before July 1. Our special prices will hold good 
only until then. By ordering now you save money, 


assure early delivery in the fall, and get a superior | 


quality of bulbs not usually obtained in this country 
at any price. 

Our orders are selected and packed in Holland and 
shipped to our customers immediately upon arrival 
in the best possible condition. 


Write for free booklet today to 


ELLIOTT NURSERY, *),fspeh Aye: | 





Outdoor Purpose 


Designed especially for living and sleeping 


s open to the air as an um 
in the open air. As ot Sale 


in steel 


brella but instantly closed weather tigh 
partly closed. The shutters move 
grooves, and are opera 


the cot or bed. 


Screened insect proof. Firmly anchored to 


the ground to withstand very hard winds. 


Quickly erected or taken down without th 


into 


removal of bolts or use of tools, Rolle 
convenient bundles, the canv 
manently attached to frame p 
root and gables which pull on o 
a hood. 


> i fi. L links, 
For camping, hunting, a a. golf ‘your 


on a suburban lot, the 
Close- To- Nature houses are used by the thou- 


sanitariums, hotels, etc. 


lawn or a summer home 


sands since 1912. 


Why swelter under hot roofs when the o 


mnia, and ill 
iy is sleeping 


vas hcuse is as cool as the »sphere? 


tuberculosis, nervousness, In: 
health generally, Nature’s remec 
in the open air. 

Made in nine sizes, Cata 
logue free. 


Close-To-Nature Co. 
450 Front St. 
Iowa 


ted by cords from the 
inside. A sick person may adjust the shutters 
to any degree of ventilation without leaving 
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The Place and the People 


Behind Your Laundered Linen 


Do you shut your eyes after your family 
bundle leaves your hands, or, are you 
curious to know whence it goes and by 
what manner of people your linen is 
laundered ? 


Influences that have to do with the better- 
ment of working conditions are making 
themselves felt in all industries, but 
nowhere have the results been more 
encouraging than in modern laundries. 


Visit a modern laundry in almost any 
city—you will find it a headquarters for 
cleanliness. Modern laundries are well 
lighted with sunshine from many win- 
dows; the floors are brightly scrubbed 
and sanitary; the ventilation thorough, 
the air sweet. In these plants you will 
also discover conveniences for the 
employees; rest and lunch rooms, 
lockers and baths— 
everything that we 
have come to esteem 
as essential for the 
physical and mental 
well-being of workers. 


Send it’ MNS 


Or spend a few mo- 
ments with the men 


and women employed in these modern 
laundries. You will be told of mutual 
associations for health benefits, of clubs 
for recreation; of organizations for the 
encouragement of steadiness and thrift. 
But most important, you will find these 
workers themselves wide-awake, neat 
in person, human—earnest in the per- 
formance of the service that keeps us the 
most cleanly clothed people in the world. 


The many thousands of employees in 
modern laundries, who daily are lighten- 
ing the labors of housewives, are enjoy- 
ing equally with their fellows elsewhere 
the industrial advantages and privileges 
of the times. 


There is no other class to whom the 

housewife can so safely entrust her 

family washing and the duties of wash- 
day. 


It is to places and 
people like these that 
your washing goes 
when you send it to 
modern laundries. 
There‘ are modern 
laundries in your city. 
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The American Laundry Machinery Company, Executive Offices : Cincinnati 





You can’t Swat the 
Fly if you can’t 
find the Swatter 


x SWIFT 
Fly Swatter Sets 


Three High Grade Swat- 
ters in a sealed package 
for 25 cents. 


A Swatter for Every 
Part of the House! 


HUMMER 


For the 
Living 
Rooms. 
High grade. 
Single 
screen. 
Entire edge 
bound with 
felt. Handle 
securely 
attached. 


TIGER 


For the 
Bedrooms. 
Same as the 

Hummer, 

except 
smaller. 


DOUBLE 

SERVICE | 03%. 
(2in 2) | seeks 
For the Ciara os 
Kitchen. 


Two wire 
surfaces with 
cushion 
effect. Kills 
without 
crushing. 
Selvaged 
edges. Will 
not scratch 
furniture. 
Flexible and 
durable. 
Outwears 
two ordinary 
swatters. 


Sold at good Hardware, Gro- 
cery, Drug and Notion Stores. 


If dealer cannot supply you send 
us 25 cents for a set postpaid. 


SWIFT FLY SWATTER MFG. CO. 


1310 Hickory Street Kansas City, Mo. 





» OSBORN SYSTEM 


Angel 
Food Cake 


8 Inches Square, S5inches High 
Would you like to be the best cake 
maker in your club or town? I teach you to 
make the most delicious Angel Food Cake, 
and many other kinds. I will teach you to 
make the same cakes that I make and 
Sell For $3.00 a Lo2z‘—Profit $2.00 
If you are a good cake maker I'll make youa 
better one. Mrs. Lita Hannah, Penna., says: 
have made nine different kinds of cake by the Osborn 
System and they are wonderful. I] made good cakes 
> before but they are so much better since I learned the 


A ° 
7 Osborn Cake Making System | 
“= =My methods are original: they never 
fail. They are easy to learn. You make 
2 perfect cake the very first time. I have taught 
thousands of women to make better cakes; I can 
teach you. Write me today. Particular 


MRS. GRACE OSBORN 
Dept. F-5 Bay City, Michigan 


’ 
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Summer Slip-Covers 


same fabric as the cover itself may be piped 
and lined with a contrasting hue and applied 
with a standing heading which permits a 
glimpse of the lining to be seen. 

For the sake of unity, the furniture covers 
often are made of the same material as the 
;summer hangings, and when these are edged 
with shallow scallops or with narrow cotton 
jfringe, the slip-covers are not infrequently 
\finished to match. This involves additional 
\labor and expense, however, and plain edges 
jare by no means unattractive. 
| Unless the slip-covers fit as smoothly and 
|trimly as a perfectly tailored suit, the smart 
|effect is completely lost. Wrinkled seats and 
sagging backs produce a dowdy, slipshod ap- 


| 





in even the most orderly room. Indeed, many 
| housewives have conceived a prejudice against 
|the use of slip-covers solely as the result of 


unfortunate experiences with covers that were 


|ill fitting and poorly made. 


This difficulty, however, may easily be over- | 
first, by accurate measurements and | 
care to follow the lines of the chair exactly | 


come; 


when cutting out the slip-covers; second, by 
allowing several inches of material for tucking 
|in at the back and under the arms. 


trim appearance. One famous London uphol- 
isterer even puts a strip of wood across the 
back of the seat before tucking the material in, 
to give added firmness. 


Finish and Fastenings 

In finishing, a French seam may be made 
cither on the right or the wrong side, or the 
seam may be bound with braid or tape or piped 
with contrasting material. Besides being 
decorative, the last-named finish gives a firm 
edge that is particularly useful on slip-covers 
for overstuffed pieces of the luxurious, down- 
cushioned type. 


For fastening the covers in place. snaps are | 


preferable to hooks and eyes, which do not 
make so flat a closing and are more apt to rust 
and stain the fabric in laundering. Tapes are 
sometimes used, but besides detracting from 


the smartly tailored effect, they frequently | 


come untied, thus permitting the slip-cover to 
become wrinkled. 

Not only may chairs and sofas be given the 
protection of slip-covers in summer, but even 
the tables and walls may be similarly treated, 
as in the spacious living-room illustrated on 
page 55, above, where the table wears a gay 
little slip of cretonne like that of the chair 
slips, and the walls are hidden behind cool- 
looking covers of neutral-toned damask loosely 
suspended from the picture melding. So com- 
plete is the metamorphosis thus effected, 


| pearance that gives an impression of untidiness | 





This holds | 
|the cover firmly in place, thus preserving its 








that in the fall, when the slip-covers are re- 
moved, it is like adding a new room to the 
house. 


Every Room May Assume Summer Garb 

There is not a room in the house that may 
not be put into summer garb with charmingly 
decorative results. Even the dining chairs 
forget their dignity and assume a frivolous and 
sprightly air when dressed in a gay-flowered 
chintz or French ticking, and in equally simple 
fashion a mahogany or walnut furnished bed- 
room of a stately and formal type may be 
magically transformed into a sunshiny bower 
overflowing with bright blossoms and gay 
plumaged birds. 

In planning for temporary hot weather 
effects, the value of the all-the-year-round 
slip-cover must not be overlooked. Many an 
ugly chair or sofa, overloaded with gingerbread 
ornaments and machine carving, has been made | 
into a distinct asset rather than a blot on the 
decorative escutcheon, by the simple expedient 
of hiding its defects under a well-fitted slip- 
cover of a materjal carefully chosen to har- 
monize with the furnishings of the room. The 
same expedient can also be adopted for the} 





keep your 
ome clean- 

' thoroughly 
clean — with ‘a 


CADILLAC 


Electric 
* Vacuum 


Cleaner 


And cleanliness means health; 

for it is the dirt which you 

cannot remove with a broom 

—the trodden-in dirt deeply 

imbedded in your carpets, 

rugs or upholstered furni- 

ture—that breeds disease 

germs, and exacts from you 

_ the penalty of carelessness 

and delay in postponing the 

purchase of this modern 

5, necessity in good house. 
» keeping. 

The CADILLAC has a 

revolving carpet sweep- 

er brush which picks 

up the lint, thread 

and hair, and its 

powerful suction 

due to the rapid re- 

moval of a large volume 

of air sucks out all the 

dirt even that which 

is deeply embedded in 

the body of the fabric, 


A postcard brings an 
interesting folder on 
vacuum cleaning, It 
will also bring you 
the name of our deal- 
erin your city who 
will gladly demon- 
strate the Cadillac 
in your home with- 
out obligation to you. 


CLEMENTS 
MFG. CO. 


603 Fulton Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
76 Duchess St. 

Toronto, 
Ontario, 
Canada, 


we 


CADILLAC 
Model No. 33 


Removes and Prevents Rust 


The only guaranteed liquid rust preventative that 
removes rust and leaves a bright polish. ; 

Use it on your gas stove, coal stove or pipe; on 
razors, kitchen utensils and tools of all kinds. 
PREVENTO will save old articles from the waste 
pile. It will save the high cost of new ones. 


50c a Bottle 

By Mail Postpaid 
Guaranteed to remove and pre- 
vent rust. Ask your gas com- 
pany or dealer for PREVENTO. 
If they cannot supply it, send 
to us. 

Western Rosin & Turpentine Co. 

Bay City, Mich, 
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Instead of Kalsomine or Wall Paper 
Look for the Cross and Circle Printed 
in Red on Every Package 


ODERN methods make it possible to secure interior effects un- 
heard of fifty years ago. The different uses of rooms may find 
expression in their walls, utility is made of scientific coloring, and 

still the daintiness of delicate tints or beauty of full tones may be retained. 


The six panels above illustrate the more im- 
portant rooms in nearly every home. Under 
each are suggestions for color treatment as 
approved by the leading interior decorators, 
and these effects are invariably secured where 
Alabastine is used. 

For more than 38 years Alabastine has been 
the leader in its field, because accuracy in 


Send for Free 


Our art department devotes all of its time to 
decorating problems. Describe your rooms, 
furnishings and rugs, and we will suggest 
just what Alabastine colors you should use. 
And if you employ a decorator see that 


PRICES 


THE ONLY TOOL 


5 lb. package white Alabastine --------- 
5 ib. package tints Alabastine------ 


manufacture and simplicity of application 
insure satisfactory results. Merely mix with 
water and Alabastine, which comes in dry 
powder form, is ready to apply to any interior 
surface—plastered walls, wall board, over 
paint, burlap or canvas, or even old wall 
paper where it is fast, has no raised figures 
and contains no aniline dyes. 


Color Chart 


he brings Alabastine in original packages, 
with the cross and circle printed in red on 
each. It is your guarantee of beautiful walls. 
Any other result indicates the use of a sub- 
stitute. 


MIX IN ONE 
See ee en ee Ray | MINUTE WITH 
eee COLD WATER 


Special deep shades (No. 33, dark green, No. 58 deep brown) ---95c 
THE ALABASTINE COMPANY, 375 Grandville Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Your Local Dealer is Entitled to Your Trade 


In using advertisements see page 8 





In a changed world 
they stand unchanged 


For generations BUTCHER'S POLISH has 
served in American homes of distinction. 
You remember with pleasure the in- 
teriors of many old-time mansions. The 
quiet dignity of these was in part due 
to the regular use of 


BUTCHER'S 


BOSTON POLISH 
or Hard Wax Finish 
For Floors and Interior Wood Work 


This result cannot be obtained with ordi- 
nary wax but you will be surprised and 
pleased at the ease with which BUTCHER'S 
Po.isH may be applied to give that final 
touch so necessary for perfect satisfaction. 
It forms a protective elastic coating of great durability and 
does not show scratches or heel marks, 

SPECIAL: If you do not know. BUTCHER'S POLISH send 
25 cents at once to pay the cost of postage and materials and 
receive a good-sized sample 

BUTCHER'S LIQUID POLISH is a liquid wax for furniture 
and linoleum. 


BUTCHER'S No. 3 REVIVER will renov that worn floor 
and bring back the color and grain of the wood. 


TRIED PRODUCTS OF PROVEN MERIT 


ie Butcher Polish Co. 


BOSTON. MASS. 
SS Se 


TRADE (| MARK 
Yo 


i: : U 

SKAT. 

Removes so soa. 
Fruit Stains 

Oil and Grease 


Paint 
All Grime 


Instantly 


Leaves the hands soft, 
smooth and white. Never 


injures the skin. 
At Grocers or Druggists 


Skat Co. Hartford, Conn. 


then—Rinse it off’’ 


“Rub it in-— 


Summer Slip-Covers 


concealment of the worn fabric on an ex- 
pensively upholstered piece of furniture that 
has seen long service, thus saving the cost of 
renewal. 


bewildering variety, 


kept in mind. When its mission is merely that 
of hiding ugliness or shabbiness, the range of 
available textiles may be extended to include 
crash, poplins, mohairs, the firmer weaves of 
sunfast, and even crisp taffeta silks in plain or 
striped effects; but where delicate upholstery 
fabrics require protection, especially in regions 
| where dust abounds, it is important that the 
fabric selected for slip-covers shall be one of 
close, fine weave, which will not permit parti- 
cles of dust to sift through its meshes. 

To this class belong the flowered French 
tickings and cotton damasks, and the heavy 
dimities made primarily for hangings and bed- 
covers, which possess an advantage over the 
damasks in the fact that they are made in posi- 
tive as well as in neutral colors—a soft but 
cheerful yellow, for example, which would 
jmake delightfully sunny draperies and slip- 
covers in a gray- walled living-room. 





for 40 Years 





Awning stripes make gay and durable covers 
for use in seaside cottages, their heavy, firm 
texture making them impervious to dampness. 

Glazed chintzes give slightly better service 
in keeping out dust than do the unglazed 
chintzes and cretonnnes, and also soil less 
readily. Plain chintz is particularly useful in 
rooms with patterned walls and rugs, and cuts 
to better advantage than many of the figured 
fabrics. Next in point of economy in cutting 
are the all-over patterns, particularly those 
which have no definite up and down. The 
most expensive, although by far the most 
effective when made into slip-covers, are the 
chintzes and cretonnes with bold, 
figures, similar to the charming design shown 
on the armchair on page 55. 


Humble But None the Less Charming are 
Many Slip-Cover Materials 





is by no means restricted to the aristocrats of 
the cotton family, however. A good quality 
of unbleached muslin is astonishingly effective 
when piped with a bright color or dyed a soft 
blue, green, tan, or rose, and the humble 
gingham and percale are firmly established in 
|}popular favor. Simple checks and plaids make 
|delightful curtains and furniture covers for the 
|summer bedroom. Stripes ranging from the so- 


called pencil stripes up to those two, three, or| 


four inches wide are obtainable in these mate- 


rials and lend a springy touch to the living-| 
room, library, or porch. They have the special | 


merit of being exceptionally easy to launder. 

There is sometimes an advantage in using 
percale instead of gingham, for the reason that 
it may be had thirty-six inches wide, whereas 
the ordinary width of gingham is only twenty- 
seven inches. At first glance this may appear 
only a trifling matter, but the few extra inches 
may save piecing a cover for a davenport or 
other large articles of furniture, and are there- 
fore worth considering. 


Sunfast fabrics in silk, fiber silk, and mer- | 


cerized cotton have a certain advantage over 


other colored materials when used for window | 


hangings as well as slip-covers, for their use 
permits the flooding of the house with sun- 
shine, with never a qualm of anxiety as to 
faded colors. Nevertheless, whatever the season 


of the year, the cheery brightness and strongly | 
|decorative character of the flowered chintzes | 


land cretonnes endow them with a special 
and unrivaled charm which makes them now, 
as always, the first choice of the homemaker. 


Full instructions for measuring, cutting, and 
making slip-covers will be sent upon receipt of 


Of materials suitable for slip-covers there is a | 
but in making a choice! 
the paramount purpose of the cover should be| 


The variety of possible slip-cover materials | 


detached } 


| 





JESSIE WILLCOX SMITH’S 


PICTURES OF RARE CHARM FOR 
THOSE WHO LOVE CHILDREN. 


926—* Blossoms” 
This Month’s Cover. 


Size 11x14 Inches Fall Colors 
Price 35 cents each 


920—* Baby's Prayer” 
Size 11x14 Inches Fall Colors 
Order by number. 
Price 35 cents each postpaid 
Delivery guaranteed. 
Add 10 cents for registration if outside U. S. 


Our 1920 Catalogue, which gives a complete bat of 
Jessie Willcox Smith's pictures, now ready. 
upon receipt of 10c postage. 


COSMOPOLITAN PRINT DEPARTMENT 


BE AN EXPERT DRESS DESIGNER 5c. If you need advice on problems suggested by 
119 West 40th Street New York 


nen gr ty mcg sone tegen By yi tenes Secone | this article, enclose a two-cent stamp to the 
free. Write immediately. ‘i Pp were mead of Furnishings and Decorations for 
Franklin Institute, Dept. $884, Rochester, N. Y. !@ questionnaire which will be sent to you to fill out 
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The Most Talented Woman on Earth 
HE American housekeeper can challenge the world to match her skill and pro- 
ficiency in any department of her great business — cooking, serving, sewing, nur- 
sing, laundering, tutoring, hairdressing, entertaining and many more. But she 


takes greatest pride in the cleanliness of her home. _ 
Those housekeepers keep their homes cleanest without fatiguing effort or any wear 
and tear on furniture and furnishings who have the help of an OHIO-TUEC Electric 


Vacuum Cleaner, the cleaner that 


‘* Chkans Without Beating and Pounding’’ 


( Look for the Red Band ) 
Send your name ona postal for our handsome new catalog and nearest dealer’ s name. 


THE UNITED ELECTRIC COMPANY, CANTON, OHIO 


Canadian Plant —Toronto, Ont. 


In using advertisements see page 8 
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WHAT GUIDES YOUR 
CHOICE of WOODWORK? 


A preference for this or 
that appearance is not a 
sufficient Suidein selectin3, 
the woodwork for your 
home. 


You should know not only 
that your woodwork will 
be beautiful but that it will 
stay beautiful year after 
year. 

“Beautiful birch” is hard, 
strong, wear resisting. It can 
be stained or enameled in any 
finish you choose. 

Thenew birch Book tells much 
of interest and profit to builders 
and you will find it well worth 
reading. Your copy is awaiting 
your address. May we have it? 


The Birch Manufacturers 
206 F. R. A. Bldg., | Oshkosh, Wis. 








your dealer or send "13 50c f bottle of 

Stovoil. Money back if shee are net catisfled. 
SUPERIOR LABORATORIES 

Dent. 10 D, _ Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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MBS. Root looked down at her folded hands. 





| world must go on. Other women must bear 
children. 
| step back and sit in the shadow. 


Where Is Your Mother? 


(Continued from page 48) 


her lips and hands should be held sacred for 
one great destiny. She had passed safely 
through the kissing and hand-holding stage and 
had come securely into her own on marrying 
Laurie Gilespie. She was now rearing two sons 
in the ways of truth and honor. A woman 
any country might be proud of, Maebl Root 
Gilespie. 

With Stephen, the wrestle had been mostly 
physical. He had been a puny baby who had 
teethed hard, and for years he had suffered 
with gastric disorders that necessitated wise 
diet and unceasing care. In character Steve 
had been her finest child—honest, reliable, 
and idealistic. She had never caught him in 
a lie or a sneaking action. By tireless mother- 
ing, wisdom wrung from wise experimenting, 
knowledge gleaned from observation, she had 
eliminated the flaws in his physique and had 
given him a sturdy frame to carry through life. 
As a man, Stephen Root was a credit to the 
community in which he lived. The nation 
might depend upon his kind in any crisis. 

Harold had given his mother many uneasy 
moments. In physique and mentality he had 
been fractious, uncertain, easily diverted into 
the wrong channel. Glutt ony had been one of 
his faults. He had had a violent temper. In 
his studies he could, when he chose, outdis- 
tance Stephen, but study ha d seldom been his 
choice. Many a time his mother had gone 
hunting for Harold when he had “played 
hooky” from school, or when his precipitate 
excursions from home had kept her heart in 
her mouth. Once he had run off ina tantrum 
and eaten only a banana for two days, slinking 
home to cry passionately in her arms. Another 
time he had run off with the pennies and 
nickels from Stephen’s savings-bank. She had 
made Hal sell newspapers to pay Steve back. 
Patiently she had weaned her youngest son 
from his faults. The Harold Root of today was 
a reliable family man, a toiler, part of the 
nation’s backbone. 

Her youngest child, Beulah, had not been 
strong enough to attend the public schools. 
She had been high-strung, imaginative, over- 
zealous. So her mother had set to work with 
the education of Beulah, polishing up her 
botany, her mathematics, her grammar, and 
her chemistry for Beulah. She had also seen 
that the child’s almost abnormal mind had not 
outgrown her body. In the end, Beulah had | 
been able to go to college and had come through 
with flying colors. As a woman, Beulah Root 
might grace either bench or ballroom. She was 
a personage well adapted to further the nation’s 
reputation for feminine sagacity and charm. 


She had felt once that she held a good part 
of the universe in her hands! Where had that | 
vital feeling gone? Why had it died? What | 
had killed it? Had the new generation—her 
children’s decade—robbed her of her power? 
It was natural and just that it should. The 


The older ones must be willing to 


Still she was troubled by an indefinable 





sensation of blankness and disappointment. 
She realized that for a long while—indeed, ever 
since the death of her husband—this sense of 
humiliation, of continual surprise, had been 


| growing in her breast. Today the faint insur- 


rection took on some sort of substance. 

She should not, as a woman who had given 
her vital years to child-bearing and child-rear- 
ing, be going about the world like this. She 
should have some money of her own. And 
somewhere she should have a sacred resting 
place, a secure and honored niche after her 


| child-bearing years. 


Out of her humor of vague revolt she ven- 
tured to ask herself what niche motherhood 
had made for her. And to reply, without 
bitterness yet with verity, a hammock in a 
living-room, bed space between two of her 


Ss 


~S 






















1374. For real luscious fruit, or 
fruit that looks reel include a 
pottery fruit bowl in your dining- 
room. Price$7.50. Artificial grapes 
$2.25; other fruit, $1.00 each. 


HOUGH 

Ovington’s 
is 70 years old, it 
has never forgot- 
ten that its first 
success was 
based upon giv- 
ing substantial 
value. 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop 
of Fifth Avenue”’ 


312-314 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 
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Tf You Love a Little Girl 


you'll want to see her in one of these be- 
witching frocks of fine Linon d’Inde, their 
white ground marked off into tiny checks by 
hair lines of lavender, pink. or blue. 
° The cuffs and round collar of plain white 
Bl’. are bound with a bias band of the checked 
wy ) material and set off with French knots, hand 
| worked in contrasting floss. A bias ruffie 
®,. makes an apron effect in the front and the nat- 
“/ row belt ties in the back just like mother’s. 
Ask for Style 4815 in your favorite store, 
where you'll find many other Mildred Louise 
Dresses, all well made and reasonably priced. 


W. L. LEAVY, Mater 
391G Bedford Avenue Brooklyn, N. Ye 


Send 15 cents for your baby's ut 
of ‘Mildred Louise and Her 
Cutout Dollies,’’ They're new 
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With this wonderfu] 
device on your stove 
you can bake, boil, 
roast and stew in the 
oven at one time. No 
pot-watching, no 
guesswork. 











Set the wheel—then spend the afternoon in pleasure 


When you come home your whole meal is ready to serve 


strides in bringing into the kitchen, 
improvements that make work 
easier and better. 

The kitchen cabinet is a wonderful 
advance over the old fashioned cup- 
board. The electric washing machine 
and iron have taken the drudgery out 
of washing. The electric vacuum 
cleaner has shown women new and 
better ways to clean. These are but 
a few. 

Yet until the “LORAIN” Oven 
Heat Regulator came there had not 
been a single vital improvement in the 
gas range since its invention. Women 
cooked as did their great-grandmothers. 
They guessed at the heat. They had to 
stand over the hot stove watching and 
stirring. 


[ sides in has made tremendous 


A vital advance in cookery 
Then came the “LORAIN” Oven 


Heat Regulator. It revolutionized 
cookery. It modernized the gas range. 
The “LORAIN” is a simple device 
that regulates your oven heat. The 
small wheel is marked off into 44 oven 
heats. You set the wheel at the tem- 
perature the direction book tells you is 
the correct heat for the best results. 
1e heat never varies. 

Think what this advance means! 
Foods formerly cooked on the top 
burners with the “LORAIN” are 
cooked in the oven. Thus it enables 
you to cook an entire meal in the oven 


at one time. You plan your meal, pre- 
pare it, put it in the oven, set the 
wheel—and then you are off for the 
afternoon’s pleasure. 

The “LORAIN” guards your cook- 
ing as if you were constantly there. 
When you come home a delicious meal 
is ready for you to serve. 


It ends cooking guesswork 
Until the “LORAIN” came, cooking 


with a gas range was almost entirely 
a matter of experience and guesswork. 
You guessed at the flame. You guessed 
at when the oven was hot enough. 
You guessed at when your foods were 
done. 

















Only these famous gas stoves are 
* equipped with the 
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the oven heat regulator that places 44 
oven temperatures at your command 





















CLARK JEWEL—George M. Clark & Co. Div., 
Chicago, Il. 

DANGLER — Dangler Stove Co. Div., Cleve- 
land, Ohio 

DIRECT ACTION—Natlional Stove Co. Div., 
Lorain, Ohio 

NEW PROCESS—WNew Process Stove Co. Div., 
Cleveland, Ohio 

QUICK MEAL—Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., 
St. Louis, Mo 

RELIABLE — Reliable Siove Co. Div., Cleve- 
land, Ohio 












We manufacture oil and coal stoves for 
use where gas is not available. 






In using advertisements see page 8 


With the “LORAIN” Oven Heat 
Regulator there is no guesswork. You 
know the exact temperature for the 
most delicious results. And you set the 
wheel at that temperature. You know 
the exact time when your cooking will 
be most deliciously done. And in the 
meantime you do not even think about 
it. 

Your gas range cooking is always 
perfect. Your baking is always baked 
through. Your meats are always done 
just right—never underdone,’ never 
over-done. There are no “unlucky 


cooking days” with the “LORAIN.” 
You must see it demonstrated 


Only on the six gas stoves listed in 
this advertisement can you get the 
“LORAIN” Oven Heat Regulator. 
Go to the dealer for any one, of these 
gas stoves in your city. Let him dem- 
onstrate this wonderful device for you. 

Once you see its simplicity of opera- 
tion and its marvelous accomplishments 
you will not be content to cook a single 
day longer in the oldtime way. 

Every woman should have our in- 
teresting booklet “AN EASIER 
DAY’S WORK.” You will be de- 
lighted with this book. It will be sent 
you absolutely free. So write for it 
now. 

AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 
Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 
35 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
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Painting the Porch 


The porch and the porch furniture 
never looked better tha n after we had 
them painted with U.S.N, Deck Paint. 
Ic seemed to keep them looking well. 
It was all done so quickly, too. Two 
painters finished the job in one after- 
noon. And the very next morning, 
would you believe it? the porch was 
perfectly dry, so you could walk on 
it and put the chairs back on it. The 
paint didn’t mar or feel sticky at alt. 
U.S.N. Deck Paint dries hard over- 
night and stays hard. You can wash 
it. You can scrub it with soap and 
water. You can use it most anywhere 
inside or outside of the house. It is a 
splendid all round paint for general 
home use. 
If you don’t know eho sells it 
in your town, ask the makers. 


THE BILLINGS-CHAPIN CO. 


Dept. G 
CLEVELAND - 
Boston New York 


NeaN eS 


DECK PAINT 


Uy. RGR Ba WN EWN 
UsY Ex’ NV 
for porches, floors and walls 
DRIES HARD OVERNIGHT 





Kill flies and prevent disease. Put one | 
easpoonful of Black Flag in sheet of f | 


folded letter paper; blow it ( with breath ) 
into air of rooms. Will kil 
fly in ten minutes. 
halation. Bugs don’t eat it—they breathe 
jit, and di 


1H t le and Is. 
: for BLACK FLAG pos meth and 


= red-and-yellow wrapper. Drug, depart- | 
. Rardware stores, or | 


ery and 
direct by mail on receipt price, 
U.S.Gov't (Bulletin771,Agri.Dept.) 


shows glass containers keep insect |: 


powder freshest, Buy Black Flag in | 


Sealed Glass Bottles instead of 


‘insect powder’ in paper bags or boxes. | 


BLACK FLAG, Baltimore, Md. 


unger caste 


Summer Camps 


Have you seen the announcements 


ost every : 1 
Kills insects by in-} | 
die. Destroys ants, flies, fleas, | 


|bedbugs, roaches, mosquitoes, some |™ 4 
] moths; lice on animals, birds or plants. | 


| 


| manity were not for Beulah. No one wore a 
| white flower for her on Mother’s Day. 


| of travail, no poignant gratitude that her body 
| had performed its natural functions. 


| her lips trembled. Surely motherhood was the 
; foundation of the nation! 
| enthralled and caught up by its labors, there | 
| would be no nation. 
| sist demanding nothing more than maternity 
| of its women. If the nation were called upon to 





| children’s loves. 


| 


| Harold’s. 


Where Is Your Mother P 


grandchildren, couch space somewhere in a 
bungalow, a davenport in a hotel suite! 
Having ventured to question thus far, she 
went farther. Would her daughter Beulah be 
placed like this in her declining years? Beulah, 
frankly absorbed in the acquisition of inde- 
pendence, would be securely niched at sixty! 
Yet Beulah was giving no sons or daughters to 
her nation. The huzzas and hymns of hu- 


She 
would cherish, in her older years, no memories 

Mrs. Root looked at her shabby trunk, and 
If women were not 


Any country could sub- 





restrict the attributes of women, charm and 
brains, social distinction and political attain- 
ments could go—motherhood would, of neces- 


| sity, remain. 


Eyes on her trunk, she tried to smile. If 
mothers, when their mission was fulfilled, 
might crumble like butterflies at the end of 
summer! When their babies were grown, if 
mothers might only crumble! 

She reflected that their power crumbled, 


| while their bodies lived on to take the niche 


of dependence made supportable by the love 
of their children and insupportable by their 
She wondered if, in all the 
wide world, there was no place to which indigent 
mothers might retire at sixty, retain their dig- 
nity, and attain a rightful income. She turned 
the question over in her thoughts. Except in 
the homes of her children had the world no 
niche for her, no practical proof that hers was 
the power and the glory, world without end? 

She looked down at her wedding-ring, then at 
the chimney-pots beyond the windows. A 
query tinged by something between self- 
ridicule and self-confidence formed slowly in 
her mind—if, instead of going to Columbus, 
before any of her children even missed her, she 
went out into the nation’s largest city, an erst- 
while mother in search of some sort of indepen- 
dence, could she prove to herself that she 
wasn’t just a worthless old woman with no 
fixed income? If now, before going to Co- 
lumbus, she could only mitigate this feeling of 
somehow having lost her way in the decline of 
her life and, as well as her way, her sense of 
potentiality! She was inclined to smile at 
such a mutinous humor in a spirit inherently 
placid. Yet the mutiny was there. 

After a while Mrs. Root arose and put on 
her traveling toque. The mutiny was there! 
She mechanically picked up her pocketbook, 
gloves, umbrella, bag, and left the suite. 

As she did so, she quietly made up her mind 
not to go to Columbus—nor to Pittsburgh 
nor to Louisville. 





T was a month before Beulah found time to 
write her mother, asking why she had left 
her trunk behind her; whether she had for- 
gotten to check it or whether she was coming 
back to New York before she went on to 
Beulah addressed the letter to 
Columbus, in Stephen’s care. 

Stephen, thinking that his mother had prob- 
ably gone to Harold’s, as she hadn’t come to 
him, readdressed the letter to Pittsburgh. 

In some perplexity—as mother was not 
expected on Deary Street until Maud’s confine- | 
ment—Harold forwarded the letter to Mabel | 
in Louisville. 

Mabel, just back from Atlantic City, won- | 
dering over the crisscrossed letter, remailed it | 
to Beulah in New York, with a few lines of her | 
own asking Beulah where mother was. 

Beulah became alarmed and wired Stephen: 

“Didn’t mother come to Columbus?”’ 

She followed this with a night letter, giving 


She Cot of Many Uses 
In the City—the Country—or the Camp 


a; an emergency bed in the Home when 
unexpected guests arrive, or in case of sick. | 
ness; for occasional outings; for “outdoor” 
sleeping on porch in hot weather; for the 
camp or summer cottage—there are many 


uses for ‘Gold Medal’’ Folding Cots. 


Light, strong, comfortable; compact when 
folded; quickly set up and taken down. 


Every Family Should Have One 


All Gold Medal Folding Furniture is sold 
by Furniture, Hardware, Sporting Goods 
Dealers and Tent Makers—everywhere. 


For the Baby 


A useful and convenient, strong, light, 


folding dress‘ng table for washing, dressing 

' ; and changing the baby, 
Has pockets for powder, 
brushes, rapkins, etc. 
Weighs Fon!y 8'4 |bs.; 
folds to 3 ft. 2 in. x 2 in, 
x.4 in. 


Write for 
Complete Catalog. 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE MFG. CO. 


For 30° years Makers of Practical 
Folding Furniture for Home and Camp. 


1500 Packard Ave., Racine, Wis. } 


CoLD MEDAL 


Furniture For Home and Camp 


Broom 


OU want a broom 

with a fine and full 
tip-end for sweeping 
your hardwood floors, 
linoleums, etc., as well 
as your fine rugs. The 
Little Polly constitutes 
the only real develop- 
ment in brooms in 
years. It outlasts 4 to 


6 ordinary brooms. 
i Polly at 
a If fhe can 


e e not supply you, write 
Has a full soft tip that us._ Free to You men 
can’t weartoa point. The and we will send you 
patent cap prevents break- $ Banceome, i ~d 
ing out at the shoulders. jeytaining booklet for 
Every fibre is extra strong the children —1oRe 
and made easily flexible ffom,,"'*pxee. 
and toughened by theKem- 
bath process. You will find 
it light and easy to use. * 
Look for Little Polly label. 


LITTLE POLLY 


Kembath Process 


BROOMS 


Ask your dealer or write to 


: | Steve the date on which she had left mother 


Harrah & Stewart Mfg. Co., Des Moines, lowa 
_| in New York witha ticket forColunbu. Shee ————— OO 


of summer camps on pages 14-17? 


utursstot 01 eA 
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It Does the Wringing Joo 


First the washing, then the wringing—two jobs 
hard on hands, arms and back—are now made 
easy with the Gainaday. 


Merely tumble the clothes—heavy blankets, 
delicate shirt waists, or even rag rugs—into the 
big revolving, reversing zinc cylinder. Then 
press the button, and twenty minutes later you 
can start wringing them through the sturdy ° 
electric wringer into the rinse water. Next 
swing the wringer to amy position, and take the 
wash into the blue-water—another swing and’ 
they’re into the basket. 

That is the Gainaday way, in vogue in thou- 
sands of homes—a wonderful washday, both 
short and easy. 


Our little folder, ‘‘ For an Easier and Shorter 
Washday,” tells the Gainaday story in words 
and pictures. Your copy isready. Write today. 

Authorized Gainaday Dealers Everywhere 
PittsBURGH GAGE & SuppLy COMPANY 
Manufacturers 
3010 Liberty Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Gainaday Advantages 
Swinging Wringer 
Copper Tub 
Steel Frame 
Revolving, Reversing Zinc 
Cylinder 

(5 turns each way) 
Automatic Friction Drive 
Handy Switch Button 
Powerful Motor 
Complete Guarantee 


Do your washing at home 
for sanitary reasons 


In us ng advertisements see page 8 





Where Is Your Mother? 


urged him to find out exactly where mother 
was, and to let her know immediately, 

There ensued wires and long distance calls 
between Stephen and Harold, Harold anq 
Mabel—and Beulah. 

Mother was not with any of them! 

By this time, nearly six weeks had elapsed 
since Beulah had bought mother a ticket for 
Columbus and left her in New York. Where 
had she gone? What had happened to her? 

The Roots dropped every activity for a con. 
ference. Stephen canceled an important a 
pointment with a man who was going to build 
a hotel, and boarded a train for New York. 
Harold borrowed fifty dollars from a friend 
and came to New York. Mabel left her boys 
in Laurie’s charge and took an express from 
Kentucky. They conferred in Beulah’s quar- 
ters, where the shabby little trunk stood closed 
and locked near the davenport. 

At first, there was a general hullabaloo, 
Each could not see why the other had been so 
negligent—letting a month go by without 
ascertaining exactly which one mother was 
visiting! Their voices had the harshness of 
highly pitched emotion. Their accusations and 

e counter-accusations were the result of con- 
ariety foundment. 

—— mre Beul!’’ + peor Mabel, 

: sinking on the davenport and unfastening her 

Everyone knows that J unket is furs. ‘‘I’ve never se one so aclt-ahantan 


wholesome and therefore a splendid as you! The idea of rushing off to some 


: : a | lectures and leaving mother like that!’’ 
food, especially for children. E ‘‘But she was used to traveling alone, Mab.” 


But not everyone knows that it can Hy LE Beulah stood by a window, watching the 
b d 5 2 d : f BAe crowds below. ‘‘Why, even when she was 
e ma € in a wide variety of pretty Nesnah— getting over that attack of rheumatic fever— 
and delicious dishes. th : you remember, Hal, don’t you?—she traveled 
e AK: alone from Pittsburgh to Louisville. She was 

*x* Powdered An always well able to look out for herself. I think 
Junket AYA she would have objected to my taking her to 

HA) the train gates, as if she were feeble-minded.” 

hg 9 a Beulah’s —. —— the throngs 

= BTR gy a EME below the window, as if for the chance sight of 

MADE with MILK sendy sweetened and BANE an unobtrusive figure in shabby broadcloth, 
flavored. It comes in } with a familiar bag, umbrella, and traveling 


} i ; 6 pure flavors, delicious FE 
can be varied in many attractive ways. Pure flavors neni ou. 


Every package of Junket Tablets con- ance. Simply add milk Harold was walking the floor of the suite, 
tains a recipe booklet. Read it carefully cracking his fingers in a way he had pe 

i f excited or angry. ‘‘I beg your pardon, Beul!”’ 
Tey Tae CONES. : he ejaculated. ‘‘Mother did not go to the 
You will be sure to delight the family-- i station alone when she was partially crippled 


= | oe ” with rheumatism. Maud went with her, every 
and the children will ‘“‘want some more. sumed theme” 


° EW “‘You’re wrong there, Hal,’’ contradicted 
The sear Folks, Little Falls, N.Y. Mabel with an anxious tapping of her hands. 
anadian Factory: iH weve ‘ : * fat ce PnoW, 
Chun: Mammen "s Cematian Lehaieters M aud only put her on the street-car. I know 
Toronto, Ontario because— ‘ a ' 
Stephen spoke emphatically. ‘‘This hasn't 

anything to do with the present situation. 











= 


7 
xt 





a 





— oF 
aH ; dy} =i 
Besse SteSe5 Ssn5i:Ssissessassss22s: 








7} Rretegerecsccamaettesseys r=: 2ss5 SESSSSs555>—Ssssceee: SStissssess=s22~sss5s>5>s5>a5—C> He yulled at his close-cropped mustache with 
= Sig ——— ; I 


a SSS 7 E an agitated hand. 

ee “‘Ves,’? said Beulah, turning from the 
: window, ‘‘let’s get down to the plain fact that 

Se n d th e b oy or gir l to a summer ca mp we don’t any of us know where mother is. 

loo etree periatcler @ has: <reid Binuk alin bar a ; Ses: Se 

bre sire cocoa offer the very best place for your son or daughter during the ieee ae shia tie 0 elena. Each of 
via nt re gay ey the sencurcoments of % tage Siminet at aeneas them swallowed the incredible fact that 
if you io tak find jan vat ogi and we shall be glad to none of them knew where their mother was. 
assist you Their mother, whom they loved so! Their 
Director, the School Department, Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th St., N. Y. City pretty, lady-like, elderly mother—lost—! 
— ‘“My God!”’ cried out Harold, and hid his 





face in his hands. 


NO MORE DULL KNIVES It was Stephen who pulled them together 
THE KWICKSHARP KNIFE with a terse, ‘‘Let’s talk the thing out sensibly. 
Je SHARPENER and SCISSORS GRINDER No use falling to pieces.’’ 


: — x “p mstairs and 
Has clminated this evil | | Beulah nodded. ‘‘I’ll go downstairs 
It , keeps knives | | PURIT Y CROSS interview the clerk with — she roe the 
and scissors in per- 1 cey.’’? She stepped away from the windows. 
fe-t condition. No | | Deviled Tongue a pee gprs A a taxicab,’’ supple- 
ary. A child can Seasoi ned toa turn—not | mented Stephen. ‘‘Find out exactly how she 
a it. Don't spiced to burn. Great! left the hotel.’’ ; : ' 
old knives: make Handy tins~All Quality Stores Beulah turned at the door, speaking without 
Chem NEW make pag She 8 much breath. ‘‘I know she didn’t take a eo 
with “The Daily Pieri Maker’ Steve—I was hard up just then. She had only 
KWICK SHARP | | PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN a couple of dollars and her ticket. 


If your dealer can- E, NEW JERSEY ‘¢Beul!’’ cried Mabel with volumes of re- 
not supply you, 


PRICE $5.00 Se we can. proach. ms 
Postpaid ey 1327 Garland | | With the tension of overstrung nerve; 
Spengler-Loomis Mfg.Co. Bidg., Chicago | | Beulah turned on her sister. ‘‘How man) 
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oT a con- » Ss 
fant a 
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W York. 
a friend 
ler boys 
i E 1 - Everyday 
%e ew 
5 quar. Verymea Ve a 
d closed 
aba, Sunshine Biscuits Week—May 24 to 29 inclusive 
EEN so 
without The morning of Monday, May 24, _yourgrocer’s. It features an appetiz- 
vei marks the opening of the nation wide ing assortment of Sunshine Biscuits. 
SS +6 . . : ” : 
ons and Sunshine Biscuits Week. During It shows you that there are Sun- 
of con- this week Loose-Wiles Biscuit Com- _ shine Biscuits for every meal—every 
aii ve Aes + iene = of day and for special occasions. 
Mabe ~ ‘ 3 4 * = ‘ 
: ’ uns ® : 
ing her wien ss rae “hi sy the Keep a Sunshine shelf in your pan- 
sorbed 2 een ee try —beginning Sunshine Biscuits 
) ome Sunshine Biscuits Week was Week. For Sunshine Biscuits are an 
Mab,” planned so that you might become appetizing, staple food, suitable for 
ng the more familiar with Sunshine Biscuits. all the family meals—and always 
. was Look for the Sunshine display rack at ready for unexpected guests. 
ever— 
ray n individua chages and in bulk, airy Tale Pictures 
aveled In individual packag din bulk, Fairy Tale Pi 
he was and Cunning Verses are packed in most Sunshine cartons, 
I think 
her to [ooseE-WiLes Biscuit (OMPANY 
worl Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits 
ight of Branches in over 100 cities 
Icloth, 
weling 
suite, 
when 
seul!’ 
‘0 the 
ippled 
every 
dicted 
ands, 
know, 
nasn’t 
ion.”’ 
- with 
| the 
that 
ch of 
that 
was. 
Their 
1 his 
ther 
ibly. E have prepared a Fairy Tale Book of 
: rhymes, handsomely illustrated. To partly 
cover cost of preparation and mailing, send 5c 
and in coin (no stamps accepted) to this Company. 
the Dept. B, 810 Commerce Building, Kansas 
- City, Mo, 
yple- f 
she | LOOSE-WILES BISCUIT COMPANY 
| Dept. B, 810 Commerce Building 
1out Kansas City, Mo. 
axl, Please send me a copy of “Sunshine Hints 
nly | for the Hostess,’ illustrating scores of 
? | delicious biscuit uses. 
= Sunshine Graham Crackers Sunshine Yum- Yums (Snappy Gin- Tak-hom-a Biscuit with Creamed I Name..... 
with Milk ger Snaps) with Pineapple Sherbet Cucumbers | 
ves, Good for the kiddies’ between-meals Prepare pineapple sherbet by your usual Parboil 6 cucumbers, removing seeds { AddTeSS. 00.0... cece eceeereeceeeecesencesertetnenenens 
any luncheon or going-to-bed snack, Sun- recipe. Fill in an orange basket and from 3 to use as shell for serving the z ¢ 
shine Graham Crackers are sweet and decorate with candied cherries. Serve others, sliced and heated in white sauce. | Grocer’s Name .........csceee.eeeeereneseeeereees 
wholesome and are fittingly served with with Sunshine Yum-Yums, arranging Sprinkle with paprika, Serve with “a 
hot or cold milk them on the serving plate. Tak-homea Biscuit { Cen 6 Rss tacdstcccccncdieieemsicers 
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All provisions keep better in 


Stoneware 


Bread, cookies, cakes and pastry keep 
moist and fresh longer in covered 
stoneware jars. Vegetables stored in 
stoneware jars keep firmer and fresher 
for longer periods. 


Efficient housekeepers know that 
coffee and tea, salt and spices, flour 
and cereals are better kept in suitable 
stoneware jars. For all preserving 
and packing of fruits and berries, veg- 
etables, meats or eggs, stoneware is 
the ideal container. It retains mois- 
ture better and prevents exposure to 
light which often affects quality. Re- 
sists temperature changes and is im- 
pervious to all acid and chemical re- 
actions. It is absolutely sanitary and 
never wears out. It cuts food costs 
and preserves food’s flavor. Its use 
is real economy. Stoneware has been 
valued kitchen equipment for many 
generations. 


Styles and sizes ofjars and jugs for all purposes 
are at all Grocery, Department, Hardware or 
General Stores. We will send you a helpful book- 
let without chargetelling the many uses of stone- 
wareand how to save foodstuffs by its use. Write 
the company listed below which is nearestto you. 


STONEWARE MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION 


American Clay Product Co. . . «+. » « Zanesville, 0. 
Zanesville Stoneware Co. - « « « . « Zanesville, O. 
U.8, @tomewareCo. ....+.-... Akron, 0. 
Pfaltzgraff Pottery Co. . oe wo ei et 
Uhl Pottery Co. . <3 e 0 es 6 REO eee. 
Louisville Pottery Co. . . . . . =. . Louisville, Ky. 
Paducah Pottery Co. <2. « « «9 an. 
Ked Wing UnionStoneware Co. . . . Red Wing, Minn. 
Western Stoneware Co. . .. . . . Monmouth, Ill. 
Buckeye Pottery Co. .... .. . . Macomb, Ill. 
White Hall Pottery Works .. . . White Hall, Ill. 
White Hall Sewer Pipe & Stoneware Co. White Hall, Ill. - 
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times has mother left your house with nothing 
but her railroad fare?’’ she asked. 

Mabel rose, flurried. ‘‘I have only what 
Laurie gives me—’’ she began. 2 

Harold’s nerves snapped. ‘‘Oh, stop jazzing, 

irls! Leave it to women, when—”’ 

Beulah left the suite quietly. 

As the door closed behind her, Stephen 
reached for the telephone. ‘‘I want the police 
department,’’ he said. : 

Mabel burst into tears. She turned and 

, herself into Harold’s arms. 
Sh, sh,’’ gulped Harold. ‘‘We’ll find her, 
sis. Nothing could have happened to her. It 
will be all right. Don’t cry.’’ 

‘Anything could have happened to her in 
six weeks!’’ sobbed Mabel. ‘‘How could we 
have been so careless!’’ : 

Stephen was giving the police department 
an accurate account of the situation. He then 
ran his finger through the telephone book for 
a private detective agency. ; P 

Beulah returned from her interview with 
the desk clerk. ‘‘He only remembers mother’s 
turning in the key,’’ she said with the quietude 
of anguish. ‘‘He didn’t even notice the door 
she went out by.” 

Stephen was speaking again at the telephone. 
His staccato questions and replies filled the 
rest of them with a chilled dread, that creeping 
ice along the spine which accompanies un- 
utterable disaster. 


PROM that moment, the Roots forgot every- 
thing except their mother. Genevieve’s af- 
fectionately concerned letters from Ohio went 
unanswered; Laurie’s checks were unacknowl- 
edged; the desk in Beulah’s law-office became 
cluttered; even Maud’s sojourn in a maternity 
hospital and the birth of Harold’s son dwindled 
in significance. The Roots were children again, 
looking for their mother, who had gone out one 
day and not come back. Their love for her was 
renewed by their loss of her. Each of them had 
slight neglects, slighter indifferences, to re- 
proach themselves for. Not that any of them 
had actual cruelties to regret, but none of them 
had fully realized, in the fulness of their 
maturity, how much their mother had meant 
to them. No one, though their newer ties were 
strong ties, could ever mean more to them than 
the one they knew the best of all—their 
mother. She had been their first love; more 
than likely she would be their last! 

A never-to-be-forgotten week went by. At 
the end, it was the Roots, not the hired de- 
tectives nor the police, who ran down the right 
clue. In a charity home set on a hill just be- 
yond the confines of the city, a building not 
unlike an ancient cocoon, they found their 
elderly, lady-like mother! They were mute— 
confounded. All sorts of protestations, ex- 
clamations, expostulations crowded to their 
lips, but none of them formed oral expression. 
They stood before their mother, staring. 

She had aged. Indeed, she appeared just 
a wisp of herself, with her soft hair strained 
back from her face, her forehead creased by 
lines of suffering, her eves a little blank, her 
sweet mouth shrunken. 

In a plain wooden chair, she appeared to 
dwindle until she seemed actually crumbling 
before them, frightened, apologetic— 

In a gentle daze following her mutinous 
adventuring, Mrs. Root was inclined to 
tremble before these tall, forbidding children 
grouped about her. Of late, she had been 
thinking of them as babies, not as grown-up 
persons at all. And here they were—Mabel, 
Stephen, Harold, and Beulah—looking down 
at her with astounded, accusatory eyes! 

Mrs. Root, folding her hands one over the 
other, made her defense and her declaration: 

Children, I made up my mind that day to 
stop being a bean-bag, tossed from one to 
another of you. I wanted some sort of inde- 
pendence—some money of my own. I didn’t 
wish to go to Columbus, and Genevieve, before 
Thad some better clothes—and teeth— 

I meant, before any of you missed me, to 
Prove myself adequate to my needs. So I sold 
my ticket to Columbus and found myself a 

















HEALTH IS PRICELESS 


—-and its greatest foe is constipation. Yet constipation is not diffi. | 
cult to overcome. ; 


If you will eat Enright’s “ALL O’THE WHEAT” bread as often 


as You now eat ordinary bread constipation, with its attendant evils, 
will disappear and your general health will be vastly improved. 


Ask your baker for Enright’s “ALL O’THE WHEAT” bread— 
and eat it regularly. IT TASTES DELICIOUS. If you prefer |} 
to make your own bread—and Enright’s is SO easy to make—ask |/ 
your grocer for Enright’s “ALL O’THE WHEAT” flour. 


Should ae —— any difficulty in meinen 
6H it is, it, just send us your dealer’s name, together wit 
Mother!” yourown name and address and a dollar bill and we 
will promptly mail you, postpaid, a sack of Enright’s 
“ALL O’THE WHEAT” flour—sufficient for 
dp con nine one-pound loaves of the 


ey tastiest bread you ever ate. 


OLD FASHIONED MILLERS, Inc. ,-*# 
‘gage Saint Paul, Minnesota 


SS 


~ 
44 


mright says: 
en All O' the Wheat 
F Isin All 0 the Bread 
. All O' fhe World will be 
much beter fed. 











More Home to the House] 
An Extra Outdoor Room 


EROLUX VentiLatinc Porcu 
SHADES transform your sun- 

exposed porches into cool, airy out- 
door rooms where you can be comfortable 
the hottest days or nights. 
Unlike awnings and other shades they keep 
out the heat, soften the sun's glare, and allow 
free air circulation through them. 
Aerolux Porch Shades have the features 
beauty and finish that make them superior 
inevery way. 

How to Select Porch Shades 


Get this information by writing for! free litera- 
ture, diagrams, suggestions on shading, color, 
measurements, arrangement and_ simplicity 
of hanging, also name of Aerolux dealer. 


THE AEROSHADE COMPANY 
212 Oakland Avenue, Waukesha, Wis. 








| 
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VENTILATING 


PORCH SHADES 


In using advertisements see page 8 


Save Floors -Save Rugs 
erecems betslem ColPe Grech us eleseel 


(rowley 


NECKWEAR 


Gives that Dash, 
Style and Touch of 
Youthfulness 


GD 


TIMOTHY F. CROWLEY. Inc 
Makers 


Ne Ww York 


: Look 
for Label 








We offer you this bou- 
doir cap, stamped witha 
beautiful design, in Ivory- 
white or Flesh—at cost 
price—ready to make up 
and embroider, including 
the necessary embroidery 
silks—to again acquaint 
you with the genuine, 
old-fashioned, heavy, all- 
silk Crepe de Chine L’ORIG- 
INAL. A small sample 
can not dothe silk justice. 


P?repe de Chine 
LORIGINAL 


will provide you at the lowest possible price with all 
those delightful garments you dreamed of again 
having—dresses, waists, underwear, infants’ wear, 
negligees. 

By selling directly to you from our mill, we 
cut out all middlemen’s profits, thus saving you 
$1.50 or more a yard, and giving you crepe-de-chine 
made by the same makers in the same way as when 
first introduced to America. 

Send us $1.00 money order and we will send 
you Parcels Post, Prepaid, Insured, the stamped 
pattern and embroidery silks. IF you wish to 
purchase Crepe-de-Chine L’ORIGINAL, but are 
not interested in a boudoir cap, write for sample 
of shade you wish. 


THE INTERNATIONAL MERCERS, Inc. 


Dept. 5 G,23 East 26th Street, N. Y.C. 


Enjoy Easy Feet 


Avoid Broken Arches, Bad Joints, etc., by wearing 
COTTON’S CUSHION TRED SHOE 


Soft, Tough, Glovefitting Vici, Patent Cushion- 
Nailless Innersoie, Cat’s Paw Rubber Heel. 
$5.75 
Postpaid 


Direct buying gives surprising quality. Fit- 
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wear, comfort and satisfaction guaranteed. 


COTTON & CO., Westbrook, Maine 





Where Is Your Mother P 


room here, in New York. I set out to see what 
I could find to do. Almost all the advertise- 
ments I read stated a need for young women, 
but I was able-bodied, in a way. And your 


father always thought me a smart woman. | 
Naturally, I didn’t bother with the adver- | 


tisements for typists or bookkeepers. I cut 
out the slips advertising for mothers’ helpers, 
choir mothers, and governesses—I had always 
felt that if ever a time came when I was forced 
to earn my own living I could do so by taking 
care of other people’s babies, as I had had 
experience in that line, intelligent experience. 

‘“The trouble was, they wanted them to be 
at least under fifty years of age. But I was 
determined to prove I wasn’t a millstone 
around the necks of my children. I answered 
other advertisements. What would your father 
have thought of me? My dears, I couldn’t even 
be a charwoman! My strength gave out. 

‘*Not wishing to burden you longer, I came 
here.’’ She lifted her locked hands to hide her 
trembling lips. 

They had listened without interrupting her. 
Now Stephen laid his hands on her shoulder. 
Mabel touched her hair. Harold dropped on 
his knees and buried his face in her lap. Beulah 
stooped and kissed her. 

‘*Mother,’’ said Stephen at length, ‘‘why 
didn’t you tell us how you felt?’’ 

Her query was humble. ‘‘What was there 


| to tell, Steve?’’ 


THEY were silent. What was there to tell, 


indeed? They were good men and women, 
devoted to interests that must, of necessity, 


monopolize them. If the niche they had given | 


her was insecure and of no great moment, were 
they to blame? If—for this they would never 
forgive themselves—a month had elapsed be- 
fore they were aware of her disappearance, 


taking into account the rush and obligations of | 


modern life, the driving exigencies of living, 
were they to blame? Yet they blamed them- 
selves, just the same. 
for granted. 


cal way than they had evinced it. 


Beulah voiced their feeling. ‘‘ Mother must | 


have her independence. No man or woman can 
live happily and be a parasite; that was what 
she felt herself, a parasite.”’ 


‘Why, Beul!’’ broke in Mabel. ‘‘ Mother a 


parasite?’’ 
‘*T see what Beulah means,’’ said Stephen; 
‘*and I agree with her.’’ 


Harold raised his head, with his mother’s | 


hands in his. ‘‘Come live with me all the 
time,’’ he begged her. ‘‘ Let me do everything 
for you.’’ 

‘“No, Hal,’’ smiled Beulah; ‘‘that isn’t it. 
She must have some place and possessions of 
her own.’’ 
back of the wooden chair. ‘‘A true mother 
never feathers her nest,’’ she mused. ‘‘It is 
her instinct to teach her birdlings to fly well; 
that is all she thinks of. Assuredly her young 
owe her something!’’ In a voice that vibrated 
with conviction: ‘‘ After this, mother must have 
the income, the solidity, that belongs to her by 
right of her motherhood. We must each of us 
be taxed a certain percentage of our earnings. 
Nota gift. A legalized income tax for mother.’’ 
Suddenly she swept the small figure in shabby 
broadcloth up into her arms, crying, ‘‘She has 
made us all we are!’’ 

Stephen took a pencil and notebook from his 
pocket. ‘‘Let’s figure out this mother tax,’’ 
he said concisely and with emotion. ‘‘Shall it 


be ten percent of our earnings?’’ he asked | 


them. 

They spoke in unison. ‘‘Yes.”’ 

Mrs. Root interrupted them, protesting. 
‘Don’t calculate your love for me in cold 
dollars and cents!’’ 

‘Our love is outside this,’’ declared Beulah. 
**This is a just tax. Our love for you!’’ Her 
arms tightened in their embrace, and she laid 


her cheek against the silvered hair. ‘‘ Mother- i 


They had failed to | 
realize her situation, taking her happiness | 
Each felt that she must now be | 
made to feel their devotion in a more practi- | 





Beulah put her fine hands on the | 


"ARMAND 


COMPLEXION POWDER 
In The LATTLE PINK & WHITE-BOXES 


LL that we could tell you— 
all that constant users of 
Armand could tell you of this 
wonderful powder would not 
be as convincing as just one 
trial of Armand itself. 


You will find Armand at all 
the better shops in several 
delightful fragrances. The 
Bouquet is a fairly dense pow- 
der which comes in the square 
box, at 50e and Armand Pow- 
der containing Cold Cream is 
wonderfully dense and clinging 
and comes in a miniature hat 
box, at $1. If you’d rather, send 
us 15¢ and your dealer’s name, 
for three samples. Address 


ARMAND, Des Moines 


Canadian Address 
Armand, St. Thomas, Ont. 


Every woman who appre- 
ciates comfort must realize 
the advantage of wearing 


Cumfy-(ut 
UNDERWEAR 


Remember, the construction of Cumfy- 
Cut Vests and Union Suits is different— 
due to their famous ‘‘Can’t Slip’ shoul- 
der straps—a patented feature. 

That’s why Cumfy - Cut never slips off 
the shoulders. Never pulls or draws— 
just a soft, elastic smoothness and securi- 
ty that gives comfort every minute and 
in any posture you assume. 

Insist on Cumfy-Cut and enjoy the won- 
derful freedom and comfort this under- 
wear Offers you. Sold at best stores every- 
where, in all styles and sizes. 


BOYCE, WHEELER & BOYCE 
346 Broadway, New York 





“She Trade Mark known in Every Home”, 








: SORE Need Not Worry 
Over the Servant Problen 


OR over fifty years the efforts of this or- 

ganization have been devoted to making 
HAPPIER Homes. Homes more comfort- 
able to live in—more convenient and 
economical to maintain. 
UNIVERSAL Household Devices have done much 
to solve the servant problem. They have taken the 
drudgery out of housework. Made it easier to get and 
keep good servants—and easier to get along without 
them when they could not be had. In fact, they are 
the big UNIVERSAL solution to the servant problem. 


UNIVERSAL 
Home Needs 


For Every Room 


Laundry, Kitchen, Pantry, Dining Room, Living 
Room, Bathroom, Nursery and Bedrooms—all reach 
their maximum of comfort and convenience when 
completely fitted with UNIVERSAL Home Needs. 


Back of every UNIVERSAL Home Need you buy is over a 
half-century’s experience in producing Household Devices that 
best meet your household needs. 

Department, House-furnishing, Hardware, Jewelry 

and Electric Stores and Lighting Companics can 

supply you with the UNIVERSAL Home Needs 


listed here—at prices within the range of every purse. 
Write for FREE booklet No. 92, ‘‘Universalize Your Home’’ 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK, New Britain, Conn. 


Master Cutlers and Silversmiths for over Half a Centurv 
© 1ozo L. F.& C. 








a 


UNIVERSAL 


Home 


Needs 


For Every Room 
LAUNDRY 


Electric Irons 


$7.00 to $9.50 


KITCHEN 


Bread Makers 
$2.75 to $4.50 
Cake Makers 3.50to 4.75 
Food Choppers 
2.25to 4.50 
Percolators 5.25to 13.50 
Aluminum Ware 
Preserve Kettles 
1.50to 5.00 
SaucePans .65to 3.50 
Double Boilers 
2.75to 4.25 
Tea Kettles 6.00to 7.75 
DINING 
Silver Overlaid Table 
Service 
Tea Spoons per doz. $7.50 
Knife and Fork Set 19.65 
Carving Sets $3.00 to 30.00 
Electric Toasters 
7.50to 11.00 
Electric Percolators and 
Urns 11.50to 41.25 
LIVING 
Electric Vacuum Cleaner 
$45.00 
Electric Radiators 
$10.00to 15.50 
Electric Tea Samovars 
18.00to 27.50 


Pie Plates $ .60to$ .80 

Cake Pans .65to 1.80 
Coffee Mills 1.25to 8.00 
Family Scales 2.75to 6,00 
Vegetable Slicer 4.50 
Mayonnaise Mixer 3.75 
Kitchen Knives.25to .75 
Butcher Knives .30to 2.50 
Bread Knives and ye 
35to 4.50 
35to 4.50 
25to 1.75 
50to 2.50 


Cook's Forks 
Kitchen Steels 
ROOM 
Electric Grills 
$11.50 to $13.50 
Electric Chafers 
20.00to 35, 
Vacuum Water Sets 
10.50to 
Electric Waffle Iron 
Trays 2.75 to 
Casseroles 4.50 to 


ROOM 
Electric Hot Water 
Kettles $13.75 to $25.50 
Vacuum Carafes 
7.50to 11.00 
Vacuum Bottles 2.25 to 8.00 
Scissors 1.25to 3.00 


BATHROOM 


Bathroom Fixtures 
Towel Bars $1.25 to $3.50 
Glass Shelves 

2.75to 5.00 
Tumbler Holders 

L.15to 3.25 
Soap Dishes .75to 


1.75 Razors 


Electric Shaving Mug 
$8.50 


Electric Immersion 


Heater 6.50 


Electric Radiators 


$10.00 to 15.50 
2.50to 5.00 


NURSERY 


Electric Milk Warmer 


$12. 
Electric Radiators 


Electric Disc Stoves 


$9.00 to $10.00 
$10.00 to $15.50 


BEDROOM 


Electric Curling Irons 
Vacuum Pitchers 


Electric Heating Pads 


$6.75 to $7.50 
$8.00 to $15.50 


$12.50 
Electric Radiators $10.00 to $15.50 


Scissors 


ee 


In using advertisements see page 8 


$1.25 to $3.00 





12,500 Rapids 


at this 
Rock-Bottom Factory Price 
Act Quick! — Write Me Today! 


I am making a low-price drive 

onthe first 12,500 Rapids sold on 

this plan. You can make a record sav- 

ing if you act quick! I have made these 
offers before, just like the department 
stores do. The big difference isthat yau get 
absolutely the lowest tactory-to-kitchen price 


from me. The 
is 


Fireless Cooker 


Aluminum Lined Throughout. Full Equipment 
of dm rp her Bee Aluminum Cooking Utensils 
Th id th t of living. 
Nag nny bene ag ten RL FT 
of meat. Makes the cheaper cuts more tender and delicious. 
Makes wonderfu! soups, pacaaw. breakfast foods, preserves. 
Does @ score o} you never knew a fireless cooker could do. 


iTry It Thirty Days 


e I want you to use the Rapid 80 

At My Risk days in your kitchen then de- 
cide whether to keep it. I know 

you will be delighted with it. You'll find it saves fuel, time, labor, 
steps. worry. It will pay for itself three times over the firet 
year. But you must act quick—thousands will write me—don’t 
fail tobe one of the first 12,600 getting the special low price. 


Send for My Big Home Science Book 


Tells how to cook and prepare every dish you serve on your table. 
Gives details of my 80 days trial offer and special low factory 
price proposition. 
Wm. CAMPBELL, President 
The Original Fireless Cooker Man 


THs WM. CAMPBELL Co. 
Dept. Detroit, Mich. 
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MAKE THE BEST 
DISHES BETTER 


AUST CHILE POWDER 
is a “different” seasoning. 
You use it instead of pep- 
per, spices, etc. It’s a combi- 
nation of all of them, except 
salt. For salad dressings, 
meats, gravies, stews, soups, 
there’s nothing quite so good. 


Sold by most dealers in 15c., | 


25c. and 1-lb. cans. If your 
dealer hasn’t it, send 20c. for 
2-ounce can and Recipe Folder 
prepared by Henry Dietz, fam- 
ous chef of the historic Faust 
Cafe and Bevo Mill. 


DEALERS, Ask Your Jobber. 
JOBBERS, Write Us. 


C. F. Blanke Tea & Coffee Co., 
Dept. 2,ST. LOUIS, MO. * 


Manufacturers of 
The World- Famous Faust 
Instant Coffee and Tea, 


BERTHE MAY’S CORSET, BELT & BRASSIERE for 


MATERNITY 


Comfort, abdominal support. Protects 
mother and child. ress as usual. Nor- 
mal appearance. Write for Booklet No. 7 
free in plain sealed envelope. Mail orders, 
full satisfaction. Fine for stout women and 


invalids. Berthe May, 10 E. 46th St., N. ¥. 
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| energetically. 


| fingers down and over the cheekbones toward 





Where Is Your Mother P 


ling, how would you like to rent again the old 
house in West Philadelphia, where we were 
born?’’ 

“‘Oh!’? slipped from Mrs. Root’s lips, sug- 
gesting a world of longing. 

‘‘How would you like to live there with a 
maid of your own to direct?’’ continued 
Beulah. ‘‘With your own income; to buy your 
own clothes and pay your own grocer and 
milkman?’’ 

‘*A good idea, Beul.’’? Stephen looked up 
from his notebook. ‘‘Would you like that, 
mother?’’ 

**Would I like it, son?’’ brokenly. 

‘And once a year,’’—Mabel was full-voiced 
—‘‘we could come spend a week with you— 
just the four of us.’’ She looked at her brothers 
and sister. ‘‘We’d like a week every year in 
the old house, wouldn’t we?’’ 

‘*Just wouldn’t we!’’ choked Harold. 

‘*Kids again,’’ smiled Stephen. 

‘“With—mother,’’ whispered Beulah. 

Mrs. Root took a step forward that brought 
her into their midst. 

Standing there, the mother saw in fancy her 
home in West Philadelphia. She saw again her 
own familiar room, with their father’s photo- 
graph framed in silver on the bureau, the 
curtains blowing in the breeze, and a sewing- 
basket on the window-sill. She saw the dining- 
room set with her children’s places and in swift | 
retrospection remembered that Mab liked 
something with whipped cream for dessert; 
Steve could not eat anything with nuts in it; 
Hal was fond of roast pork and sweet pota- 
toes with plenty of gravy; Beul liked French | 
dressing with her salad. She saw her old par- 
jor with a rubber plant in the bay window, 
and the hall with the straight stairs and 
scratched banisters. She saw the front door, 
her own front door—and, on a May morning, 
her four children trooping up the steps to 
kiss her! 

‘“My babies!’’ she stammered, smiling and 
crying, stretching out her hands to them. 

Her children, half crying too, seized what | 





they could hold of her—her shoulder, her waist, 
her hands, her skirt. They kissed and touseled 
her in the old, old way. 


Exercise and Home 
Hygiene 
(Continued from page 65) 


Exercise 9 
Drop the lower jaw without energy; raise it 


After exercising the face, it will be neces- 
sary to go over the small muscles with the 
finger-tips. Work with light rotary motions 
in and around the eyes, over the forehead, 
upward and backward. Then with all the 
fingers held together and both hands work- 
ing at once, rub the cheeks with firm rotary 
motions upward and backward toward the 
ears. Work around the ears with the finger- 
tips. Stroke the nose with the tips of the 





the ears. Repeat strokings from the chin 
upward and backward a couple of times. 
Finish by bathing the face with cold water 
to which you may add a dash of Cologne 
water or two drops of tincture of benzoin. 

Before commencing the exercises, the face 
should be washed clean with good, pure toilet 
soap and warm water. Rinse the soap off 
well and wipe dry. Then spread a light film 
of almond oil cold-cream. Use only a small 
amount and rub it lightly over the face. Let 
it remain on while you are exercising the 
muscles, and there will be just enough to 
supply the oil that is necessary to work in 
while you are massaging the face with the 
finger-tips. 

Try this treatment for six weeks, five times 
a week, and you will be delighted with the 
improvement in your appearance. 


An Assured Income! 


This advertisement is 
directed to those who 
are not now assured 
of a permanent in- 
come for the future. 


There are many who, while 
still enjoying intellectual and 
physical vigor, have failed to 
provide adequate protection 
against the future certainty 
of an impaired earning ca- 
pacity. 


Surely, such failure to insure 
a future income is as unjust 
as neglect on the part of the 
head of a family to insure his 
life for the sake of his depen- 
dents. 


There are numerous spare- 
time occupations which per- 
mit one to supplement an 
income barely sufficient to 
meet current living expen- 
ses. Some of them are un- 
congenial; some unhealthful; 
while others offer but slight 
compensation. 


Probably the most pleasant 
and profitable spare-time em- 
ployment available is that of 
obtaining new and renewal 
subscriptions to well-known 
magazines. At least, this is 
the experience of thousands 
who have built up subscrip- 
tion incomes which are con- 
stantly increasing year after 
year. 


For those seeking such an op- 
portunity, the publishers of 
Good Housekeeping — and 
five other magazines which 
are the leaders in their re- 
spective fields — have a prop- 
osition to offer which pays 
upwards of $1.00 an hour 
right from the start. 


If you want to provide for 
your future and establish an 
assured income, now is the 
time to begin. 


For full particulars 
write to 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
Dept. B. Agency Bureau 
119 West goth St. N.Y. C. 





me © Who cies the Chil a 
He knows how deliciously cold hell find 
the food in Mothers 


*BOHN SYPHON REFRIGERATOR 


Honestly Constructed 
Yo} & ob => alee = 21—U ue 0) 29-6 Oh 2b - 8-9 ah 9 3b = 'a','4 7829 = 8D 


BOHN REFRIGERATOR Co. 


SAINT. PAUL, SAINN. oo-cc5 ees 


68 E.WASHINGTON ST. 


NEW YORK EXHIBIT 
53 W. 42 ND. ST. 


Catalog on request 


In using advertisements see page 8 





No. 580. Attract ve 


“dhis 1S a i striped dress of 
DIX-MAKE 


light weight, woven 
\ ress” 
\ 


_ 


House and Porch Dresses 


Hosts of styles such as this, pretty, 
serviceable, and expertly tailored, have 
won national esteem for “Dix-Make” 
House and Porch dresses. 

On sale at leading department stores. 
Send for Spring Style Folder “H” and 
list of dealers. 


Prices range from $4.50 to $9.00 


HENRY A. DIX & SONS CO. 
Dix Building New York, U.S. A. 





ROWE’S Gloucester 
HAMMOCK 


From our sail loft to you. Charges prepaid in the U. S. 


Take comfort and rest in the open air 


THE ORICINAL CENUINE 


If you love the fresh air and sunshine buy a real genuine 
Rowe Gloucester Hammock direct from our sail loft at 
Gloucester, Mass. You will get real actual comfort from a 
real Gloucester Hammock. Oh! so comfortable to stretch 
out in on hot days and evenings. They do not fade. Rain or 
fog does not soil them. Nothing to rust. No noise or clat 
ter. Made of duck to use and stand usage. Not one returned 
in 15 years as unsatisfactory. Send for catalog. 


E. L. ROWE & SON, INC., Workers in Canvas 
125 Wharf Street Gloucester, Mass. 





PRESERVE LABELS 


You can almost find it in the dark if it 
wears a Dennison label invaluable at 
canning time. All titles, vegetables and 
fruits. Dealers everywhere 


Write to Dennison, Dept. F-. 
ham, Mass. for ““The Handy Book’’ 


What Next ” 
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Children of Storm 


(Continued from page 32) 


of all. We had fought on five years, giving 
blood treasure as it had never been given be- 
fore. 1 say ‘we.’ You will forgive me. I was 
in a Bakerloo tube train packed with infantry 
going back to the front. Yes, going back. 
There was one man with four wound stripes. 
They—were graver than any soldiers I had 
ever seen, but also there was a serenity, a 
confidence. The triumph of humanity over 
death seemed to be in these men. I was 
an intellectual, Major Brodie—a man to whom 
the mob was always detestable, the majority 
always in the wrong. And then in that 
stifling, overcrowded train the instinct for my 
kind bore down on me, the love for them. 

“T got out at the next station. I came back 
to this room and fell on my knees and prayed. 
I do not believe in God, but I prayed till my 
heart seemed to break in me. And after that 
I went from one place to another, asking them 
to give me a chance to die, to send me on some 
forlorn, hopeless quest—anything. I believe 
they were sorry forme. Yousee, they thought 
I had gone mad—” 





RODIE got up and went over to the window. 
He felt he could not bear to remain close to 





this grief. It was pitiful, the way this man ha‘ | 
stripped himself. But his own hardness and| 
despair had gone. Something of the old} 
glamour and romance was flowing back to! 
him. After all, there was more to life than 
just whether a man dropped his /’s or whether 
he made a fool of himself. There were things 
that no one and nothing could take from him. | 
Ursual had said that when they left each other 
in the forest at Fontainebleau. | 

“And then victory came,” Alec Quinn went | 
on, “and the Armistice was signed—and for| 
me it was too late.” 

Brodie stared blindly down on the dusty, | 
faded trees of the old square. “Is that why | 
you used to come to the station, looking for) 
stray fellows to help?” 

“Ves. It may seem laughable. 
was very grateful.” 


But I} 
I am not laughing,” Brodie muttered. | 
He had only one thought now, and that was | 
not of himself. He wanted desperately to| 
offer some comfort, some reassurance, but he 
was afraid. His easily fired imagination had 
been kindled to an understanding pity, but he 
had learned in bitterness that when he felt most, 
he blundered worst. ‘If I were Esmé Mon- 
teith, I'd know what to do,” he thought involun- 
tarily. ‘‘it’s this not being a gentleman.”’ 

Alec Quinn had dropped down into the} 
empty chair. He looked much older and very | 
tired. “You have made mistakes—bad mis- 
takes, no doubt, Major Brodie,” he said. “But | 
you can pick yourself up and start again. 
You will be able to reassure yourself with your | 
own past. But 1 shall always remember that | 
I was contemptible—mine is the only disaster 
that matters to a man.” 

They were silent for a long time. They | 
both knew that the subject was closed finally. | 
They vould never speak of it again. At last} 
Adam Brodie came back to the fireside. He 
gave Alec Quinn his hand. He was calm and | 
cheerful, almost prosaic. 

“You've been fine to me,” he said. “ You’ve| 
helped like—like a real pal. But I’ve sort of | 
got to work things out for myself. I think| 
[’ll cut along now. But I’ll come back. When 
I’ve cleaned this mess up, I’ll come back— 
so that you won’t have to be ashamed when 1 
bang at your front door.” 

The pressure of his hand was returned. 
Brodie heard the other murmur something} 
which he could not catch. He went out} 
quickly, running down the long, dark stairs} 
into the morning sunlight. | 


“v DON’T understand you, Ursula,” Mr. 





Seton said. ‘I don’t understand you at} 





all.’ He looked from his daughter to his 
wife, seated at different ends of the luncheon 


Let us tell you 
about this test 


HE world’s largest concern 

specializing in household 

electric appliances made an 
exhaustive test of all well-known 
cleaners. Its own report stated that 
the Eclipse was “the best at any 
price.”—because of the character 
of work, and the durability and 
economy of operation. 


‘The unique forward and backward 
action of the revolving brush keeps 
the nap of the rugs upright and 
gives them new life and brightness. 
—The Eclipse has many other superi- 
orities yet sells for only $45.00. 


Ask your dealer or wrile us 


THE ECLIPSE MACHINE CO. 
407 Main Street 


* 


EGLIRSE 


Sidney, Ohio 


ABLAC 


Face Powner 
LABLACHE IS KNOWN 


to millions of constant users and friends, to 
whom ‘t clings with rapt appreciation—ever 
mindful of the good it must do. Harmless and * 
invisible—its refined odor 

only indicates its use. 


Refuse Substitutes 

They may be dan- 
gerous. Flesh, White 
Pink or Cream. 75¢ 
a box of druggists 
or by mail. Over 
two million boxes 
soldannually. 
Send 15¢e for a 
sample boz. 


BEN. LEVY CO. 

French Perfumers 
Dept. 61 

125 Kingston St. Boston, Mass. 
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77 


Summer Camps 


are presenting their announcements 
on pages 14-17 of this issue. 
These 77 camps represent every 
section of the country, and almost 
every type of camp. 
Each is recommended to you as worth) 
in every Way of your patronage. 
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JET-OIL 


J (¢) 2 He “Y ina if 
POLISH a a Z 


FOR WOMEN'S AND CHILDRENS 
BLACK SHOES 


» 


20. 


THE LIQUID WAX POLISH } 
A Dauber Attached to Each Stopper 


EASIEST TO USE 
Quick—Clean—Economical 


Sold by grocers, shoe stores, druggists, 
notion stores and repair shops. 


3 §, M. BIXBY & CO., Inc., New York 


Also Manufacturers of Bixby’s Shu Wite, 
AA Brown and Jet-Oil Paste Shoe Polishes. 
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Write for “L’art de la Toilette” to 


GEO. BORGFELDT & CO.. NEW YORK 


How towrite, what to write, | 


and where to sell. 


Cultivate your mind. Develop 
your liter ary gifts. Master the 
art of self-expression. Make 
your spare ti me profitable. 

Turn your ideas into dollars. 


Courses in Short-Story Writ- 
ing, Versification, Journalism, 
Play Writing, Photoplay 
. Writing, etc., taught person- 
Dr. Esenwein ally by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, 
for many years editor of Lippincott’s Magazine, and 
a staff of literary experts. Constructive criticism. 
Frank, honest, helpful advice. Rea/ teaching. 
One pupil has received over $5,000 for stories and 
articles written mostly in spare time—“play work,” he 
calls it. Another pupil received over $1,000 before 
completing her first course. Another, a busy wife 
and mother, is averaging over $75 a week from 
photoplay writing alone. 
There is no other institution or agency doing so much 
for writers, young or old. The universities recognize 
this, for over one hundred members of the English 
faculties of higher institutions are studying in our 
Literary Department. The editors recognize it, for 
they are constantly recommending our courses. 


We publish The Writer's Library, 1 
booklet free. We also 5 The Writer's } 
ing magazine for | P 

subscription $2.00. B 

masjuscript criticism Se 


150-Page illustrated catalogue tree. Please Address 


The Home Correspondence School & 
Dept. 67 Springfield, Mass. é 
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Children of Storm 


with an air of one seeking an answer 
| to a painful conundrum. “Upon my word, I 
don’t seem to understand any one, these 
days,” he added, sighing. “I don’t know 
| what’s happened to everybody.” 

Since the meal was over, he allowed himself 
to reach for the afternoon paper, but it gave 
him no comfort. The metropolitan police 
were threatening another walkout, and if 
there was one thing that could shake Mr. 
Seton’s belief in God, it was a policeman on 
strike. He reverted to his first trouble. “I 
do know one thing, however,’ he said, “that 
if any one I cared for was missing for twenty- 
four hours, I’d begin to worry.” 

Ursula, with her chin resting in the palm 
of her hand, continued to gaze in front of her, 
unmoved. 
thing,” she said. “Besides, when Margaret 
comes down, she will be able to explain.” 

“T’ve sent up for Margaret twice,” Mrs. 
} Seton murmured, “‘but she was asleep.” 

““My God—at one o'clock in the afternoon!” 
Mr. Seton flung down his paper. “It is dis- 
gusting—it’s indecent. It makes me sick. 
But then it’s all the same. Utter demoraliza- 
tion everywhere. And in my boyhood we were 

| taught to believe that suffering ennobled 
people!” 

“Tt has to be the right sort of suffering,” 
| Ursula said. “One doesn’t get noble on pin- 
| pricks and disillusionment.” 

She flushed deeply, because she found her 

mother’s dim eyes fixed on her with a sudden 
| clearness. They told her that unconsciously 
| she had spoken of herself. She hated the 
| thought that she had been read, and drew back 
| deeper into her reserve. 


table, 


“GOMETIMES it seems to me we were all 
happier when the war was on,” Mr. Seton 

“At any rate we all held together 
But now where 


exclaimed. 
| and believed in something. 
are we?” 

“Where 
pantly. 

She had lain awake all night waiting for 

| Adam, who had not come. Toward daybreak 

| everything had appeared quite clear to her. 

| He had failed with her grandfather and had 

| seized the first opportunity to escape acknowl- 
edgment of the fact. And she had loved him 
and despised him alternately and sometimes 
in the same breath till there was no feeling left 
in her. 

And now she was tired out and hard and 
reckless. Things were tightening to snapping 
point, and she was glad of it. She wanted 
change—change of any sort and at all costs. 

“Please give me a lot of money, father,” she 
said. ‘A big lump sum so that Adam and I 
can go and buy a ranch somewhere in Tim- 
buctoo or South Africa or wherever in the world 
we can eat our peas with our knife undisturbed. 
We can’t go on like this.” 

She knew that she was all that these two had 
in life. Hubert was gone, and Margaret did 
not count. She felt that they were both white 
to the lips. And yet they were not unpre- 
pared. It was all so obvious, so inevitable. 

Mr. Seton fumbled blindly for his glasses. 
“My dear—I want you to be happy—I’d do 
anything—upon my word, I would! Id like 
you all to be happy. I want to do my best. 
It’s very difficult for an old man. If just 
money could do it all—!” 

Then Margaret sauntered into the room, and 
he fell into a distressed silence. There was no 
one in the world whose charactezistics offended 
and exasperated him so much as those of his 
eldest daughter, but he had the justice to re- 


indeed?” Ursula murmured flip- 


member that in some inexplicable way he was | 


partly responsible for them. At this particular 
moment her unhealthy pallor and air of utter 
lassitude made him physically wretched, as 
though a blight had touched him. What made 
it worse was that he knew that Margaret 
understood him and appeared to offer him a 
kind of amused sympathy. 


She kissed all three of them. “You dear, 


“}t’s no use worrying about any- 
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A veil teins shat 
teminine ensemble. ~ se 
Fastidious women ja. would 
not step out-of-doors without 
one on—use “Society” sport 
Veils. 
Though the cost is. 
(but 25 cents) — “Soci 
are so_ good-looking 
low price is forgott 
high degree of sai 

afford. 


Your Flowers and Plants Need 


VITA-FLORA Plant Food 


(The Life of Flowers) Tablets 


A clean, odorless, convenient fertilizer, guar nstbeod 
to make them luxuriant, healthy, and produc 
beautiful leaves and Powers. EXCELLENT FOR 
FERNS. DISSOLVE IN WATER. Eliminz ates soil 
pests. No need to repot. 25c, 50c, $1.00 
packages post-paid. Order today. 
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OUR SIGN IS OUR BOND: 


Latin @ C Bink, , 


What “Acid-Mouth” Does to the Teeth 
and How PEBECO Checks It 


N its destructive action on teeth, 

‘*Acid-Mouth” is like the drops 
of water that wear away the stone. 
It is a condition so mild that if it 
acted on the teeth only one day or 
one week it would do little or no 
harm. But when it becomes a 
condition of long standing—as it 
does unless it is checked by sci- 
entific treatment—then it gradu- 
ally weakens the hard outer enamel 


of the teeth and forces cavities 
through which germs enter and 
consume the soft interior pulp— 
the very life of a tooth. 

“Acid-Mouth” 95 in every, 100 
persons are said to have. Pebeco 
Tooth Paste counteracts it by stim- 
ulating the flow of normal alkaline 
saliva, which washes away all for- 
eign substances that might cause 
harmful mouth acids. 


‘PEBECO 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


TOOTH PASTE 


Counteracts “Acid-Mouth” 


Have your teeth examined twice a year by a 


competent dentist and use Pebeco oe. pen twice 


aday. Nothing else will keep goo 


teeth quite 


so white and bright, or has such a refreshing, 
tonic effect on the gums and the whole interior 


of the mouth. 


Send for Free Litmus Test Papers and 
10-Day Trial Tube of Pebeco Tooth Paste. 


One of the Litmus Papers held in your mouth 


until thoroughly moistened will quickly tell you 


a whether unfavorable acids exist there or not. And 


a second paper used in conjunction with the tooth 


paste will show you that Pebeco does tend to coun- 


120 William Street teract ‘‘Acid-Mouth.”’ 


NEW YORK Pebeco is sold by druggists everywhere 


Canadian Agents: 
MacLEAN & WOOD 
18 Toronto St., Toronto 


TOOTH PASTE “Waal 


WE L \- es 
; Ue Papers 


Litmus 
Test 


these free 
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In using advertisements see page 8 201 
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Sit Down While Ironing 


in an hour at a cost of only 4 cents for fuel! 

So simple is the Simplex that one demon- 
stration is sufficient to convince the most 
skeptical that it is wasteful to get along with- 


Comfort and ease at what. is otherwise 
very tiring work is a unique feature enjoyed 
by women who use the Simplex Ironer. 
This is possible only because of the extreme 
simplicity of the Simplex, with its wonder- 
ful automatic feed-board control. 

While you sit comfortably at work the 
pieces roll through—beautifully—rapidly— 
perfectly ironed. An entire ironing finished 


Sold on easy payments. 


out this marvelous household aid. Over 
200,000 pleased women have found it to be 
of indispensable help and are using it today. 
The Simplex Ironer is the accepted standard 
in all important domestic science schools. 


Send for illustrated booklet. 


American Ironing Machine Co., 504-168 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 


Eastern Sales Office: 


70 W. 45th Street, New York C’ty 


Pacific Coast Office: 
431 S-tter Street, San F anc’sco, Cal. 


We also rake Ironing Machines and Laundry equipment for laundries, hotels, Institutions and factories 


" SiPLex|RONER 


It is a mark of intelligent housekeeping to possess a SIMPLEX 
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__, Children of Soom |e PAUL JONES 


patted Ursula’s cheek. “You know I owe you 


an apology and an explanation. That’s why I 
hurried down at this ungodly hour. Adam has MIDDIE S 
just come in, and I don’t want any absurd mis- 
understanding. I stole him. 1 did it deliber- aif 
ately. I took him to one of our most erratic 
fiestas, and some wretched idiot of a woman 
gave him something to drink that upset him. 
But that wasn’t the main trouble. A very | 
clever young man danced for us, and Adam| 
didn’t like it. He thought it disgraceful, which | 
no doubt it was from his point of view, and he| 
made quite a wonderful scene. A Cromwellian | 
Ironside at a little Restoration party couldn’t 
have been more effective. He shook poor! 
Theoditus out of his five senses and sent me} 
home like a naughty child. I quite loved| 
him!” 
“Vou mean he was drunk?” Ursula said 
dangerously. 
Margaret helped herself idly to the hothouse 
grapes that were still on the table. “Well, 
yes. But then anything intoxicates an 
abstemious Ironside. You can’t blame him.” 
“Why didn’t he come home with you?” 
“T really don’t know. He fled from me as 
though I had been the plague. I think he was 
simply overcome with horror and disgust. 
The whole thing had knocked the bottom out 
of his universe.” 


N RS. SETON had a troubled, uncertain look, ; 1 ——or «Dress Your Kiddies 
as though she had caught a fragment of PY 

an ugly story which she could not understand. : . J M , cae 

Her husband remained silent. But Ursula’s . m Paul ones iddies 

anger was volcanic. . In its eruption she dis- ; 

covered that she was not really ashamed of A most attractive, sensible and comfort- 

Adam at all, but of herself, of Margaret, even a 4 : f hild f all 

of her father and mother. It was their attitude . able costume for children of a ages as 

toward him which made him seem ridiculous, § well as for older girls and mother too. 

and futile and even cowardly. They measured ~ ishes litv iddv 

him by absurd standards. They had tried to The hig est quality middy garments 

break him into their way of living, and they made. Best for boys for dress up or play. 

had simply broken his courage. In their ° . Iv 1s 1] Ee th 

several subtle ways they had all ill-treated him. Liberally cut, carefu y anc strongly put toge er. 

They were unchivalrous and stupid. Made of specially selected and tested materials—they 
“Tt was the meanest thing that you could E : = eae Fas 1 lwav 

have done, Margaret. You knew how he would naturally give exce ptional wear. ast co Ors— always. 

fee, And I hate youl hate you for it!” | A wide variety of styles and materials. Sold by 
“Hush, Ursula. Even in anger—” a : . 
Margaret turned her white, indifferent face good dealers. Look for the Paul Jones label (shown 

towards her mother. “Ursula is quite right. below), in the neck of each garment. 

It was detestable ‘of me. But it was such a 


tempting experiment. And life is so deadly D wa 

stale” Paul Jones Garments: Middy Blouses, Middy Dresses, — . 
“Tt’s incomprehensible,” Mr. Seton broke Skirts, Bloomers, Boys’ Middies, Boys’ Middy Suits. 4 Sg PAUL JONES \ 

out, finding speech at last. “I’m shocked and a * ewe migy tage 

horrified. It’s beyond everything.” MORES 4 ete aes rile y Morris &@. INC. sara 
“I’m beyond everything,” Margaret inter- Coen of Gey cad Mier’ MR ee 

rupted wearily. 

Mrs. Seton made a warning gesture. The} 

door had opened, and Margaret, turning her e ° 

head, became at once intent and eager. A q Worthington Quality gs 

blas¢ theatergoer, surprised by a new and| ides Chairs and Tricycles ER ZY|| 100 recipes. Brief but complete. 1S by mail. 100 Meat- 

50 Sandwich recipes 15¢.. All three 30c. 

same expression. | i B. L. BRIGGS, 250 Madison St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Adam Brodie was in civilian clothes, obvious | oh Cote 5 Siyrie, 0. 

hand-me-downs that made his powerful, stock- | 

ish figure look like that of a tailor’s dummy, | 

but otherw ise quiet and unoffending. His tie | 

was aggressively sober. He wore brown boots| Is Your Porch Cool and Comfortable? 

that Were a shade too bright. Everything was| Make it a delightfully shaded retreat. Exclude the 

new, apoey 4 new. The last semblance of the heat and glare of the sun. Let the cool breezes circulate 

othcer and the gentleman had gone under in| through. 

all that newness. ° SELE-SNGING 


Wild, uncontrollable thoughts ran through 
the Seton family. This was a little tradesman Trade Mark 
in his Sunday best, all spruced up after a 
Saturday night’s spree. This was not Ursula’s 


husband. VENTILATING PORCH SHADES 


Mrs. Seton r i injoy ~ ay ¢ i 
Mrs, ¢ moved first. Enjoy the out-of-doors all summer long, both day and night. 
She came to him The Vudor-enclosed porch makes an ideal sleeping porch with- 


— impulsively, as though to shield him, out added expense. 
Standing hetwee : Vudor Porch Shades (with the exclusive ventilating feature) 
sid between him and the others. Her are made from wood slats, beautifully stained in permanent 


hand rested on his own with a timid affection. colors. Write for illustrations in color and the name of your [S/S sentne 
local dealer. 6 


thas yy Adam, I’m so glad. It makes me feel OUCH SHADE ConPoRaTION Vu or 
at t rar j Se | 

\ f os " so es really over. | 222 Mill Street Janesville, Wisconsin Saige 

_\ lew weeks earlier and the gesture, her Ventilating 
voice, the expression of personal feeling, would Porch Shades 
have made him happy. But now he was 




















piquant dénouement, might have worn the =. > The Colson Co i less recipes 15¢. 
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-MOTT-Made Plumbing 


The Came is your guarantee of perfection of workmanship and 
excellence of design 





The “OOLNEY” Lqvatory | 


A fixture that is characteristic of the ceACOTT line. It is dif- 
ferent—yes—no legs, no pedestal ; nothing on the floor. Good 
looking, too; yet strong beyond the most severe requirements. 


It is another step in the improvements and refinements that 
make the modern bathroom a thing of beauty and of perma- 
nent satisfaction. 


Visit the Morr Showroom in your vicinity before you build 
or remodel. Write for the Mott Bathroom Book—it will help 
you. Send 4c. postage to Dept. A. 


THE J. L. MOTT IRON WORKS, TRENTON, N. J. 
New York: 


Fifth Avenue and Seventeenth Street 
+t Toledo 
t Portland, Ore 
t Washington, D.C 
Indianapolis 
t Denver 


Dayton, Ohio 
+t Detroit 
t New Orleans 
t St. Louis 


t Salt Lake City 
El Paso, Texas 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Houston, Texas 
St. Paul 


MOTT CO. of CALIFORNIA 


‘Jacksonville, Fla. 
¢ Philadelphia 
t Des Moines 
Columbus 


+ Boston 
Pittsburgh 
t Chicago 
Cleveland 
Lincoln, Nebr. 
MOTT COMPANY, LIMITED MOTT SOUTHERN CO. 








t Montreal, ¢ Toronto, Winnipeg, Canada + Atlanta, Ga. t San Francisco, Los Angeles 


{7 Showrooms ,equipped with model bathrooms. 


Housekeeper 


should know about 


Excelsior 


’ ARGEST house in the world 
specializing in apparel for ex- 
pectant mothers. Newest styles. 
Lowest prices because of our own 
manufacturing. Your money back 
if you are not satisfied. 


Desirable for the comfort of the little ones and family | 
They are made of specially prepared cotton and heavy Style Book FREE 


white muslin, easily washed and dry out light and Picturing latest styles in Coats, 
. 


fluffy as new. “hese 
LOOK FOR OUR TRADE MARK—ON EACH Sao, See Le re 
Write Dept. 17 


EXCELSIOR MATTRESS PROTECTOR 
Lane Bryant 


| 
| 
| 
| 





Excelsior Quilting Company 
15 Laight Street, New York 
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362 St. near 
Fifth Ave. 


New York 
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Children of Storm 


hardly aware of her. Very gently he released 
himself from her hand. 

“Wait a moment, Mrs. Seton.” He looked 
toward her husband as though his business were 
exclusively with him. “I expect Margaret 
will have told you about last night,” he said. 
“She was kind enough to ask me to go out with 
her, and I was fool enough to accept. Because 
I see now that I don’t know how to behave, | 
got drunk and disgraced myself and Margaret. 
The first thing I want to do is to apologize to 
her. I realize that I placed her in a most 
shameful position.” 

He was so intent on what he had set himself 
to say that he saw no one distinctly. They 
were just so many blurred figures. Then it 
was as though some one struck him across the 
face. He heard Margaret laugh. 

“How dear and noble of you, Adam! But 
you didn’t really think I would let you bear the 
burden of my wickedness, did you? Why, I 
got up early on purpose to tell them how 
splendid you had been—how you trampled on 
the head of the serpent and rescued a would-be 
Delilah from her own toils. It made quite a 
thrilling story, didn’t it, Ursula?” 


THE mist cleared a little. Hesaw Margaret’s 
eyes smiling at him with their aloof amuse- 
ment. For one moment he suspected her of 
having tricked him into another melodramatic 
and ridiculous pose. But her expression changed. 
“My dear Adam,” she said coldly. ‘There 
are things I do not do.” 

He was silent, considering her intently. He 
saw her from an astonishing and bewildering 
angle. It was his first perception of the power 
of tradition working faithfully amid weeds and 
ruins, and afterward he was to remember it 
many times. But it did not change his pur- 
pose. 

“Tt’s good of you to take the blame, Mar- 
garet,”’ he said at last. ‘‘But the fact remains. 
I had no business there last night. I’ve been 
thinking it over. I’ve no business here either. 
I’m not a gentleman. I don’t belong to your 
kind. I don’t know how to behave among you. 
I can fight among you all right, but living is 
different. I’ve tried hard, and you've tried 
hard, but I’ve made you wretched, and I’ve 
been going to bits. I’m losing my self-respect. 
Ina few months I'd be sponging on you—and— 
and drinking. I’d be a good-for-nothing cad.” 
He paused and then added deliberately, “So 
I’m going home.” 

Mrs. Seton turned flutteringly to her hus- 
band. She was dazed and frightened. For 
the first time since her son’s death life was 
striking hard at her with its brutal realities, 
and her denial of them was weakening. Mr. 
Seton took her hand and patted it reassuringly, 
but he himself had begun to tremble. 

“T don’t quite understand, my dear fellow?” 

“T mean,” said Adam Brodie, “that I’m 
going back to my people. To the shop. I 
phoned them this morning. My father’s 
willing. I’ve got my job.” 

He did not look at Ursula. 
her out of his thoughts. 

Mr. Seton went on patting his wife’s hand. 
It was not a question now of likes or dislikes or 
of sorrow or happiness. Actual shipwreck was 
staring them in the face. 

“My dear Adam, in a way we understand 
your feelings. Personally I respect you for 
them. If any one is to blame for the—ch— 
mistakes of the last months, it is not you. 
Perhaps we have been lacking in consideration 
and understanding. Certainly one member of 
my family has behaved in a way that fills me 
with the deepest shame. But—but surely this 
step of yours is too drastic. There are other 
openings for a brave and capable man. Ursula 
and I were actually discussing them. In the 
Colonies, for instance. Deeply though it would 
grieve us—” 

Brodie took a step forward. He had flushed 
up violently. His whole personality had sud- 
denly taken fire. “I’m not going to leave 
England,” he said. “I belong here just as 


He was keeping 








‘How do ‘you heat 


Ii hasn't Leen very long ago 
when the old wash bench 
and lub were in vogue. In 
those days they heated their 
waler in copper kettles on 
lop of the wood range. 


> | | ff 
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water on wash-ddy? 


OME women still use the old 

method of heating water on the 
gas range, dripping it from stove to 
tubs. Most of their day is spent in 
heating and handling water. 


Their most fortunate neighbor, with 
a Pittsburg Automatic Gas Water 
Heater in the cellar, does her wash in 
half the time, with half the worry and 
work, and at half the expense. 


Nothing cheers up washday like the 
Pittsburg Automatic Gas Water 
Heater. You can begin early and get 
through early. A turn of the faucet and 
it delivers fresh, rust-free hot water—as 
much as you want and right where you 
want it. 


And the beauty of it is, the Pittsburg 
Automatic Gas Water Heater doesn’t 
profiteer. It charges only ONE CENT 
for ten gallons of this hot water con- 
venience. For your own or baby’s bath, 
for washing a big day’s dishes, for the 
sick room, day or night this hot water 
boon is yours at only ONE CENT for 
every ten gallons. 


This is only possible because the gas 
meter is forever being watched. Not a 
penny goes in but you get its equivalent 
in hot water. 


We have made arrangements so that 
no one need be deprived of hot water 
comforts any longer. Your gas company 
or plumber will install a Pittsburg Auto- 
matic Gas Water Heater in short order, 
and you may pay for it in ten easy month- 
ly payments. Write us and we'll tell you 
all about it. 


Architects see Sweet's Architectural Edition, 
Pages 1294 to 1297 


PITTSBURG WATER HEATER CO. 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 


Offices and Display Rooms in Principal Cities 


“Pittsbur 


Automatic Gas Water Heaters 


In using advertisements see page 8 





Good Cooking is 


Economical Cooking 


One reason why the Premo Eclipse Gas Range is so economical 


—it is scientifically built to insure perfect cookery. 


On this range the heat regulation and heat diffusion take all 
uncertainty out of cooking. The heat can be set at exactly the 
degree desired, down to the tiniest point of flame. And the big 
U-shaped burner in the oven gives a heat-diffusion 

absolutely even. If the recipe is right, the Premo 

Eclipse a/ways turns out a perfect dish. 

And this scientific design makes the Premo Eclipse most 

economical in fuel-consumption. Theclean, sparkling beauty 

of white enamel splashers, oven doors and drip pans, the 


smooth rounded corners, add to the attractiveness and effici- 
ency of the kitchen. 


See your dealer. He will be glad to show you many other 
saving and satisfying features of the Premo Eclipse. Look 
for the name PREMO. 

Send for booklet No. 121, also Eclipse Cook Book. 


THE ECLIPSE STOVE CO., Mansfield, Ohio 
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nuch as you do, Mr. Seton. | I’m needed here. | 
Every man who cares for his country and can 
and will do a decent day’s work is needed.” 

“But surely as—as a shopkeeper—” Mr. | 
Seton stammered out in sheer panic. . 

“ FJonest grocers are not so plentiful,” Brodie | 
He gave an involuntary, unhappy | 
laugh. “And p’r’aps that’s all I’m good | 
for. Anyhow I'll stay here. Ill not be 
sicked out.” 
es Ursula?” Mrs. Seton whispered. 

He had to think of her now. He grew very | 
white again. His treacherous mouth betrayed 
him. “It’s not for me to answer you, Mrs. 
Seton. If Ursula was the same sort as I am— 
‘¢ she was a tradesman’s daughter—why then | 


ret yrted. 


I'd know. I’d be able to count on her. What 
was good enough for me would be good enough | 
for my wife. But it’s different. I haven’t any | 
claim—no right—” He looked at her now. 
It was all very well making up one’s mind, but 
he was going to lose her, and there was nothing 
in the world worth while. 

She met his eyes. Whatever else had 
changed, they were those of the man she had 
loved in Fontainebleau—vividly blue, intense, 
and visionary with that vague, haunting look of 
a seeking, doubtful child. 

“Do you want me, Adam?” 

He tried to answer. He had been prepared 
for everything but this. He could not believe 
what he saw. He did not know that ever since 
he came into the room she had been trembling | 
on the verge of this headlong reaction. 

She stamped her foot at him. “What right 
have you to say that I am different—or that 
what is good enough for you isn’t good enough | 
for me? Weren’t we out there together? | 
Didn’t I see it through with you? ‘Did I ever | 
ask to be let off lightly? You talk of me as 
though I were a pampered princess, as though | 
I were a coward!” 

“No—no, Ursula—By God, I don’t!” 

“You've tried to live with us,” she went on 
rapidly, “and we’ve made you miserable. 
We've been beastly—hateful. Now I’m going | 
to live with you. I’m going away with you. I | 
don’t care where I go. I don’t care whether I | 
ever see my own people again. I’m going to sell | 
your biscuits behind your counter. I’m going 
to be your wife and nothing else. Will you | 
take me?” | 

“No,” he said between his teeth. 

The rest were forgotten. Nothing could | 
have revealed more painfully than this utter | 
oblivion the stress under which they labored. 

“Do you think I’m not as good as women of 
your sort?” she stammered on. “Not as good | 
as a tradesman’s daughter? That I can’t love 
you as much? Js that what you mean?” | 

“T’ve got to do what seems right to me,” he 
answered with a blind stubbornness. 

For one moment longer they held their 
ground, facing each other. There was some- | 
thing cruel and yet exultant in their attitude, as | 
though they were being driven together by a 
primitive force that made mock of their re- 
sistance. 

“Do you want me?” she flung at him again. 

_ “Yes,” he answered recklessly. “I can’t 
live without you!” ‘ 








XIII 


O Ursula went to her husband’s people. 
The first evening remained ever after in 
her memory as something as fantastic as a fairy- 
tale. No one seemed real. She was not real to | 
herself, and when she stopped for a moment to | 
think, she had a terrible desire to laugh—or 





to get up and run away. | 
ata Brodie opened the side door to them. | 
They had come in a taxi, and Adam remained 
behind to help an unwilling driver bump their | 
luggage down the narrow passage. Clara went | 
on ahead. She had shaken hands with Ursula, | 
and her hand felt limp and moist. She held | 
open a door, letting Ursula pass in front of her 
into the sitting-room. 


[t was small and square. The table with the | 


| of $2.50—Satisfaction assured. 


air at sea. 


Interesting, booklet, ‘‘One Hundred 


White as the foam of an ocean wave. 
Fine as the salty spray. Pure as the 
Like the tide, ever-flow- 
ing. That is Diamond Crystal Shaker 
Salt. Adds the crest of flavor to every 
food. In sanitary boxes with easily 
| opened cap. Ask for 


Diamond Crystal 


DIAMOND CRYSTAL SALT CO., SAINT CLAIR, MICHIGAN 
Since 1887, Makers of DIAMOND CRYSTAL “Whe Salt thats aff Salt” 
In sanitary boxes or sacks—for table and cooking use 


and One Uses for Salt,” on request 
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DON’T WIPE DISHES 


They will ‘“‘DRY themselves’? if you use a 
* Perfection Dish Dryer 


Place dishes in racks of Dryer after washing — then 
scald them. Dishes dry clear, bright and lintless—un- 
touched by insanitary towels, saves hours of drudgery 
daily. Durable, non-rusting, electrically welded. 

At your dealers or sent papel complete upon receipt 

Ty it. 
THATCHER MFG. COMPANY 


Indianapolis, Indiana 


Gordon & Dilworth 
* REAL 
ORANGE 
MARMALADE 


made from wild bitter oranges. 


Superior in Quality and Flavor 
AT YOUR DEALER 








In using advertisements see page 8 
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lamp and the maroon-colored cloth and the 

sideboard occupied so much space that the 

chairs had to keep their exact position, and 

even then one had to maneuver sideways 

among them. Even here there was a faint 

chuffy odor of stale biscuits. : 

Mr. Brodie stood opposite her. He was in 

his very best, though Ursula did not know it 

and so trembling with shyness that he could not 

speak. He looked much older than the little 

man who had thanked her, that murky Novem- 

ber evening, for her memories of his lost son, 

The fluffy white hair stood out more untidily 

4 i ‘ ig) ema than ever, and his face had grown smaller, but 

( \\ <<, ‘ 7 the eyes were still those of Adam Brodie, vividly 

\ S ; FNS blue, with that expression of gazing wistfully 

A 

‘ 


> 


into a far distance. 
Mrs. Brodie was there, too. She had not 


cope! LAMITITTIIMIEMgrg  h eee 
Na ld | /} MIR YSN per co ia aut Una 


sure you’re very welcome,” she said. 
Mr. Brodie did not kiss her. He held her 


ee cr hand, patting it gently, and looking up at her, 
““Very welcome indeed, ma’am, very welcome.” 

Pls fresh AS the | ag ae — in his —_ now, so that sud- 
denly Ursula’s heart grew hot and big within 

+C r~ ° her, and she had an absurd feeling that she 

a wa. S t in would like to put her arms round him and cry 

with him over the whole inexplicableness of life. 


“‘T’m sure Ursula wishes us to call her by her 
: y ne Christian name,” Mrs. Brodie said. “Seeing 
Fruits and vegetables keep their original that she’s married our son, it is only right and 
freshness for days and days in the Herrick proper.” 
Refrigerator. My never thought of anything else,” Ursula 
said. 
There’s no decay, no taint and no mould. “Ursula, then, Ursula—”’ Mr. Brodie mur- 


> . . Pe - re 
There s no interchange of flavors or odors. mured. “Such a pretty name! : 
“T never heard tell of it before,’ Clara 


The dry, cold air in constant self-purifying Brodie musttesed. 
circulation is the reason. 





ae : : T was she who took Ursula up to her bed- 
This one food-saving feature of the prize- ] room. Ursula had slept in many strange 


winning Herrick is alone worth much. Any places—on sacking under the leaking roof of a 

Outside Icing Herrick dealer can tell you other facts. shell-shattered French chateau, on a steamer 

Vent ; - deck with a channel gale blowing about her 

SS Write for name of nearest Herrick dealer ears, _and once in a dank cellar with Adam 

atest Senestiead tn Herrick REFRIG : Cc c Brodie’s head against her shoulder. But this 

gay RSTO 5 ERATOR COMPANY room was stranger to her than all of them. 

free booklet 105 River Street, Waterloo, I i, tein oe a i A eg hee 

er Street, Waterloo, Iowa [he hardship of all adventure was familiar to 

her caste and blood, but not the sparse comfort 
of a lower middle-class poverty. 

By the dimly burning gas jet the furniture 
loomed about her like stiff, unfriendly shadows— 
a chest of drawers, a tiny washstand, a dressing- 
table whose glass could not be kept from 
swinging drunkenly save by wedges of paper, a 
somber double bed covered with a dingy quilt 
and guarded on either side by chairs. 

Clara brought her a jug of hot water which 
she placed in the basin, covering it with a 
towel. Everything she did was done noisily, 
contemptuously, as though she were pandering 
to a spoiled and unreasonable interloper. She 
ignored, Ursula’s thanks, 

“When you’ve finished, you’d better come 
down,” she said ungraciously. ‘“Supper'll 


Hf ° be ready.” 
H [ / b / of th f H Supper consisted of cold beef and pickles and 
e Ipfi Uu Ut Le Li] J a UL cheese. It was a Sunday supper introduced 
/ : jj h 1g into a week-day in Ursula’s honor, though = 
é f e also she did not know. Adam sat beside her. 
Lg. Z CH V OU} OUSECCWOF He seemed to her more ill at ease than she poe 
“ops herself. He waited on the three women, an 
= Efficient Home Laundry a” She Oy eS Clara nudged him, bringing a sudden flush to 
ireless Cookery er a ae . Ioc his set face. 
Conservation Canning .... . . Toc ana quite a gentleman, aren’t you, 
The I ae Kitchen Outfitted i a = ae He did not answer, and Mr. Brodie broke in 
Menu Building by Calories . . . . . 6¢ nervously with some more talk about the 
Cooking Utensils ; Be ye business. ‘‘Not that it’s fair to worry you with 


Cooking by Temperature. . . . . . I10¢ 








the shop, ma’am,” he apologized. “It ain't 
very interesting to ladies.” al 
‘ : . " ° “Tt’s interesting to me now,” Ursula sai 

Sent postpaid upon receipt of price. Address: we . . | 
> OPT Or lT romero “Better she should begin as she’s go to £0 
GOOD | IOUSEKEEPING INSTITUTE on,” Mrs. Brodie remarked. “It’s her affair 

c Tas Street Be ke eae eT ae as much as ours.” ; : F 
105 West 39th Street New York City, N. Y. nee ae saa wok tome 
Clara tittered disagreeably. 


{ No mention was made of that first meeting, 
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and Ursula understood that it was to be passed 
over as something not quite to her credit. — 
After supper Ursula, in spite of Mr. Brodie’s 
timid remonstrances, helped to clear away and 
wash up. She was as practised as either of the 
two women and by nature more deft, and she 
felt Mrs. Brodie’s grim but not unjust scrutiny 
follow her with approval. But her quickness 
seemed to inflame Clara Brodie’s unveiled 
dislike. : x 
“Nowadays ladies can do anything,” she said. 
When they came back to the sitting-room, 
the two men were smoking quietly together. 
Ursula came and stood for a moment at her 
husband’s shoulder, and with an effort that she 
felt he held up his cigarette case to her. She 
closed it quietly, and she knew that he was 
thankful to her, but she was ashamed for both 
of them. It was as though they had lied— 
meanly and weakly, not to spare others but to 
spare themselves. 
The two women sat on opposite sides of the 
table on the stiff-backed chairs with their 
hands folded in their laps. They did nothing, 


” 


but stared heavily in front of them, only now 


and then throwing out some desultory, sluggish 
comment on the day’s doings. It was, as 


Ursula was to discover, their manner of cel- | 


ebrating some special event. But once she 
looked up and caught Clara Brodie’s eyes 
fixed on her, sullen and distrustful. 

As early as she dared, she went up to the 


room. She had no heart to unpack, no heart | 


to undress. She stood in the middle of the 


floor, as though she were trying to escape the | 


clutch of the unfriendly, ugly furniture. She 
felt utterly lost and forlorn in a strange country 
where no one spoke her language. Not since 
her first school days had she known such home- 
sickness. 

Then the door opened and closed quickly. 
It seemed to shut out the world, to enclose 
them in an absolute and perfect intimacy. 

“Tt won’t be always like this,” he stam- 
mered to her. ‘“‘I’ll get out somewhere—only 
stand by me a while longer—” 

And so they clung to each other. There 
was now an element of tragic violence in their 
embraces, as though by sheer force and fire 
they could destroy the thing between them. 

But in the morning Ursula awoke first and, 
going softly to the window, drew up the blind. 
It was raining, and beneath her was a squalid 


yard and all around mean roofs and tumbling. | 


chimney-pots. Adam Brodie did not wake. 
She came back and stood looking down at him. 
His closed eyes left nothing but that look of 
stubborn courage. 

She made a smothered sound, and his eyes 
opened, meeting hers with a strange directness, 
as though she had called to him in distress and 


he had answered. She knelt down, hiding her- | 


self against his breast. 


HAT same day three people made a secret 

pilgrimage to the store-room where the 
Brodies kept their reserve stock of non-perish- 
able goods. It was a stuffy, unromantic attic, 
depressingly lit by a smoke-shrouded skylight. 
Nevertheless it had been the conveniently 
shifting background to young Brodie’s most 
lurid adventures. Here also he had smoked 
his first cigarette and dreamed his first day- 
dream of some one who was not Clara nor 
yet the chemist’s daughter nor any one whom 


he had ever seen. He had never dreamed | 
that one day he would summon his mother | 


here to tell her that after all his home wasn’t 
good enough— 


But there she was, breathing heavily after | 


the stiff climb, and Mr. Brodie sat opposite her 


best coat and a grave, rather awed expression 


as though he were in church. A laughable | 


ee scene, but Adam could only think of 
tsula’s eyes as he had seen them in that first 
moment of waking. 

Ba himself stood square and stockish with 
us back to the sloping skylight. “It seems 


Sort of strange to have to come up here to | 


> gl he began abruptly, “but that’s what’s 
€ matter. There isn’t anywhere to go. 





on an empty soap-box. He was wearing his | 


Her Work is Done 


It takes only half the time to finish the 
work in a kitchen properly equipped— 


witha 
PORCE-NAMEL 


* "we setter Kitchen Table” 


Porce-Namel tables have cupboards and drawers, 
chopping block, kneading board—a variety of 
time and labor-saving conveniences. That re- 
volving and swinging seat is an exclusive Porce- 
Namel table feature—long wanted and welcomed 
by the women of the land. 

The sanitary beauty of a Porce-Namel table— 
itis white enamel inside and out—“‘fills the eye’ — 
housewives are proud of them. Discard your old 
wooden table and do your work on a snow-white 
Porce-Namel top that you can easily keep clean. 
Food prepared at a Porce-Namel is more inviting. 

Backs and ends of Porce-Namel tables are 
finished. Put the table right in the middle of your 
kitchen floor. Three-ply panel construction makes 
Porce-Namel tables last a lifetime. They are 
surprisingly reasonable for such a fine piece of 
furniture. 


Mutschler Brothers Company 


NAPPANEEF 
INDIANA 
Since 1896 


See Porce-Nameltables 
atyour furniture 
dealer’s. If not found 
there, writeus. Wewill 
see that you get the 
particular size and style 
that meets your re- 
quirements. 


— Healthful — Digestible — Delicious 


Ayaakanedon 


COFFEE 


Originated by Mr. Washington in 1909 
Dissolves instantly when you pour on water— 


hot or cold. 
No boiling. No coffee pot. 


G. Washington Sales Co., Inc. 


334 Fifth Avenue, New York 
: Made in the cup 


at the table 


Each cup made to order. 
Pure—Economical. 


Send 10 cents for 

Special Trial Size. 

\ Recipe Booklet 
Free. 


No waste. 





Linen 
Possessions 


The real way to preserve your precious 
linens is by careful handling when they are washed. 


Of course you don’t want to trust them to the old 
rub-board method. Choice linens have a new 
beauty after being washed in the 


Federal Electric Washer 


The smooth wooden tumbler tosses the 
washables, from side to side in a surfy, wave-like 
swirl of suds, forcing sudsy water through the fabric, 
(linens, silks or blankets). No metal touches them. 


Every article thoroughly cleansed—made 
fresh, white and spotless ina few minutes’ time. No 

pulling, rubbing, tearing or straining. Just a gentle 
but noticeably effective washing action. And the 
life of the article is actually prolonged many times. 


In the Federal, the clothes are always 
washed in clean sudsy water. The dirt settles 
and stays in the Gravity Groove in the bottom of 
the tub. The Federal is distinguished by its blue 
and white scheme of enameled decoration — 
beauty of design— simplicity — and safety — all 
moving parts are enclosed. No complicated out- 
side mechanism to catch or tear clothes or spot 
them with oil or grease. 


There are many other distinctive features to 
the Federal. Let us send you our booklet together 
with the name of your local dealer. The Federal 
may be had on an easy monthly payment plan. 


Federal Electric Company 


Federal Sign System (Electric) 
STATE and 87TH STREETS, CHICAGO 
91 New Montgomery Street 627-649 West 43rd Street 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


Branches in all large cities 


g If you have children in your home, let us 
send them a Kiddies’ Kutout model of the 
Federal. The cutout pasted up will give you 
an idea of the individuality of the Federal. 
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Children of Storm 


We're all jumbled up together. We can’t get 
away from one another—except like this. 
There isn’t room.” He took a deep breath, 
steadying himself. He was like an_inexpe- 
rienced doctor, hurrying an operation just 
because he is.afraid. . {‘That’s what I want to 
talk about,” he said. 

Mrs. Brodie considered him  expression- 
lessly. ‘‘There’s no call to get away from one 
another,” she said. ‘We're honest people, and 
we don’t need to hide in corners to say what we 
have to say. I’ve never done it, and I don’t 
like it, Adam.” 

“Tt’s a little place, true enough,” Mr. 
Brodie murmured. ‘P’r’aps now you’ve come 
back we'll be able to extend a bit, Addy. 
You know, we were always talking about how 
one day we'd take Perkins’ shop and make a 
real slap-up business of it. And I ’ave heard 
that Perkins is thinking of selling out.” He 
became suddenly possessed of a birdlike eager- 
ness. A little old ambition, badly battered by 
time, which he had kept warm and secret in his 
heart, leaped out joyfully. ‘‘There’s no saying 
what we won’t do, now Addy’s back,” he said 
proudly. 


ADAM BRODIE turned for a moment from 
his purpose. He remembered how he, too, 


had dreamed that “Thomas Brodie and Son” | 


would grow and flourish till its luxuriant 
branches should spread over the whole district 
—perhaps even into the West End. But now 
things were actual. Life had been far more 
incredible than any dream he had ever 
dreamed in the shabby attic. There was a 
thwarted force and power in him that made the 
lifting of ‘Thomas Brodie and Son” into the 
region of big enterprise seem, by comparison 
with all that had gone before, a little task. 
And yet the thought chilled him. He did not 
seem able to care. It was like coming back to 
a boyhood’s treasure and finding it incredibly 
small and tarnished. 

“Of course we’re going to do big things to- 
gether, dad,” he said at last. “I’m going to 
put my back into it. You'll see. But I 
wasn’t thinking of the business, nor yet of 
myself exactly, It’s Ursula I’m worrying 
about.” 

He saw his mother’s lips tighten. “It’s 
early for her to begin complaining,” she said. 

“Mother, she’s not complained. She never 
will. She'll drop dead first. She’s that sort. 
And just because of that I’ve got to feel for her 
so’s to know where things hurt—and I’ve seen 
that it won’t do. There isn’t room for her.” 

He began to pace up and down between the 
boxes. He had seen how his father drooped, 
all the bird-like brightness gone out of him. 
He felt cruel and despicable. They, too, had 
their ambition, their pride. It was as though 
he had come back only to push the old things 
aside, saying, “They’re not good enough any 
more. 

“You see, she’s left everything for me,” he 
went on. ‘“‘She’s given up her people, given 
them up as completely as though she were 
going into a foreign country where she’d never 
see them again. Given up her money and her 
comfort and all she’s been accustomed to ever 
since she was a kid. A clean sweep of every- 
thing, just so she could be my wife. That’s 
fine, isn’t it? And she’s as brave as can be. 
She'll go through with it. P’r’aps you don’t 
know what that means—I wouldn’t, if I hadn’t 
lived her life for a bit. But I do know—and 
I'm going to make things easy—as easy as I 
can. I’ve got to make a home for her.” 

He waited for them to speak, waited for his 
mother to speak. A child’s fear lasts to the 
end of life, and he was afraid of that stout, 
rigid figure. 

“You don’t seem to think of anything but 
making that girl happy,” Mes. Brodie said. 

It isn’t right, Adam. It isn’t Christian.” 

“I don’t care for anything else,” he an- 
Swered. And then a great wave of emotion 
engulfed him. From every corner of the dingy 
attic his bov’s dreams came back to him in all 











says the Luxeberry Painter, ‘‘are essential 
to real success. One is the making of a 
good reputation, and the other the ability 
to keep it good after you’ve made it. The 
world is full of one-timers who couldn’t 
stand the strain.” 


In all varnish products Berry Brothers’ label means 
constant, uniform quality—the same in the thous- 
andth can as in the first. That’s because Berry 
Brothers have devoted the same skill and effort to 
maintaining their reputation as they did to making 
it over sixty years ago. 


ERRY BROTHER 


Worlds Largest Makers | 
Varnishes and Paint Specialties 


Detroit, Michigan Walkerville, Ontario 


For every varnish need— 
industrial or home—there’s 
a Berry Brothers’ product. 
Write. for handsomely il- 
lustrated booklet ‘‘Beautt- 
ful Homes” sent free. 


In using advertisements see page 8 





Price 35c— 


The Cost of a60-Dish Package of Quaker Oats 


A 60-dish package of Quaker Oats will cost you 35 cents. 

A small fish will cost you the same amount—enough to serve four people 

Three chops will cost you about the same—only enough for three. And seven 
eggs at this writing cost as much as that 60-dish package of Quaker. 


‘ Mark the Food You Get 

The package of Quaker Oats yields 6221 calories—the energy measure of food 
value. 
The fish, eggs or chops which that 35c buys will not average one-tenth as much. 

As afood they cannot compare with oats. For the oat is the greatest food that 
grows. It is almost a complete food, nearly the ideal food. 

About all the human body needs is in oats in right proportion. : 

This is how the calory cost compares with other necessary foods, based on prices 
at this writing: 


Cost Per 1000 Calories 


Quaker Oats . ; : 
Average Meats . - 

Average Fish 4 2 ‘ 

Hen’s Eggs é ; : ‘ : - 7c 


Vegetables ; llc to 78c 


The wise housewife’s conclusion must be this: 
The proper breakfast is Quaker Oats. It means supreme nutrition—foods that 


everybody needs. : age 
And the 90 per cent that it saves on breakfasts can buy costlier foods for dinner 


‘Quaker Oats 


Only 10 Pounds in a Bushel 


the cream of the oats, the maximum flavor, 
without extra cost, when you ask for th’s 
premier brand. 


Quaker Oats are flaked from queen grains 
only—just the rich, pl:mp, flavory oats.. We 
get but 10 pounds from a bushel. You get 


35c and 15c per Package 
Except in the Far West and South 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover 
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Children of Storm 


their fresh, vague beauty and enchantment’ 
They had been dreams. If he had known in 
those days that they were shadows of reality 
he would not have known how to thank God’ 
And being a man changed nothing. The 
exalted, romantic boy was there still, on his 
knees, in all the humble pride and gratitude of 
love. ‘Mother, she’s a sort of miracle to me. 
I don’t know how anything so wonderful could 
have happened to me. If I can make her hap- 
py—make up to her for what she’s given me— 
nothing else matters.” 

It sounded poor and thin. It was like tak- 
ing a precious metal from a dark hiding-place 
into the sunlight and seeing it turn to tinsel, 

“That’s blasphemous, Adam,” Mrs. Brodie 
said. “I don’t hold with that sort of talk. 
You'd better say straight out what you’ve got 
to say and get it over.” 

Mr. Brodie, who had been sitting with his 
eyes on the dusty floor, looked up. “TI know 
what Addy means, mother,” he said. “He 
don’t mean anything wrong or unkind. And 
Ursula’s a good girl. She’s not our sort, and 
it comes hard on her to live in our ways. We 
must all try to make it easier for her. I’ve 
been thinking. There’s a little house to let in 
Montgomery Street—‘The Firs,’ they call it— 
for thirty pounds a year, so I’ve heard. If 
you’re sharp, Addy, you may get it before the 
landlord thinks of raising the rent again.” 

Brodie looked quickly at his mother. Her 
big hands were clenched on her stout knees, 
She was white as marble. 

“And where’s the money coming from to pay 
for it and furnish it?” she demanded. “Or 
perhaps Adam’s wife will pay. She’s a grand 
lady. She’ll have money, no doubt. It’s just 
a game, her coming here—‘slumming,’ no doubt 
she calls it. He'll be living on her yet.” 

Brodie interrupted sternly. ‘‘She’s as poor 
as I am, mother. I told you—she’s cut herself 
from everything for my sake.” 

Mrs. Brodie gave a short, hard laugh. 
“There isn’t any such thing as cutting yourself 
off from what you are. She’s got her people to 
go back to, and she knows it. It’s all play- 
acting. I don’t hold with it.” 

There was a brief, unhappy silence. 

“P’raps we could raise a bit on the busi- 
ness,” Mr. Brodie said half to himself. ‘“P’raps 
the bank would lend it us.” 

Mrs. Brodie lifted her heavy, inflexible body 
to its feet. ‘‘We’ve moiled and toiled,” she 
said loudly and unsteadily. ‘‘We’ve had our 
bad times, and we’ve kept clear of debt through 
it all. And now because Adam’s a fool and has 
made a fool’s marriage, we’re to be ruined and 
disgraced.” 

“T’ve moiled, too,” Mr. Brodie said gently, 
“and it’s all been of no good if it doesn’t make 
Addy happy.” 

He met his wife’s eyes mildly but steadily, 
and suddenly her anger dropped. It was as 
though she knew that at last she was fighting 
something that was too strong for her. Adam 
had never seen his mother yield. He had 
never known how tragic her indomitable figure 
would look in resignation. She seemed to him 
sadder even than his father, because one could 
not love or pity her. 

“Mother,” he said brokenly, ‘““—if you'll do 
this for me—for Ursula—I'll pay it back. 
I'll make good. You'll never regret it.” 

But she shook her head, drawing away from 
him. 

“It’s God’s will,” she said. ‘1’ve been too 
set-up. It’s a punishment.” 


S° The Firs was to be their home. It was a 
tiny, gabled villa in a row of villas which 
Ursula remembered from that first drear 
November evening. Then she had seen them 
in a wistful, tender light as belonging to 
Adam’s childhood, to a past that was wonder- 
ful because it had been the stepping-stone to 
something infinitely finer and because it could 
never come back. The little houses had not 
been quite real to her. It was like seeing 4 
place that one had read of in a story-book. 
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Cooks the RE * ou going to be “kitchen 


a free’ this summer? The Duplex 

Entire Meal Fireless Stove not only frees you 

from hours spent over a hot stove, 

but saves you money. Its many 

exclusive features give you greater 

Roasts meat brown and cooking capacity and open the way 

permeate Rls to many delicious dishes easily pre- 

pared—without attention. Write for 

the Duplex folder, showing its 

advantages, and the name of the 
Duplex Dealer in your town. 














The Duplex cooks cereals 
slowly and thoroughly— 
superior to any other 


























Serve hot soups at any 
time without attention. 


Baking days are a plea- 
sure with Duplex to do it. 








Before you buy a fireless 
stove be sure to learn of 
Duplex value. The Du- 
plex folder shows a Duplex 
Stove for every use. Send 
for it today. 











DURHAM MANUFACTURING CO, 


SPuReLe EAE 300 Durham St. Muncie, Ind. 
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Of Course 1 have ‘ime to go! 
The Apex has done Tily Cleaning 








‘* My cleaning is all done; tt only takes a minute now 
with my Apex. It used to take me an hour, and the 
Apex cleans somuch easierand better than Tever could be- 
fore. Stop for me on your wayout. PU beall ready togo. 


The Apex Cleaner saves hours of time for recreation. The time it saves helps 
the housewife keep young by giving her more time for club, social and charitable 
affairs. It gives her a new conception of housekeeping ease and enjoyment, 
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Yon can with an Apex poke under 
radiators, davenports and immovable 
objects. The Apex cleans with equal 
thoroughness over its entire thirteen- 
inch-wide nozzle 

The service that Apex Cleaners 
have given in a quarter million homes 
has made two hundred and fifty 
thousand loyal friends. You can take 
their judgment on the splendid quality 













and service of the Apex Cleaner. 
Your friend who owns an Apex is 
sincere when she says ‘‘I could not 
do without my Apex Cleaner. It’s 
more dependable than a servant and 
does much of the work far better.” 

A leading dealer in your city will 
demonstrate the Apex to you with- 
out cost. If you don’t know him 
write us for his name. 























THE APEX ELECTRICAL DISTRIBUTING COMPANY 
1067 East 152nd Street Cleveland, U.S. A. 
Toronto 


Made in Canada by The Apex Electrical Mfg. Co., Limited, 102-104 Atlantic Ave., 
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Children of Storm 


But The Firs was real—not grimly, but just . , 
ty and inconveniently—teal. Ursula, B re | 2) ¢) | tt S 
who could have faced the honest horrors of a aleleby 4510) 60) 


dungeon unflinchingly, felt her heart grow 
leaden as she inspected the dingy, frowzy little | 
egooms which would always be dingy and frowzy | 
“no matter how one scrubbed or how wide the} 
windows were left open. They made her 
doubt her own strength. 


| | 
Tier os nly one thine to oe HM YOu are the Board of 


ity. For Clara, who scarcely spoke to her| 


Ula wniestand that for the Bode omy MM =F egith in Your Home! 


she was little less than a disaster. | 


R. BRODIE and his son sat deep into the| 

night over the account-books, and the} DISINFECT DAILY WITH 
next day the old man went slowly and heavy- | 
footed to his bank. He was there some time. | 
The same afternoon Adam put ten five-pound 
notes into Ursula’s hands. 

“It’s for making the home,” he said. “TI 
want you to do it all by yourself, little wife, so 
that it'll be just as you like.” (commonly called ‘‘Chloride of Lime’’) 

He spoke tenderly but gravely. To Ursula 


his manner and the fifty pounds were slightly POSITIVELY AND IMMEDIATELY 


comic in their lack of proportion, and in one of 


those cruel impulses which assailed her more KILLS GERMS 
and more frequently she longed to tell him so. 
She hated to be called “little wife.” She was DESTROYS ODORS 
exasperated by the insidious flavor of stale 
biscuits which invaded every corner of the +. % ° : 
shabby house, and by Clara’s undignified and| This is the kind of housecleaning that counts most: 
aggressive sulkiness.. She hated the money. 
It is one thing to surrender your environment 
for love; it is another to be told to go out and 
buy it for fifty pounds. Then she met Adam’s | 2 pares ces Reape 
eyes, and her heart swung back in its habitual | —to sterilize the dishes wkh & tenspoontul Of Acme 
reaction. She took herself firmly in hand. If CCE nee et ree eee Sere 

she had lost her home, Adam should have his. 


And as for herself—well, thank God, it was not F 
in him to understand —to sprinkle a little Acme Chlorinated Lime in dark 
' : cellars and outhouses. 


PRODUCTS 


—to daily sprinkle Acme Chlorinated Lime on the garbage. 


—to add a pinch of Acme Chlorinated Lime to the water 
in which you wash the many times handled vegetables. 


—to use Acme Chlorinated Lime in the sick room as 
directed on the label. 


So she appealed with a show of daughterly ; - 
deference to Mrs. Brodie. “You know his -to daily sprinkle Acme Chlorinated Lime down the 
tastes better than I do,” she said. And Mrs. a 7 
Brodie, giving no sign of approval, neverthe- 
less rose heavily to the occasion. She contrib- 
uted from her own household a bed, a couple of 
odd chairs, a lurid imitation Turkey carpet 
which had been her secret pride, various pots 


’ 


—to daily use Acme Chlorinated Lime in the wash bowls, 
lavatories and bathtubs. 


If there were any better disinfectant it 


- pos, and the aay gh os would be your duty to use that. But any 
e gifts were necessary, t ty ds . : : 
bo pel ae ‘ledvauay eiianets an doctor will tell you that Chlorine 1S the most 


peed my Te oe ed ae effective of them all, and Acme Chlorinated 
she and Mrs. Brodie shopped together in Lime gives you this germ killer in its most 
convenient and economical form. 


frigid amity, she became for the first time! 
involved in the gray struggle which the major- | 
ity of her countrymen were making for exis- 
tence. Yes, the Setons had economized, they os : : 
had “gone without,” they had kept loyally It takes only a second to disinfect and purify with 
within their rations, they had known of the Acme Chlorinated Lime—yet it is the most im- 
madly soaring prices. But the decencies of portant feature of your cleaning, for it destroys 


life had been theirs without question and Sato 3 
without effort. It was a new thing for Ursula | your invisible enemies, the germs. 


to realize th: “vy was inevi F . 
Tealize that decency was not inevitable—| All good grocers and druggists carry Acme Chics. 


that it had to be paid for and that the price| : . : 
was almost beyond her reach. nated Lime or can secure it for you. Refuse substi- 


_ She started out strong in her native courage. tutes as they may be stale or worthless. 
She was going to make the best of things and, 
if she could, discover their beauty. Life, after 
all, was an adventure or it was nothing, and 
adventure involved adapting oneself bravely A booklet giving Se B T B bbitt 
to every unfamiliar circumstance. But in two important ~ - 1. DaDDI 
days she began to flag. The crowd sapped her é Established 1836 
vitality. She struggled with it for her place in suggestions on meee 

the densely packed busses and tubes; she ‘Home Sanitation” 15 West 34th Street 
jostled through it on the packed pavements; mailed 

she ate in its midst and competed against it in New York 
the stifling shops. It engulfed her. She felt 
its weariness, its baffled unrest, and its drab 
disillusionment creep like a poison into her 
blood. 

For Ursula Seton the war had been a noble, 
terrible necessity. With all her race she had 
seen the issue clearly from the first, and no loss 
or horror had dimmed her vision. But in 
these days in the Tottenham Court Road she 
ost grip; she began to question where there 


on request. 
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COCONNT toned sugar-cured 
MING 


Mother Nature had a good reason for placing milk 
inside the coconut shell, and Baker hasn’t tried 
to improve upon her method. 


Baker’s way is Nature’s way. Backer takes the 

coconut from the nut, grates it and transfers it 

to the can, milk and all, ‘That is why pies, cakes 

and candies made with Baker’s canned-in-its-own- 
milk coconut are always good. 


The milk keeps the coconut meat rich, juicy and 
fresh. It brings all the tropical goodness of the 
coconut right to your table. 


There’s a real treat from the tropics for you in 
every can of Baker’s. Try it today. 


FREE Recipe Booklet If Baker's canned or Dry- a ¥ act 


) vy 3 
mailed to you and friends Shred Co-onut is not ob - ing 
you mention. Write for it. tainable at your grocers : 34 

ecipes for a coconut cake send 20c. in stamps for full 
and pie will be found on size can or package And 


> ageel side of the can please mention your deal- 5 5 
*THE FRANKLIN BAKER CO. AN at E ae 
| yee , 


PHILADELPHIA, PENNA. 


» 


Buy Baker's Dr y- 
Shred Coconut if you 
prefer the old fash- 


kind in the paper 
cartons. 
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|evening air blow against his hot face 
| wonderful for me. But it’s mighty hard on 


Children of Storm 


could. be.no answer. Would men and women 
have beén so willing to suffer if they had known 
that life was going to be like this? Would 
they have fought as they had done if they haq 
known that their victory was going to be 
sucked dry by politicians and _profiteers? 
Would they have given their lives so gladly for 
England if they had known of the greedy 
senseless hands waiting to tear down her great. 
ness and prosperity as soon as they were gone? 
Wasn’t the whole thing a nightmare of cheated 
idealism—and were not her life and her 
romance part of it? 

She did not know. She was down in the 
arena now, and the dust and turmoil blinded 
her so that she could not see. And it was a 
strange thing that the Ursula who, in the 
melting-pot of war, had loved the simplest, 
roughest soldier as her brother began to hate 
the mass of her fellow-creatures. They be- 
came ‘‘the mob” for her, and she shrank from 
them into a spiritual aloofness. She hated 
them for their uncouth blindness, for their 
selfish recklessness, for their innate vulgarity of 
soul, but above all because they had invaded 
the privacy of her life. They brought with 
them the horror of horse-hair chairs and imita- 
tion Turkey carpets anda Marcus Stone 
print, “The Lovers’ Quarrel”—Adam’s favorite 
picture, Mrs. Brodie said—which was to hang 
for ever and for ever above her mantelpiece. 


BETWEEN them Brodie and his father put 

up the shutters. By the light of the 
solitary gas-jet the tiers of biscuit-tins and 
the rotund shadow of the big apple barrel 
had a softened, mysterious look. It was the 
hour Brodie had always loved best in the little 
shop. He had liked the feeling of shutting out 
the melancholy twilight and the chattering 
customers and of being alone with the humble, 
wonderful travelers, some of whom had come 
to ‘Thomas Brodie and Son’”’ from the other 
ends of the earth. The figs and dates and 
prunes and raisins were no longer mere com- 
modities for sale. They were the creatures of 
romance. It had been easy for young Brodie 
to imagine the tales they could tell him. 

Even now he moved quietly, locking the 
cash-box and putting away the ledger noise- 
lessly as though not to disturb the friendly 
spirits of the place. He saw his father stand- 
ing like a small ghost by the counter, watching 
him. Brodie took down his cap and overcoat. 

“Well, l’'ll be off now, dad.” 

“That’s right, Addie.” 

They went out together into the narrow 
passage which led to the side door. In the 
darkness they stood close to each other. 

“You'll say good-night to mother and Clara 
for me, won’t you, dad? I’d like to get off 


| quickly.” 


“Of course T will, Addy. Your first night in 
the new home. She'll be waiting for you. 


| They'll understand.” He groped for his son’s 


hand and held it strongly. “Give your dear 
wife our love, Addy.” 

“Thank you, dad.” 

“T can remember how she was that evening,” 
Mr. Brodie went on in a small, far-off voice. 
“Armistice evening. No, I won’t ever forget 
that. I’d been thinking of you all day, not 
knowing how to live. Then she came in— 
pretending to be a customer—all to pieces, 
poor thing—and trying to buy sugar without a 
card. Such a lovely young lady. When she 
began to tell us that she knew you—why I saw 


|how it was. TI couldn’t know she was your 


wife. But I did know she loved you, and I was 
that proud that such a good, sweet lady could 
love my boy—my poor dead boy, as I thought 
then—I felt like 1 could have cried—” 


Brodie unlatched the door and let the ine 
“1p. 


her. I didn’t know how hard it was going t0 
be. If I had, I couldn’t have made such a 
fight to get back.” Pn, 
“You mustn’t say that, Addy. Life’s hard 
for us all these days. Sometimes I’m glad I’m 
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Copyright 1920 by The Creamette Co. 









A Delicacy For ‘Those Who Ap- 
preciate Superior Quality in Foods 







Creamettes are an especially prepared, 
more tender, more delicious Macaroni product. 


Creamettes, made from the creamy parts of 
the best selected durum wheat, are as different 
from ordinary macaroni as tenderloin steak 1s 
from round steak. 


The special process by which Creamettes are made 
retains the sweet, nut-like flavor of the wheat, with a texture 
and tenderness as fine as a mushroom. 


Use Creamettes with your favorite macaroni recipe 
tomorrow. They are always a delight. Creamettes cook 
in one-third the time required for ordinary macaroni. 




















Creamettes are sold everywhere. In the United States 
for 10 cents a package. Ask your grocer today. 


The (eamelle Gmpany 


MINNEAPOLIS 
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“Tt takes a special 
cake flour to make 
the best cake” 
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fini Trait 


For Pure, Delicious Homemade Cakes 


LOUR is the foundation of all cake. More of it is used than any other 
ingredient. And it is true that a special cake flour is necessary to obtain 
the best results in any cake or pastry. 
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Swans Down Cake Flour makes lighter, whiter, finer, better cake—used 
instead of bread flour in any good recipe. It costs just a few cents more, but 
saves all the waste of costly failures. Try it and see what a change! 


For homemade baking that will equal the finest found anywhere—use 


*SWANS DOWN 


Prepared (Noi Self-Rising) 


CAKE FLOUR 


Preferred by Housewives for 25 years 
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Send 10 cents for copy of “Cake Secrets,” our help- Swans Down is sold by best grocers. If you cannot 
ful booklet on successful cake making. Crowded with _ get it, write to us and we will see that you are sup- 
new recipes by Janet McKenzie Hill, famous expert plied. Recommended by domestic scientists and 
of Boston. Beautifully illustrated. schools in every part of the United :‘ tates. 
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SWANS DOWN SPONGE CAKE SWANS DOWN CHOCOLATE CAKE 


With a Dover egg beater beat the yolks of 6 eggs ae euates butter and goedually s/s oie 
ae ide “eth dh ee: 2 Sob aed sugar. Add alternately 1 cupful milk and 3 cupfuls 
until thick. Grad sally beat in I cupful of granulate i gwANS Dow, sifted and measured Swans Down Cake Flour, to 

wear, then add ‘y cupful boiling water. Flavor with ave which 4 teaspoonful salt and 3 teaspoonfuls baking 
teaspoonful lemon extract, and gradually beat in 114 powder have been added. Flavor with 1 teaspoonful 
cupfuls Swans Down Cake Flour into which has been vanilla and 4 teaspoonful almond extract. _ Fold in 
fted 2 teaspoonfuls baking powder. Bake in a moder- the. stiffly-beaten whites of 3 eggs. _ Bake in 3 layers, 

e oven and ice as desired. and put together with chocolate frosting, covering 

top and sides with same. 





Tat 


ACR A cE a ROR 
ering 


a — r 


Ar 
met REGS 


REE TROT 


* jh WERORTITEL HPF Ls Oe 


IGLEHEART BROTHERS 


STABLISHE] AN 


FRS OF SV 


— — 
wp PE, Ly, PS 


eee 


hceenenathenennt 


May 1920 Good Housekeeping 





Children of Storm | 


an old man. When I was a boy, there was | 


entlemen and common people, and one knew | 

hore one was. No one seems to know what | (OT @) — redal roxea ete) al 

they are now.” ; 
“T don’t know,” Brodie muttered. 


The hand tightened on his. ‘My boy’s a | ; Meer F 
oi heang a ome through as a gentle- | Help yourself freely to the most luscious 


ee and and kissed his father’s cheek. and wholesome fruit in the world— 
‘hey had not kissed each other for so many | 3 ? eo 

ve that he “_ ashamed and awkward and | Dromedary Dates. No one 1s too young 
ee Le me Sey en, See or too old to enjoy this sugar-laden fruit. 


good-night. 
Eat them with meals and between meals. 





















But suddenly he was very happy. He could | 
not wait. The Firs was just round the corner | 
at the end of Edgberton Street, and Adam | 
Brodie ran like a boy. The neighbors’ shops | 


were closed, so that there was no one to see him, | 
but if the street had been crowded he would | 
not have cared. 


[‘ was like an answering signal. Before his | 


key had turned in the lock she was at the | Dev cck-meciabletelennt ata ole olblecttectcbactiotest Vitel z— 
door and held it wide open for him with a grand ’ ’ 


gesture of welcome. fo} as DJ cele aleret-t aan @relere-telelat- tacit lh Mle bl -detidere 


“Home at last, Major Brodie!” ; 

He came in, laughing and breathless, queerly and healthful. (ebtletacte! i asie r dele m to 
exultant. The tight, stilted ag rape 8 
which had come over him since his return hac 
gone as though he had stripped it off in that | candy. 
headlong race and become again the free and | * ae : 
happy soldier. And she, too, had never seemed Drom edary Dates, careful ly lay ered and 
more splendidly living. The narrow, stuffy : ‘ 
hall was bright with her. She shone with the | wrapped, (010}8 sie only in ‘dele yello W 
pride and joy of life which in her were more than 
beauty. The gas lamp, burning behind her and brown dust-proof package. 


head, made an aureole of her ruddy hair. 


She did not wait for him. In deep serious- | AV,V4 bh doin (0) an do lone olch',(amm olele) anne) 


ness she put her arms about him and held him 


close to her. Dromedary Novelty Recipes. 


“You're home now, Adam.” 

He had imagined this happiness too often Free on request. 
not to fear it. He took her face between his 
hands. He had been thinking of Fontaine- 
bleau and of how they had clung to each other 


then, just as they did now, holding back the The HILLS BROTHERS Co. 


inevitable march of life. With his poignant Dept. A 
memory of those last minutes he could see the ee 
change in her. The face was thinner—some- 375 Washington Street, New York 
thing too resolute, too burning, too finely : 
drawn. And as though his scrutiny troubled 
her, she shook herself free, laughing. _ 


“You mustn’t look at me like that!” she (¢ 


re ear 


ey LD 





Bs ad 


ee 


said. “1 don’t bear close inspection. I’m 
getting old and battered.” 


“T was thinking how—how tired you are,” | Se oF feat 
sil 
CT. 
b> SR 


af -~ 
——— 
— OO 







he stammered. ‘‘l’ve left all the work to you. | 

I meant it so that you could fix things as you ¢ Wen 

liked. But it’s been too much for you.” > %, 
2 ms 


“Te 





“You must see what I’ve done,” she an- 
lg She took him half solemnly, half " 
gaily, by the hand. ‘Just so that you shan’t Janet « b deol le 
lose yourself.” , $ ws s 

He had not been inside The Firs since the 
day when they had gone through it under the 
threatening and contemptuous auspices of the 
house agent. He had wanted her to be free. 
At the bottom of his heart was the sad knowl- 
edge that he was a clumsy, common fellow who 
could only trammel her elusive sense of beauty. 

The hall smelled faintly of new linoleum and 
preparing food. The little dining-room was a 
replica of every little dining-room in Mont- 
gomery Street. The square table, the two 
comfortless arm-chairs flanking the fireplace, 
the mean fire in the mean grate, the fumed oak 
sideboard with its cruet-stand, the photo- | 
graphs on the mantelshelf, and the two cheap 
bronzes of eternally rearing horses were as 
inevitable as the paraphernalia of an orthodox 
church. They were, in fact, the symbols of a 
common faith, a common ideal. Some of the 
things Brodie recognized. 
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It was his home she had prepared for him. 
In the spacious, casual beauty of the Setons’ 
house he had often thought tenderly of just 
such a place as this, where a man could be at 
ease—could toast his slippers before the fire or 
lounge in his oldest coat and smoke his pipe 
among familiar, friendly things. There, he 
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Cook by time and temperature 
—the Estate Electric way 


OMEN find a new satisfaction in cooking with the Estate Electric 
Range. Uniformly good results are certain. The mercury thermom- 


eter in the oven door shows the exact temperature of the oven. 


The 


Estate Copyrighted Cooking Chart tells exactly what temperature is best for each 
operation, where the food should be placed in the oven, how long to leave it in at 
“High,” “Medium” and “Low” heat, and when to turn off the current entirely, allow- 
ing the stored-up heat to do the work. Science replaces guesswork. The bride becomes 
as good a cook as her grandmother right from the start. 


‘Cslale 


ELECTRIC RANGES 


This certainty of results 
is only one of the advan- 
tages of Estate Electric 
cookery. Progressive women 
prefer this modern method 
because it is so easy, so 
cleanly, so convenient. And 
because with an Estate 
Electric Range the kitchen 
can be kept as cool as any 
other room in the house. 

Estate Electric Ranges 
have a number of important 
exclusive features. They 
embody all that has been learned by the 
Estate Stove Company in 75 years of stove 
and range building, coupled with the knowl- 
edge and inventive genius of the best 
domestic electrical experts in the country. 


4 Exclusive 
Estate Features 


Quick-Detachable Surface 
and Oven Units of Estate 
Iron-Clad Construction 


All-Cast-Iron CookingTop 


Mercury Thermometer 


in Oven Door Time and “Temperature.” 


Estate Copyrighted 
Cooking Chart 


Write for free book 
on electric cookery 


In the five models of 
Fstate Electric Ranges 
there is one which will 
exactly suit your require- 
ments. Write for our free 
recipe book—‘‘Cooking by 


It describes and illustrates 
all Estate Electric Ranges. 
We will also direct you to 
the nearest dealer who will 
show you the Estate Electric Ranges. 
In thousands of communities progres- 
sive women are now doing all their cooking 
electrically. You will be interested in read- 
ing all about its advantages. Write today. 
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had thought, he would be himself again. It 
was queer that he should feel this chill, this 
sudden heart-sinking. 

‘Adam, this is the first time we’ve ever keen 
really alone together.” 

He answered with a kind of defiance. “We 
haven’t had a chance till now. There’s always 
been people and—and things between us, 
Now it’s going to be different. We're going to 
start afresh.” 

“Yes,” she said soberly. 

He put his arm about her. “It’s a little 
place. You won’t mind for a bit? P’r’aps 
quite soon we'll be able to have something bet- 
ter. I’m going to work hard. P’r’aps in a 
year or two ‘Thomas Brodie and Son’ will be a 
sort of Whitely’s. It won’t be my fault if it 
isn’t.” 

She shook her head. “I don’t want it, 
Adam. We’ve tried big things and we nearly 
lost each other. Let’s stay like this.” 

They had to go single file up the narrow 
stairs. Their bedroom was just as his mother 
believed a bedroom should be. There was a 
spare-room, too, in which all the odd, left-over 


| pieces of furniture and crockery had been 


jumbled _ together. 


THE inspection was over. They went back 

to the dining-room and stood side by side be- 
fore the fire in silence. Brodie could not 
speak. His throat hurt him. It was as 
though he had witnessed something infinitely 
pathetic. 

“You’re not disappointed, are you, Adam?” 

“You’ve been too good to me, Ursula. 
That’s all. You’re too good for me. I’m not 
fit—I’m not worth while.” 

Her hand closed over his. He looked at it 
as if for the first time and saw how white and 
slender her hand was. 

“You’re worth more than I can do. You've 
had such a bad time—out there—and then 
among my people. I’ve been thinking about 
it all. There’s nothing I wouldn’t do-to make 
you happy.” 

“You've had a bad time, too,”’ he said. 

And all at once a question that had been 
working its way out of the depths of his sub- 
constiousness forced itself to the surface. 
“Somehow—I thought you’d have—some of 
your own things about—the things you’re so 
fond of—your books and pictures—?” 

There was a silence. He did not look at her, 
but he knew that she was finding it hard to 
answer, that she was trying to say something 
painful in a way that would not hurt him. 
When she spoke at last, her voice was cheerful 
and careless. 

“Why, no—they wouldn’t have fitted in— 
not with the other things, you know.” 

“T wanted you to have them.” 

She met him steadily. Her eyes, he thought, 
were good to look into. Their gray steadfast- 
ness gave one a sense of security that their 
hint of passion could not trouble. Great 
storms might come, but there would be certain 
high places of sanctuary in Ursula’s character 
which one could always count on. 

“T don’t want them,” she said lightly. 
“Let the old things go.” She turned away. 
“Tl get supper now. Light the ceremonial 
pipe, Adam.” ; 

He heard her singing to herself in her little 
kitchen. Somehow he could not do as she told 
him. He looked up at the Lovers’ Quarrel 
with its unreal sweetness. | Everything had 
been for him. She had shut herself out. The 
things she loved could never live with the 
things he loved—there could be no compromise 
between them. And so her things had gone. 
They were not to speak a common language. 
She was learning to speak his, to be his wife. 

“Adam, if you want to be useful, you can 
come and fetch the tray.” 


She was learning to be the little shop-keeper, 
the little suburban woman. 
He cleared his throat desperately. “All 
right—I’m coming, little wife.” 
(To be continued) 


THE ESTATE STOVE COMPANY 


Manufacturers of High-Grade Stoves and Ranges since 1845 


HAMILTON, OHIO. 
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Select your Kitchen Ware with the same careful discrimination used in choosing a 
rug or fine “a of furniture. Always buy the article bearing our trade-mark label— 


LISK 


Its quality is unquestioned. Enameled Ware in spotless white, turquoise and imperial grey. 
Heavily Coated Tinware, Nickel-Plated Copper Pots and Kettles, Japanned and Galvanized 
Ware, Run No Risk— Be Sure It’s Lisk. Write for FREE Cook Book. 


THE LISK MANUFACTURING CO., Ltd., Canandaigua, N. Y. 
Makers of the Famous LISK Self-Basting Roaster 
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“One teaspoonful of Vanilla” reads the recipe 
for that delicious cake you simply must learn to 
make! And that’s just what it means—one tea- 


spoonful, nothing more, nothing less. 


Any flavoring extract which boasts exceptional 
strength may spoil your baking—the vanilla you 
use should be just right in strength, neither too 
mild nor too strong. Price’s Vanilla! 


Price’s Vanilla adds a delicious taste to your 
home-baked goodies—cakes, cookies, custards, 
puddings and candies. And for home-made ice- 
cream too! It’s just the pure juice, crushed from 
the finest vanilla beans and aged in wood to give 
it a rich, mellow flavor. There’s not a bit of 
artificial coloring nor flavoring in Price’s. 


Try it for yourself. For sixty-seven years 
Price’s Vanilla has meant to housewives every- 
where the just-right flavor in their baking. 


PRICE FLAVORING EXTRACT COMPANY 


In Business 67 Years 


Chicago, U. S. A. 
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A Cup of Tea 


(Continued from page 37) 


good cup of cocoa for the children—so much 
nicer for them than coffee or tea, and so easy 
to make when you make it right. 

Thus began the “kitchen cabinet.” Two 


or three days a week Martha Goodenough | 


climbed the steep mountainside to the Bocco 
home. Always a throng of neighbor women 
was before her She showed them how to make 
soup and bread that were nourishing. She used 
the pots and pans which they themselves pro- 
vided; she used an old, shackly stove and a 
tumbledown sink—not highfalutin’ utensils 
and the conveniences of a modern apartment 
house. With their own tools in their own 
houses, she taught the women how to cook— 
how to make a home. They learned, half 
unconscious that these were lessons, so skilfully 
was the instruction presented, so largely was 
it given by force of example. 

When, for instance, the young Fiammetta 
grew ill, Miss Goodenough explained that a diet 
of raw tomatoes was not the best thing in the 
world for an infant. She suggested milk as a 
substitute. Milk? It was, then, good for 
bambini? More than one family had invested 
in a cow, but they sold the milk or fed it to the 

igs. 

When Benita complained that she hadn’t 
room in her kitchen to cook properly, Miss 
Goodenough rearranged the kitchen so that 
order came out of chaos, and a lot of extraneous 
matter found its way to the ash heap and the 
garbage pail. 

When typhoid showed its ugly head, Miss 
Goodenough seconded the doctor in the ex- 
traordinary belief that all drinking water must 
be boiled. Typhoid increased. 

“You’re not boiling the water,” Miss Good- 
enough accused. 

“Please!” said Fiammetta, “we don’t like-a 
da hot water.” 

It had not occurred to any one to let the 
boiled water grow cool before trying to drink 
It. 
When the digestion of a great portion of the 
settlement was found to be considerably ham- 
pered by—pardon, it’s unpleasant, like a lot 
of liie—by worms, Miss Goodenough pointed 
out that a custom of eating ham raw brought 
detestable results, and showed them what 
cooked ham is like. 


Nor long did Martha Goodenough remain in 

the kitchen. The women insisted on taking 
her, really and figuratively, all over the house. 
“Teacher” must advise about the bedroom 
windows—would not the baby die of too much 
air if the windows were opened as the doctor 
said? And the cellar—if there was a cellar, 
which there usually wasn’t—could not one 
throw garbage down there and dispense with a 
barrel that must be emptied every few days? 
And the baby—could flies actually do it any 
harm, and must one hang a curtain oi netting 
over the crib? 

There was the matter of clothes, too— 

_ Soon the “kitchen cabinet” grew too big for 
its container. For a while it looked as though 
no place would be available, when somebody 
thought of the unused hose-house out of which 
the engine apparatus had lately moved. In 
a short time there grew up in the hose-house a 
little model of a practical home, its ideals not 
unattainable by foreigners who were less ig- 
norant than they had been but were still a long 
way from culture, 

Simply and sparsely the model home was 
furnished. Sparingly a few bits of decoration 
were added. Then Miss Goodenough invited 
her friends—they were warm friends by this 
time—and led them slowly through each room. 
She explained each corner. She even ex- 
Plained, so that they understood, how much 
easier housework is if you have that magic 
thing, a system. And she gave them a system. 

None of the houses in the foreign settlement 
on the hillside had a bathtub. Upon the 
bathtub in the model home the women gazed 
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‘JAR RUBBERS 





USCO Jar Rubbers 
Fill the Uneven Places 


There are slight irregularities about the “‘neck”’ of almost every 
preserving jar. But there are no irregularities about Usco Kold- 
Pak Jar Rubbers. 

Those uneven places on the surface of the glass are securely and per- 
manently filled by Usco Kold-Pak Jar Rubbers. The rubber rings 
areso carefully standardized in width, thickness, pliability and rub- 
ber quality, that every rubber makes a perfect seal on every Jar. 
Usco Kold-Pak Jar Rubbers are made by the world’s oldest and 
largest rubber manufacturer—The United States Rubber Company. 
The rubber, itself, is produced on the company’s own tropical 
plantations. 

Every Usco feature is a superior feature. Even the standard grey 
color of these rubbers is the result of careful experimenting to de- 
termine the right color for jar rubbers. 


If your dealer hasn’t Usco Kold-Pak Jar Rubbers send his name to 
the address given below and we will tell you how to get them. 


Write today for the valuable booklet on successful canning and 
preserving. Address 


United States Rubber Company 


1790 Broadway 2S New York City 
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MINERVA. 
YARNS 


Are Famed for These Things: 


A hand knittin3, yarn of 
SUPREME QUALITY. The 
richest, most distinctive 
COLOR RANGE. Beautiful 
Finish, Stren3thand Loftiness. 
Wound on a ball that elimi- 
nates tangles and makes your 
work easy and uniform. 


- Stores with the right ideals are 


usually glad to show you 
GENUINE MINERVA YARNS. 
The label shown on this page 
identifies them. 


The garment illustrated is made of 
Minerva Mohair Saxonette, a beau- 
tiful new idea in knitting yarn. 
Free instructions for the asking. The 
Minerva Knittin3, Book, Vol. III, at 
35c, contains 100 other equally prac- 
tical suggestions. If not at your 
favorite shop, we'll send your copy 
postpaid for 40c. (In Canada, 50c.) 


JAMES LEES & SONS CO. 
(DEPARTMENT G 
220 EIFTH_ AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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A Cup of Tea 


“‘open-mouthed. It -fascinated them. Their 
‘eyes bulged with awe at the information that 


there were people who got into such a tub and 
washed themselves all over—yes, sometimes 
every day. If ever any of the foreign settle. 
ment houses gets a bathtub, it won’t be filled 
with coal or garbage. Indeed, some members 
of the “kitchen cabinet” avowed openly and 
defiantly their intention of saving up, buying 
a big tin tub, installing it in their homes—and 


| getting into it. 


At the hose-house; then, the “kitchen 


| cabinet” met thereafter. From cooking classes 
| its members went by easy stages to classes in 


other phases of domestic economy and home 
management taught under different and less 


| difficult names. Baby welfare—which might 
| have been called officially ‘Please! Whatsa 


mat’ weeth my kid?”’—proved to be a subject 
which the women took up with animation, 
even as their husbands had taken up the 
Goodenough English classes. 

It must not be supposed that every immi- 


| grant joined a class or learned to shake a viva- 
| cious dust-cloth. But there is no better cook- 


ing and no nicer housekeeping, and there are 


| no more carefully tended babies in that state 


today than you find here and there in such 


| places as the foreign quarter of Austin. Lisa, 


for instance, has a house which is amazingly 


| clean in spite of the flock of children. She has 


a flock of children whose baths are frequent 
and whose health is sound because their diet 
is wholesome. She has, by the by, one hundred 
and thirty-four jars of canned vegetables and 
fruit in a corner of the bedroom under the 
eaves, and not one ‘that go bad on her.” 


OMETHING more than a year ago a group 
of people from their office eyrie in New York 
observed a youngish member of the U. S. Fuel 
Administration, with deep hollows under his 
eyes, staggering in and: out of miners’ shacks 
in Pennsylvania, carrying victims of the in- 
fluenza epidemic—half dead with weariness 
himself, but ever alert to organize relief. 
When the epidemic ended, John P. Guyer be- 
came field supervisor for Community Service 
(Inc.) in the Pennsylvania Coal-fields Dis- 
trict. Upon his staff he appointed as organ- 
izers four women trained in teaching and in 
welfare work—Martha Goodenough, May 
Dillon, Emma Howe, and Bertha Wold. 
Joining hands with any local agencies which 
exist—such as the Red Cross, the Scouts, or a 
welfare league—Guyer and his staff have taken 
into eighteen counties what Martha Good- 
enough took into the foreign quarter of Austin. 
They, in short, have done in peace time what 
the parent organization, the War Camp Com- 


| munity Service, did in war time; they have done 
| in the Pennsylvania coal-fields something of 
| what the Community Service hopes to do 


throughout the country. 

~\ For it isn’t merely the immigrant who needs 
to learn about wholesome living. And it 
isn’t only in Pennsylvania that ignorance and 
dirt exist. Some of the most backward settle- 


| ments in the world are made up of people 
| whose forebears came to this country centuries 
| ago, and some of these backward homes—if 
| not entire settlements—are to be found in any 
| state of the Union and almost any city of any 
| state. Into ali these sodden houses the Com- 


munity Service is planning to send its Martha 
Goodenoughs. Lack of cleanliness is dirt, 
and lack of knowledge is ignorance, whether 
the lack be found in a Czech home or an 


| American. 


Given the proper worker and the proper 


| method, it is not so hard to bring order out of 
chaos. In Austin a cup of tea wrought the 


miracle. Over the rim of that teacup Lisa and 
her neighbors got the first glimpse of Amer- 
ican living standards and American kindliness 
which they had seen in fourteen years of exls- 
tence here. And the glimpse changed some 


| malcontents into loyal citizens. 


That—no less—is the fortune at the bottom 
of this teacup. z 
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City Dust 


(Continued from page 42) 


Club. He took the laughter in good part and 
did not even flinch at the initiation ceremony. 
But I—watching him more as an artist watches 
, model than as a city editor watches a re- 
rter—saw that his eyes were quite hard 
and that the line of his jaw was no longer a 
d line. 
- the days went on, he worked like a fiend 
and wrote verses that were astonishingly 
mature. His poetry was no longer of the 
lyrical sort—it possessed a hard, cold quality. 
it scintillated. And, in a way, it reflected his 
private life. i 
For Dicky Garland was no longer a trusting 
boy from a small town. He was a-bitter man 
with no illusions to speak of and no faith in 
anything. He wrote his songs no longer be- 
cause he loved to write them but because he 
needed money—for the wine and the women. 
He acquired a mask of cynicism that he held 
between himself and the world, and his man- 
ner became more and more ruthless. - He was 
all his father’s son, and I, watching Dolores at 
her work, grew to hate her. I felt that she had 
killed Dicky’s mother a second time. 


[° isa terrible thing to watch the degenera- 
tion of a. man and to be powerless. ‘ I was. 
I watched Dicky build a toboggan slide to 
ruin—build it with care and precision. I knew 
that remonstrating with him would only break 
our curious intimacy, and I did not.want to do 
that. Only once I spoke: . 

“Man,” I said, “‘you’re mistaken about so 
many things. And you’re so young. For 
God’s sake be more normal, more as you used 
to be. Lay off the booze—give yourself an 
evenshow! Cut out the girls that you’re play- 
ing around with. You’ve got a chance to be 
one of the biggest poets in the country, and 
you're throwing that chance away. Be the 
boy who came to New York fresh from college.” 

“The boy who came to New York,” Dicky 
told me, “is just as dead, old man, as if he had 
been pumped full of bullets. And the man 
that’s going around in his body has 4 different 
outlook on life. To him all women are bad, 
and all drink is good, and all poetry is a means 
to an end. The boy who used to be had 
dreams of a home with vines over the porch 
and a girl in gingham waiting for him. The 
man knows that there is no such person.” 

Ilaidmy hand onhisarm. “But, Dicky,’ I 
told him, “the boy was right. And the man 
is wrong. There are good women. There 
are homes with vines—and all the rest of it!” 

Fiercely the boy turned on me. “God 
knows I’d like to believe it!” he said in a curi- 
ous, thick voice. “God knows I’d like to! 
But—well, how can I believe anything when 
my castles keep curling up into smoke before 
my eyes? Every girl I meet—and I’m telling 
you the truth—is a possibility to me. I put 
heron a pedestal and give her wings and a halo. 
And then—”, he shrugged. 

“And then,” I finished, “you throw mud on 
the wings, Dicky, and muss up the halo. And 
you put a bomb under the pedestal. And 
blame it on the girl!” 

Dicky Garland laughed. His laugh was 
rather weary, I thought. “That’s it!” he 
said. “It’s so infernally easy. A real girl 
wouldn’t let me get away with it. A real girl 
would look me between the eyes and say—” 
He broke off suddenly, and then—“Oh, 
what’s theuse!” he rasped. “There aren’t any 
teal girls. Show me one real woman, and—” 

I took a deep breath. Then I spoke. It 

came hard—to speak. “There was your 
mother,” I told him softly, “your mother.” 
. Dicky Garland looked at me with eyes that, 
i a lew months, had grown very wise. “You 
Were in love with her, weren’t you?” he as- 
serted rather than questioned. ‘And she 
threw you down for my father. Rather a 
totter he was—guess I’m like him. She kept 
your poems, though. Probably she read ’em 
aloud evenings—” He laughed. 
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Give 


Your Modern Clothes 





Modern Closets 


IVE your expensive clothes a chance to look 
their best. This they cannot do if hung on 
shape-distorting, hooks, in a disorderly old-fashioned 
closet. You can keep your apparel as fresh and 
shapely as it comes from the shop or presser if you 
modernize your closets with the KNAPE & VOGT 


Garment Care System. 


With this system you save half the closet space and 
bring, order out of chaos. Those contemplating, 
building, new homes should consult their architects 
regarding, the remarkable savin}, of space which the 


KNAPE & VOGT Garment Care System will make. 


The carriers are full nickeled, roller bearing, and 
operate easily on a telescopin?; slide. The cost is 
only a fraction of that required to wire the old- 


fashioned lighted closet. 


This system of garment care modernizes closets in 
old or new homes, apartment houses, hotels, clubs, 
lodges, etc. Installation in old closets is easily 
effected by attaching, over top of door casing, and to 
rear wall. A screw drrver is the only tool required. 
Carriers are made in all sizes from 12 to 60 inches 


in length. 


On sale at hardware and department stores. If not 
immediately obtainable at.yours, writeus giving closet 
dimensions and we will see that you are supplied. 


| KNAPE &@ VOGT 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN. 


Chicago, 546 Washington Blvd. 
Boston, 86 H 


New York, 168 Church Street j 
- Sr. 
Minneapolis, Soo Line Bldg. 


St. Louis, Title Guarantee Bldg. 
San Francisco, Rialto Bldg. 


In using advertisements see page 8 
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New Features 


HESE improvements make this Liquid 

Veneer Mop a wonderfully simple and 
economical floor-keeping necessity. For instance, 
the mop is so easily cleaned when soiled. Simply 
remove the swab by pulling it from the frame 
as you would pull a curtain from a rod. Then 
wash the swab, put it through a wringer, dry 
it and replace it on the frame. 


Another big feature is the full, yarn center 
which ordinary mops do not possess. ‘This extra 
yarn gives unusually great cleaning surface and 
permits the mop to pick up vast quantities 
of dust and dirt. 


Then there is the long 54" handle which is a 
masterpiece. It can be placed at any angle 
and it remains there without mechanical ad- 
justments. It permits mop to go under lowest 
furniture. 


A fourth feature is the famous Liquid Veneer 
treatment which insures results on floors so 
beautiful and so beneficial as to seem almost 
magical. ‘This treatment renders floors spotless- 
ly clean, lustrous and entirely free from grease. 
It makes them RIVAL YOUR PIANO in clean- 


liness and beauty. 
Extra swabs may be obtained separately from 
time to time at moderate cost. Simply buy a 


new swab instead of a new mop when the old 
swab wears out. 


Try this wonderful mop. $1.50 complete. ($1.75 
in Canada.) Sold on approval by all dealers. 


Buffalo Specialty Company 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 
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City Dust 


He could have twisted a knife in my 
and it would not have hurt any more than that 
laugh hurt. 

And so Dicky Garland went on his destrye. 
tive way. Rather marvelously he kept y 
his work, putting it over, daytimes, with a 
ease that, considering his wild nights Was 
little less than. miraculous. His reputation 
grew into something that was discussed in low 
tones, for he burned the candle at both 
and with apparent success. Folk about the 
office began laughingly to call him the Idol. 
Breaker. After a while they stopped laugh. 
ing. 

It wasn’t long before I took him off Police 
Court and gave him a real job. A hard bg. 
liance had crept into his work, a brilliance that 
made me shudder even while I increased his 
salary. No one accused me of playing fayor. 
ites. He deserved it, and I had never been 
known to play favorites. 

And then he met the girl that, consciously 
and unconsciously, he had been searching for, 
He met her at a party at a studio where con. 
versation and drink ran just a bit too freely. 
She was sitting on a table, swinging her very 
pretty feet and refusing a glass of the rather 
deadly punch that some one was offering her, 

“You know, Jimmy,” she was saying to the 
same one, “that I don’t drink. I can be just 
as foolish as the rest of you without drink 
ing,” she laughed, “and why waste good 
ammunition?” 


SHE was amazingly attractive. Dicky Gar 
land realized that, as he watched the play 
of expression across her face. It was a young 
face and fresher than most of the faces in the 
studio. He spoke hurriedly to his companion. 
“Who,” he questioned, “‘is the girl on the 
table? The one with the ankles, I mean.” 

His companion, a nearly wise man witha sin- 
gle eye-glass, laughed. ‘That’s Marjorie 
Harrison,” he said. ‘“You’re right about the 
ankles, too!” 

“And who,” questioned Dicky Garland 
again, “is Marjorie Harrison?” 

The companion adjusted the eye-glass and 
spoke drawlingly. He was that sort. “Mar- 
jorie Harrison is that rarest of all le, 
a native New Yorker,” he told Dicky. “She's 
the daughter of old Jared Harrison. He made 
his money in steel—sold out at the right time, 
y’ know. She’s been educated in the city’s 
most fashionable finishing schools, and she 
went abroad every year until the war broke 
out. She’s—well, she’s the real thing as far 
as family goes.” ce 

Dicky Garland had never lost his gift of 
frankness. “Then,” he questioned, “what's 
she doing here?” 

“T told you,” said the companion a shade 
reprovingly, “that she was a native New 
Yorker—“ he, despite the eye-glass, was also 
from a small town, “‘—that’s enough. A New 
Yorker goes where he wants to go, does what he 
wants to do, and—usually—scorns criticism. 
That’s Marjorie Harrison.” 4 ; 

The girl on the table was talking an- 
matedly. Her cheeks were flushed, and her 
eyes sparkled. Dicky Garland watched her 
with speculative eyes. ee. 

“Introduce me, old chap,” he said after 4 
moment. “I’d like to know her.” 

Before the evening was over Dicky Garland 
realized that he was up against a new propos 
tion in the girl line. Marjorie Harrison was 
refreshingly different from the others, with 
their smug little vanities and their equally 
smug little vices. Utterly devoid of sell 
consciousness, she seemed strangely innocent 
for all her presence at the studio. She neither 
smoked nor drank, and yet, to Dicky’s sur 
prise, she joined in the laughter that greet 
more than one risqué story, and the rather 
sticky love-making that was more or less 10 
evidence seemed to fill her with amusement 
rather than disgust. When there was danc- 
ing, she gave herself up to it with an abandon 
that would have made a Hawaiian girl ret® 
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whet ii. The wonderful new KEROGAS BURNER makes an oil stove act like 
wc i] a gas range, giving the same satisfactory cooking results and subject to 
virl on the Hi F practically the same heat control as a gas range. Be sure that the oil stove 
mean.” ; | : « you buy is equipped with this magic device that adds the final touch of per- 
"Men HI fection to oil stove service. Look for the name KEROGAS on the burner! 
Marjorie I -— 
about the i | - ‘ The KEROGAS Burner produces a clean, powerful, double flame —‘the 
, Culiel | \ flame within a flame’ —concentrated directly on the cooking vessel. And 
| : by simply turning a little control wheel you get just the degree of heat you 
-glass and want—quick—slow— intense or ‘simmering. 
t. “Mar- = ? 
Il people, F The KEROGAS Burner Cuts Cooking Costs 
phe... The KEROGAS Burner mixes air with the oil it burns. This special “aerating” process 
cht rosy i , ; insures not only a highly concentrated powerful flame, but also a substantial fuel saving. 
the city’s Perfect heat control and 100 per cent efficiency in consumption of oil means cooking your meals 
and she without waste—the KEROGAS way. 
yar broke H) 
ng as far L é. KEROGAS Proves Best By Actual Test 
ae Actual comparisons of oil stoves equipped with KEROGAS Burners in competition with the 
hats ordinary burners show a marked difference in favor of KEROGAS. Make the  test—decide 
‘ for yourself. Or ask your dealer. 
a shade | £ The KEROGAS Burner is built to last as long as the stove itself. One piece, all brass—simple. 
ve = : \ strong construction—rustproof leak proof—no complicated mechanism to get out of order. 
was i} 
rhe : See Your Dealer Today 
 wha' 
riticism. a A large number of reliable makes of oil stoves are now equipped with the new patented KEROGAS 
: Burner. Ask your dealer to give you a demonstration of the KEROGAS “flame within a flame.” 
a rd ' We also make KEROGAS OVENS—unusually efficient 
h : 
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The Hoover lifts the rug from the 
floor, like this — a it upon a 


cushion of air, gently “beats” out its 
— prolongs itslife 


Moths are unable to indulge their expensive appetites 
in the depths of the rug that is frequently beaten by 
The Hoover. Those which burrow deeply to feast or 
to deposit their eggs are speedily removed together 
with all destructive, embedded grit. Besides beating, 
The Hoover swiftly sweeps up all stubborn litter, 
rights crushed nap, renews colorings and suction cleans. 
Only The Hoover performs these essentials. And it 
is the largest selling electric cleaner in the world. 


The HOOVE 


Tt Beats—as it Sweeps—as it Cleans 


Tue Hoover Suction SweePer Company 
The oldest makers of electric cleaners 


North Canton, Ohio Hamilton, Canada 
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‘ air; and yet, when Dicky tried to kiss 
gg drew back with an annoyance that 
was unmistakable. ; 

“J’d rather not!” she said. : 

Dicky was surprised oat of his usual poise. 
He repeated something that he had said earlier 
in the evening. “Then,” he questioned for 
the second time, “what are you doing here?” 

The girl turned on him with flashing eyes. 
“What I’m doing here,” she said slowly, 
“ig, after all, my own affair, Mr. Garland. 
Whether I want to be kissed or not is also 
my own affair. I am—#myself, Mr. Garland. 
Please remember that!” | 

Dicky looked at the girl. He felt, he told 
me afterward, as if he were looking up. Then 
he apologized. And when he said goodby to 
her, at the end of the evening, he asked if he 


might call. 


[cr was some time later that we, at the office, 

began to notice the change in Dicky. He 
was quieter, less inclined to nerves, more 
boyish than he had been in many months. 
The change was a subtle one, and yet it was 
obvious to those of us who knew him well. 
The Dramatic Man, who was given to private 
detective work, spoke to me on the subject. 

“There’s something back of it,” said the 
Dramatic Man. “I asked Dicky to take in a 
first night at the Follies with me, and he 
turned me down cold! It’s the third time he’s 
been too busy, in a month, to see a real, 
honest-to-goodness girl show. There’s some- 
thing back of it!” 

The Column Conductor had drifted over. 
He spoke pensively. “Cherches la femmel” 
he said. 

“I would’ve called it les femmes!’ laughed 
the Dramatic Man in answer. “Until lately,” 
he added. 

For Dicky was leaving women alone. He 
was also letting down on his quota of drink. 
And he was again writing good poetry. It was 
the poetry that made me question him. 

“Who is she, son?” I questioned. “There 
is some one, I know. And—well, I’m glad.” 

I think that he had been waiting for an 
opportunity to confide in me, for he answered 
with a sudden rush of words. ‘“She’s the 
girl,” he told me, “that I didn’t believe in. 
She’s the real thing.” 

“Oh,” I said softly, ‘I understand. Cot- 
tage, eh? And gingham frock?” 

“Well,” Dicky seemed half inclined to 
laugh, half ready to frown, “not exactly. 
She’s not the cottage sort—quite. She’s 
hardly the kind of girl that you can picture in 
gingham. But man, she’s straight! And 
how she’s managed to keep so clean and on 
the level, playing around with the bunch she 
knows, I can’t understand.” 

Disconnectedly, in vague sentences, he told 
me his mental estimate of Marjorie Harrison. 
She was the dream woman come to life, and 
yet utterly different from any misty dream wo- 
man. She made the dream seem pale, blood- 
less. Vital, splendidly educated, clever, and 
ultrasophisticated, she was like some rare 
jewel in a burnt-out copper setting. 

“If she’d been brought up in the west,” 
Dicky told me, “she would be raising husky 
babies, and setting a ranch-house in order, and 
managing to keep up with the latest books at 
the same time. If she’d been born a hundred 
years ago, she would have gone across the con- 
Unent in a prairie schooner and shot Indians 
through the back door of it while her man 
drove on and on. There’s something splen- 
didly primitive about her—” Dicky paused 
for a moment. And then, of a sudden, he 
broke into a passionate denunciation of the 
city, the city that had snared him as a spider 
snares a fly, that held him as a magnet holds a 
needle. 

“See what it’s done to Marjorie!” he told 
me bitterly. “Tt’s taught her to laugh at its 
Totten shows, to dance its rotten dances, to 
play its rotten, furtive game. It’s only her 
inate fineness that has saved her.” 
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Furniture Pianos 
Woodwork Victrolas 
Linoleum Automobile Finish 


OLD ENGLISH BRIGHTENER cleans, polishes, bright- 
ens and protects floors against wear. Will not remove wax. 
Makes one waxing last twice as long. 





Given away! 


One pint can Old English 
Wax to purchasers of Old 
English Waxer and Polisher 
—the new device that make : 
the polishing of floors as 
simple and easy as dusting 
them with a mop. 


If not obtainable at your 
paint, hardware, drug, 
house-furnishing or depart- 
mert store, remit to us; we 
will supply you both Polish- 
er and /ax, parcel post pre- 
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Try this easy, inexpensive way of 


“doing over” your floors 


Perhaps you have hesitated to rejuvenate your dull, lustreless 
floors because of the work and the expense. But just try this 
Old English method. 

With a soft cloth, or the Waxer and Polisher shown above, 
apply a thin coat of Old English Wax, rub gently for a few 
minutes—and you will be amazed at the transformation. Old 
English covers the surface with a thin, tough, translucent film 
that produces a beautifully soft, mellow lustre, and brings out 
the natural beauty in the grain. And it protects the floor from 
water, heel marks and hard knocks. Does not collect dust 
nor darken wood. 


What it costs 


Take as an example a room 14 x 18 or 252 square feet 


Varnished, shellaced or waxed Varnished, shellaced or waxed 
floor in fair condition floor in bad condition 


1 pint Old English Wax..... $0.75 Lealn: Verdion ‘Veuih 
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cleaned and polished with Brightener.) 
(These prices for U. S. only) $6.10 
You can easily do the work yourself or have your servant or “handy 
man” do it. The Old English method requires no high priced labor. It 
is the quick, easy, economical way, and gives excellent results. 
Write for free book on floor finishes, or buy a can of Old English Wax 
and read complete instructions on every can. THE A. S. BOYLE CO., 
1322 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Old English Wax 


Table Tops 
Leather Goods 


How to clean your floors 


In using advertisements see page 8 











} 
i 











ere 











Te 
Your kitchen 
1s your workshop 


HIS workshop, where you prepare food for your family, 
should be, above all places, clean, wholesome and inviting. 


Unpainted surfaces in your kitchen, woodwork, cabinets or table, 
are drawbacks to cleanliness. The raw porous wood absorbs 
grease and moisture, and to this cling smoke and dirt—all of 
which it is difficult to remove. 


Give these kitchen surfaces a protecting coat of Acme Quality 
White Enamel and grease and dirt and unsanitary conditions will 
not find welcome. Foreign matter does not cling to a surface of 
Acme Quality White Enamel. It is a surface that is easily cleaned 
and easily kept cleaned. It also provides a bright, cheery atmosphere 
for your workshop which tempts you to make tempting dishes. 


If there’s a surface to be painted, enameled, stained, varnished 
or finished in any way there’s an Acme Quality Kind to fit the 
purpose. Save the surface and you save all. 


For your intimate knowledge of just what should be used for each surface, get ourtwo book- 
lets," Acme Quality Painting Guide”’ and ‘‘Home Decorating.”* Ask your dealer or write us. 


CME QUALITY 


PAINTS & FINISHES 


Acme White Lead and Color Works 


Dept. K Detroit, Michigan 


Boston Chicago Minneapolis St. Louis Fort Worth Salt Lake City 
Cincinnati Toledo Nashville Birmingham Portland Los Angeles 
Dallas Topeka Lincoln Pittsburgh 


Have an ‘‘Acme Quality Shelf” 
For the many “touching-up”’ jobs about the house, 
keep always on hand at least a can each of Acme 
Quality Varnotile, a varnish for floors, woodwork and 
furniture; Acme Quality White Enamel for iron bed- 
steads, furniture, woodwork and similar surfaces, and 


a quart of Acme Quality Floor Paint of the right color. 
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City Dust 


T gasped at his vehemence. “Just what q 
you mean?” I questioned. 

Dicky Garland made a painful effort to gop. 
trol himself. Finally he succeeded, on 
city,” he explained, ‘‘is a great cyclone thy 
blows the eyes full of dust. And it’s hard t) 
see through dust. That’s why parents edy. 
cate their children to wink at evil, instead of 
recognizing and ignoring it. Oh, they don 
do it consciously, but they send them to damp. 
ably sophisticated schools, and they teach 
"em to be conscious of sex, and they give ’em 
novels to read that ought to be burned. Why 
Marjorie,” he gulped, “Marjorie told me, the 
other day, that she didn’t think anything 
was wrong—as long as you could get away 
with it and wanted to do it. ‘T’d smoke,’ she 
told me, ‘and drink—#f J wanted to. Pd q 
worse—if I wanted to!’ That’s a fine creed for 
a girl to live by!” 

Dicky, the breaker of idols! It was sy. 
prising to hear him talking in that vein. 

“Why,” I said tactlessly, “I thought yoy 
felt pretty much that way, yourself.” © 

I was shocked at the face that he tumed 
toward me. It was drawn and _ white 
“Don’t rub it in,” he choked. “Don't! 
I know what I’ve been, what I am. I know 
that I’ve destroyed more than I can ever build 
up again. I know! It’s punishment enough 
to have Marjorie—the girl I love—talking 
that way. God, it’s punishment enough! 
If I could only be sure of myself, I’d marry her 
tomorrow—she’s said that she’ll come to me 
any time—but I can’t. I’ve got to pull up 
before I can ask her to share her life with me. 
And I’m afraid, almost, to be away from her 
fora moment. It’s not that I don’t trust her 
—lI'd trust her anywhere. But the crowd 
she travels with—”’ 

Suddenly his head went down in his arms, 
I laid my hand on his shaking shoulders. 


T’S a terrible thing to watch the degeneration 

of aman. It is almost as painful to watcha 
man pull himself up, step by step, from the 
mire. I suffered silently beside the boy. | 
knew when his Gethsemane was upon him. 
But he never faltered. The old crowd saw 
him no more, and wine and women crept far- 
ther and farther into the background. But 
the song grew in beauty. I was not surprised 
when he began to show me checks from the 
larger magazines. 

He announced his engagement, finally, 
when a crowd of us from the office were 
lunching quietly together. We toasted him, 
rather surprisingly, in tall glasses of iced coffee, 
and the Sporting Editor made a speech. 

“Being all friends together,” he said 
soberly, the iced coffee held high in the alr 
“being all friends together, I want. to tel 
Dicky, here, how we hand it to him. It 
isn’t many men that pull up as completely a 
he has pulled up, after sowing such a really 
progressive little oat crop. I hope, said 
the Sporting Editor, sitting down suddenly, 
“that she’s worth it!” 

I looked at Dicky Garland curiously. He 
was blushing. And I had thought that he 
had forgotten how to blush! 

“She is,” he said simply. 

It seemed, somehow, as if Dicky Garland 
deserved his happiness. He’d struggled hard 
enough for that happiness. And yet I couh 
not help feeling strangely apprehensive. 
There was an odd wistfulness in his smile, 4 
strained eagerness in the tone of his voice. I 
knew that he was standing on the edge % 
a self-constructed abyss. His _ engagement 
seemed to be a period of unbelieving happiness 
that was half mental torture to him. Being 
with Marjorie, knowing that she cared, = 
almost enough. But the shadow of his pas 
had a way of standing between him an 
vision of the future. 

And then Marjorie Harrison went off on 
the house party in the mountains. It was het 
first separation from Dicky since their engag® 
ment, and he felt it keenly. 
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Rounded corners inside and out. | 


Smooth surfaces, no panels. 


Actually does away with 78 dust- 
| catching, dirt-gathering corners. 
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You may be sure 
your Cabinet is 
Sanitary if it’s 
a Kitchen Maid 
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ept far Here is a cabinet that will appeal to every reader of Good House- 
Bt keeping magazine—-to every woman interested in Domestic Science 
om the and Home Economics—a cabinet that has received the unqualified 


approval of Good Housekeeping Institute. The Kitchen Maid is 
the distinctive, easy-to-clean kitchen cabinet—the result of thought- 
ful, considerate design and sanitary construction. 
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City Dust 


“T didn’t want her to go,” he told me when 
he returned from the station—he had been her 
escort as far as the outgoing train—‘but I 
couldn’t very well say anything to her about 
staying home. I hadn’t any legitimate reason 
for saying anything. After all, she’s of age. 
And she’s been going around wherever she 
wanted to for a good many years. Her father 
makes a mistake letting her go.” 

“She'll be away for long?” I questioned. 

“\ week,” said Dicky in a miserable voice, 
“with one of the swiftest little crowds in the 
city. Believe me,” and his hand crushed 
heavily down upon his desk, “when we’re 
married, I’m going to take her toa farm. Or 
a desert.” 

“Or a jail!’ suggested the voice of 
Dolores Cassidy. She had come over to my 
desk with her copy and had been frankly and 
interestedly listening. ‘‘Isn’t our little Dicky 
getting moral!” 


THE first three days of the week dragged on 
in a slow torture for Dicky. Letters came 
for him every day, bulky letters written in the 
large, black writing of the modern girl. He 
read them hungrily, and many times. Then 
he answered them with a curiously uplifted 


expression on his face. This went on for | 


three days. 

The fourth day there wasn’t any letter. On 
the fifth day there wasn’t any letter either. 
On the sixth day Dicky slashed into his work 
like a man who is trying to forget. There was 
still no letter. That night I took him out 
with me to supper, and it was on my advice 
that he sent Marjorie a telegram. 

“Ts anything the matter?” read the telegram 
simply. And I shall never forget how Dicky 
Garland’s hand trembled as he added after a 
minute, “All my love!” 

An answer to the telegram was laid upon his 
desk late the next afternoon. It was a special 
delivery letter, and it was heartbreakingly 
short. 

“Dear,” said the letter, “I’m afraid that I 
can’t marry you. And just now I don’t ever 
want to explain my reason. Later, perhaps, 
I shall tell you why.” 

Silently Dicky laid the letter on my desk. 
Silently he waited while I read it. And then, 
as I looked up, he spoke: 

“After all,” he said, “‘what’s the use? 
It’s a—a funny world.” He tried to laugh as 
he reached for his hat. 

“Boy,” I said, ‘where are you going?” 

He looked at me a trifle vacantly. “‘Oh— 
out,” he answered. 

I, too, reached for my hat. Suddenly the 
pile of manuscripts on my desk didn’t matter. 
“T'll go with you,” I said. 

It must have been eleven o’clock when we 
reached his room. We had dined sketchily 
together and then had wandered aimlessly up 
and down the streets of the city. Once Dicky 
paused in front of the swinging doors of a large 


glittering café, but he paused only for a min- 


ute. I should not have tried to keep him 
from going in had he attempted to go, but 
I breathed a sigh of relief when he walked 
stonily on. 

_ We reached his room, tired but with no de- 
sire to sleep. We sat together silently and 
smoked. And as we sat there, I felt as if the 
boy were my own son. His sorrow was my 
—- His bruised soul was, suddenly, my 
soul. 

We heard a clock strike the half-hour. And 
then we heard it strike twelve times. And 
then, it seemed eternities later, we heard it 
strike another half-hour. 

“Don’t you think,” I suggested almost diffi- 
dently as it struck the last time, “don’t you 
think that you’d better go to bed, Dicky? 
You need some rest. And—” for the first 
time since the afternoon I mentioned the sub- 
Ject that was uppermost in our tired brains, 

it may not be so—so final as you think.” 

Dicky’s eyes stared into my eyes, and I 
felt as if I were looking into the red agony of 








“My Right Hand In The Home—The Aluminum Cleanser” 


| The New Way to 
Keep Aluminum Ware Bright 


OU’LL never again waste time and energy with less efficient 

cleansers after one trial with American Steel Wool. You 

pull off a wad of these softly wooled steel strands and rub gently 

on your kitchen ware. Encrusted dirt, stains, scratch-marks, 

etc. vanish, leaving a slick, shining surface smooth as satin and 

| scratchless as a new mirror. Thousands of housewives use Amer- 


ican Steel Wool for all their household cleaning, 
smoothing, polishing and scouring. Makes 
Linoleum floors spotless. Invaluable for par- 
quet and hardwood floors. 


American Steel Wool is made in 5 grades: 
Grade O for cleaning and polishing Aluminum 
| Pyrex, Copper, Brass, Glass, Crockery, Cutlery, 
etc. Grades 2 and 3 for rough cleaning in the 
home, on the farm or dairy, and out of doors. 


American Steel Wool 
comesin handy house- 
hold packages, in both 
large and small sizes. 
‘‘Dictionary of Uses’’ 
and ‘‘Instructions for 
Using”’ in each pack- 
age. Sold at Depart- 
ment Stores, Chain 
Stores, Hardware and 
Paint Stores, Grocer- 
ies, etc. If your deal- 
er cannot supply the 
grade you want send 
us his name and 15c 
= , . and you will be sup- 
The Aluminum Cleanser plied with a package. 





Department “G”’ 


AMERICAN STEEL WOOL MEG. CO., Inc. 
| 451-453 Greenwich Street NEW YORK CITY 
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For Stoves and Ranges 

Use grade 2 for 
cleaning and polish- 
ing stoves and ranges 
of all types including 
Westinghouse Electric 
Stove. 
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rapelade 


puredegrape spread 


“| Be taste of fresh grapes. Tart-sweet, delicate, the 
fragiance of vineyards in October. 

Grapelade is fresh grapes—whole, ripe, luscious grapes 
with all their juice and richness—only seeds and skins are 
taken out and acid crystals removed by our patented process 
—nothing added but pure sugar. A Welch quality product, 
pure, wholesome and delectable. 


Try Grapelade with your breakfast rolls or toast tomorrow 
morning. As a spread for bread, muffins or griddle cakes 
or with wafers for tea, as a filling for jelly roll, tarts or other 
pastry, as a sauce for meats or omelets, a flavor for puddings 
and ice cream—Grapelade brings a new delicacy to your 
table, new resources in cookery. 


Order Grapelade from your grocer—in 15 ounce glass 
jars or 8 ounce tumblers. Write for the Grapelade Booklet 


of new and tested recipes. 


Other Welch Quality 
Fruit Products are 
Fruitlade (Grape- 
Raspberry and other 
combinations with 
grape), Peachlade, 
Plumlade, Cherrilade. 
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City Dust 


a wounded heart. He spoke, and [I felt as 
if I were listening to that heart break. 
“She wouldn’t have written to me like that,” 


| he said, “if it wasn’t final. Oh, I felt that she 


shouldn’t go away with them! But some- 
how’ I: trusted her. I felt that our love was 
wonderful enough to stand any separation, 
And it’s only been a week.” All at once he was 


| on his feet pacing up and down. “TI trusted 


her. My God,” his voice seemed suddenly to 


| grow knife sharp, “they’re all alike—women! 
| A man’s faith doesn’t mean any more than—” 


he snapped his fingers—“‘than that! Is some- 
thing the matter with me that I’m so easily 
fooled? Am I very stupid? Dolores should 
have cured me of believing. But she didn’t. 
I kept on believing.” 

I didn’t make any response. There was 
nothing to say. I don’t believe that he ex- 


| pected an answer, for after a moment he 


slouched over to a chair and sat down. 


I HEARD the clock strike the hour-three times 
and the half-hour twice before he spoke again, 
But during that time I had been watching him 
furtively. His face was a barrier, so still and 
impenetrable that I could not read the thoughts 
he must have been thinking. 
“Perhaps,” he said at last, “if I’d gone 


| straight myself, I’d never have had to face 


this!” 
I had been waiting for just such an open- 


| ing. Allin a moment I was across the room— 


all in a moment my arm was thrown tight about 


| his shoulders. And I tried to say comforting 


things—but they were hollow, even to my own 
ears. 

“Tf I,” he went on, and I knew that he 
hadn’t heard me, “if I’d played the game 
straight, I would have been able to marry her 
when I first met her. If we hadn’t waited, 
she’d have had no reason to change her mind. 
As my wife she wouldn’t have been subjected to 
any outside influences. There wouldn’t have 
been any separation, any consequences.” 
He paused and then, “After all, it’s my fault,” 
he choked, ‘‘and the city back of me!” Sud- 


| denly, with the hopeless spring of a caged 


animal, he was out of his chair and had flung 
his way over to the window. He twitched the 


| curtain aside. 


Below lay the streets, vaguely clamorous 


even in that hour before dawn. Above us 


towered great buildings—tall, black, mysteri- 


| ously menacing. The sky was not visible 
| from Dicky’s window, and I found myself won- 
| dering whether the stars were showing. 


Through I was not a praying man, I began to 
murmur a swift, wordless little prayer to the 
woman who watched from behind those stars, 
the woman who had gone on. She, too, had 
suffered. 

Dicky Garland stood there by the window, 
looking out over the city. Even in the depths 
of his agony, his protest, there was something 
that seemed to hold him, to enthrall him. 


| It’s like that, the city. 


I don’t know how long he stood there with- 
out speaking. Once—only once—I saw his 
shoulders heave convulsively. But when he 
turned his face to me, at last, it was quite 
controlled and years older. 

I would have gone to him then, I would have 
spoken, but there was something in his expres- 
sion that held me off. I searched it with a 
poignant curiosity—as an artist searches the 
face of a model—and as I looked, it seemed to 
me that I could see new character growing into 
the lines of it. Something unutterably ten- 
der seemed to touch the rigid sweep of the 


| jaw; something unbelievably fine made the 
once hard mouth seem only wistful. 


And the 
eyes—looking out of the eyes I saw something 
that I had seen in the eyes of his mother on her 
wedding day. It might have been a soul. As 
I looked at him, strangely silent, he spoke. 
‘No matter why she’s broken with me, he 
said, and there was a ring in his voice that I'd 
never heard there before, “no matter why— 


| J love her! Nothing can change that. And rll 
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} eet yourself in good trim. Avoid the 
habit of constipation. Promote your 
good health and bodily fitness. Your physician 
will tell you that bran is nature’s help in keep- 
ing the alimentary tract normally functioning. 








But few people like the looks or taste of ordi- 
nary bran. That is why hundreds of thousands 
today are enjoying Kellogg’s KRUMBLED 
Bran—and benefiting by it. 









Appetizing, tempting, ready to eat at breakfast, 
just when it will do you the most good— 
Kellogg’s Krumbled Bran comes to you fresh 
and fine in our “waxtite” package from your 
grocer’s. 
















It is krumbled like Kellogg’s Krumbles, has a 
rich flavor like Kellogg’s Toasted Corn Flakes, 
and in every way is up to Kellogg standards. 
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THOROUGHLY COOKED AND TOASTED 
nay. TO SERVE 
fas H MILK og CREAM 
ORIGINAL Has THIS SIGNATURE 





Because of its superior quality it makes better 
bran breads, muffins, pancakes, etc. Recipes 
on the package, which bears the guarantee- 


signature of—_ AH Hellogg, 


KELLOGG TOASTED CORN FLAKE CO. 


Battle Creek, Michigan Toronto, Canada Copyright, 1920, by Kellogg Toasted Corn Flake Co. 
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The safe way to cook vegetables 


EGETABLES should never be cooked in utensils which are 
susceptible to chemical action between the vessel and the acids 


or alkalis contained in the vegetables. 


Evidence of chemical action may be 
merely a tainted flavor, or a discolored 
pan, or it may even be something of 
greater concern. Many vegetables, 
such as spinach, require long cooking 
and thus increase the danger that may 
result from chemical action. 


Vollrath Ware, triple-coated with 
pure enamel, affords absolute pro- 
tection against all such danger. Its 


hard glassy surface is entirely un- 
affected by any elements contained 
in vegetables, no matter how long it 
may be necessary to cook them. 


Vollrath Ware is easily cleaned, too. 
The residue from cooking washes 
easily from its smooth surface and 
odors are not absorbed. 


The use of Vollrath Ware always, in cook- 
ing and handling vegetables, is the safe way. 


* THE VOLLRATH CO., Sheboygan, Wisconsin 


For sale by department and hardware stores throughout the United States 


Vo.trate 
OYGAN, wid. 


May 1920 Good Housekeeping 


Every article of genuine Vollrath 
Ware bears this blue oval label. 














City Dust 


go right on loving her. And-~” the new note 
in his voice was organ deep, “‘—I’// not go back— 
not ever. No matter if I never see her again, 
I'll be a success—for her. And a man—for 
her!” 
Sometimes, in real life, big moments hafbpen 
as dramatically as they happen in books or on 
the stage. As Dicky paused, the decor of the 
room swung in with a sharp movement. We 
both turned, as abruptly as mechanical toys, 
at the sound of it. And we both started at the 
sight of the girl who stood there, framed in the 
casing. 

“Marjorie!” said Dicky in a hushed, breath- 
less voice. 

I heard myself, quite unconsciously, echoing 
him. 





THE girl advanced into the room. She was 
wrapped in a heavy coat, and she wore a 
veil. It was when she brushed the veil aside 
that I saw how pale she was. It was then, 
too, that I noticed the glorious, star-like shine 
of her eyes. 

“Dicky,” she said, without prelude of any 
sort, “I had to come. I left the rest and 
motored in all the way to the city. I felt that 
I must see you. The hall boy”—it’s strange 
how the least important details are the ones 
that keep cropping out at a tense moment— 
“didn’t want to let me come upstairs at this 
hour. But I had to come.” 

Dicky didn’t question her. Only he moved 
forward with his two hands outflung. And 
the starry shine of her eyes was reflected in his 
own. Just before he reached her the girl 
began again to speak: 

“Dicky,” she said, “I wrote what I did, to 
you, because—-’”’ all at once she faltered, 
“—because—”’ 

Dicky Garland’s arms dropped slowly to his 
sides. He stood in front of her as a soldier 
stands, a condemned soldier who is hearing his 
sentence. And she went on speaking in a 
strange, toneless voice. 

“Tt was moonlight,” she said, ‘‘and I went 
out on the terrace with one of the men—yes, 
you know him—and there was a waltz playing 
somewhere, and suddenly he tried to kiss me. 
Not—not as you kiss me, Dicky. And I told 
him that you’d kill him ifthe ever tried to kiss 
me again. And he laughed and said, ‘Dicky 
Garland—kill me? Why, he’s kissed a thou- 


sand girls!’ and,’"—she was sobbing catchily | 


between sentences—‘“‘and then he told me 
things about you—such unspeakable things— 
unbelievable things—I’d known you were 
wild, Dicky, before we were engaged. But 
[ wouldn’t believe what he said—not until the 
others told me the same story. So,” she was 
choking, “so I couldn’t write for two days. 
And then your telegram came. And I an- 
swered it.” 

Dicky’s face was chalk-colored in the gray 
light of the dawn. The hands that hung at his 
sides clenched until the knuckles were white. 
He said nothing in his own defense; he only 
waited. And as he waited, Marjorie’s sobbing 
stopped, and her voice, surprisingly sweet and 
clear, answered that waiting. 

“After I sent the letter,” she said, ‘after 
I sent the letter, Dicky, I suffered. I don’t 
think that you’ll ever know quite how much,” 
(Ah, I doubted that!) “I suffered. And 
they made it worse by telling me that you’d 
be drinking again—that you’d be doing 
all those other terrible things. They said a 
man like you couldn’t go straight—that I’d 
been a fool to expect it. And I listened to 
them—wntil I hated them!’? She paused a 
moment, and then the words came in a warm, 
throbbing flood. 

“TI hated them,” she said, “for trying to 
make me think as they thought. And I hated 
them for the outlook on life that they’d given 
me. I began to see how all my ideals and 
ideas were wrong. For what they told me 
about you was the sort of thing I had been 
taught to look at lightly. Oh, Dicky, it’s very 
different when it comes home! I understand 
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Seasoning Suggestions 
Things You Never Thought of 


OME one said ‘“‘Seasoning is the soul of food.”’ If that 
be true then the new book ‘Seasoning Suggestions” 
represents the open door to perfect cooking. 


In this book are gathered for the first timeabout 150 rec- 
ipes of unusual delight of which the secret is the exquisite 
touch, the zestful savor of perfect seasoning. Many of 
these recipes you know in the ordinary way, but they pre- 
sent many new charms for the taste when improved with 


LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE 


The only original Worcestershire 


Famous the world over as a table sauce of such surpassing 
excellence that it is almost a necessity. Lea & Perrins Sauce 
is equally indispensable in good cooking. ‘‘Seasoning Sug- 
gestions”’ tells you how to prepare— 


Dinner Appetizers, gravies, sauces, chowders 
and soups, croquettes, casseroles, stews, meats, 
fish, shellfish, eggs, omelets, souffles, creole 
dishes, vegetables, chafing dish suppers, 
sandwich fillings, catsups, chutneys, home 
made relishes, salads, etc. 
You must ask for Lea & Perrins if you want 
genuine Worcestershire Sauce. Lea & Perrins 
Sauce is the only original Worcestershire. The 
Lea & Perrins signature on the bottle is your 
guarantee. 


Send for “Seasoning Suggestions” and learn 
about things you never thought of -— Free. 


rf pte 


245 West Street 
New York, N. Y. 


In using advertisements see page 8 







You certainlycan cook! 


Your husband brings home guests. Dinner 
is served. The juicy, crisply browned chick- 
en is so tender it almost falls apart; the 
mashed potatoes are white and fluffy; the 
peas and beans have a wonderfully delicate 
flavor. The biscuits are light and crisp, the 
cherry pie a triumph. No wonder your 
guests exclaim, ‘*You surely are a wonder- 
ful cook !’? No wonder your husband looks 
pleased as he says,‘ Didn’t I te/l you so?” 


So easy when you have a 
Toledo Fireless Cookstove 
You didn’t stay in all afternoon to prepare 
this dinner. You are not tired. Your eyes 
have the sparkle and your cheeks the roses 
that only an hour in the crisp air can bring. 
For you put the dinner—meat and vegeta- 
bles—in the 7/edo Cookstove before you 
went out; put it in without any previous 
cooking; with just the heated 
soapstone radiators to do the 
baking and roasting. You knew 
that the triple seal cover, with 
its famous Water Seal groove, 
would lock the heat in so tight 
that the cookstove would cook 
as Wei; as arange; that the Auto- 


matic Pressure Regulator would release the 
surplus steam and allow foods to brown 
evenly; that nothing could burn; that no 
watching or basting was necessary. 


As rapid as a range 


Then when you came home, you popped the 
biscuits and pie into the Toledo to cook while 
you arranged the table. You knew, because 
of the carefully arranged insulation, it would 
take only twenty or thirty minutes to bake 
and brown pie and biscuits. And when you 
served dinner, you did so confident that 
everything would be cooked through and 
through with a tenderness and deliciousness 
obtainable only by the fireless cooked meth- 
od of cooked-in flavors. Every husband who 
wants to be able to boast of his wife’ s cook- 
ing,and prove his statements without caus- 
ing her any extra work, will get her a Toledo 
Fireless Cookstove. 


FREE BOOK! 


“Delicious Fireless Cooked Dishes” is a 
fireless cooking demonstration, with col- 
ored photographs and recipes. Write for 
a copy of this book. c4ddress Dept. 17. 


Be sur> the cookstove 
you buy has the triple 


seal and 


the famous 


Water Seal heat-lock 


Ideal Model 
“ie Solid oak, cabinet-built case, specially vulcanized 


The Toledo 


238 May 1920 Good Housekeeping 


Domestic Science Model 


Steel cabinet, with handsome enamel finish 


Cooker Co. 
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| to me once, 
| continent in a prairie schooner and shot 
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City Dust 


now. I’ve made over my whole plan of life” 
since I wrote that letter to you! I’ve looked 
myself straight in the face and told myself 


| the truth. And by this evening I knew—knew | 


that I had to come to you no matter whaif 


| We’ve both been wrong—”’ 


She paused again, and then—“I thought 
maybe you’d be needing me,” she said softly, 
“more than ever. I didn’t know where I’d find 


| you, Dicky—or how I'd find yout I only knew 
| that I would find you—that I must! 


What 


you’ve been doesn’t matter. What you are 


| going to be—somehow that doesn’t count, 
| either. 
| —and that I love you! 


Only that we belong together matters 
> 

A sentence of Dicky’s flashed grotesquely 
through my mind as she spoke. “If.she’d © 
been born a hundred years ago,” he had said 
“she would have gone across the 


Indians through the back door of it while her 
man drove on and on.” I understood, in that 
moment, what he had meant, for her mouth 
was a mouth set bravely, and her eyes were the 
eyes of one who rides on. 

Dicky was speaking, and his voice was all — 
unsteady. “Girl,” he said, “you need never 
be afraid of the future! 1t’s—it’s your future, » 
now, not mine. You need never be afraid te 
trust me. And I—” his voice was a 
splendid love song—one that he would never 
write—‘T thought that you’d gone back on me 
for that cheap crowd! I thought that you 
weren’t big enough!—Oh, my dear. . . ” ae 

All at once she was in his arms. All at 7 
once her head was snuggled down into the hoe ~~ 
low of his shoulder, while his glorified face bent 
over hers. I was not intruding; I was only ia 
another world, Suddenly I felt rather old and 
a bit tired as I fumbled for the door-knob. ‘ 

I missed it twice, because I could not seg 
clearly. 


Fashions 


Delightfully quaint and altogether charming ~~ 
are these dainty creations which appear ia 
black, brown, and all the shades of blue, rose, 
mauve, and yellow. 

Paquin shows pinned-back drapery at the 
hips, with a soft, looped bow falling from the. 
waist-line in the back. Several Paquin models 
show this moderately large bow—one a cloak 
of beige gabardine, the loops of the bow perhaps 
three and a half inches wide. 

Eyelet embroidery in metal—gold on cream 
muslin—is new and pretty. The metal ring 
embroidery featured by Madeleine and Made- 
leine is decorative but very weighty. Besides 
there is much straw embroidery—straw fringe 
and straw fur—as well as a sort of mosaic em 
broidery of bits of bright-colored leather and am 
odd embroidery of confetti—little, brilliant 
colored discs sewn on dark blue serge or taffeta. 

Organdy is much used as trimming—not 
only for neck ruffs, decorative frills, puffed 
sleeves, and under-flounces on frocks of serge 
or taffeta, but also as embroidery. Great = 
flowers of white organdy, puffed a bit in relief, 


are applied to frocks or cloaks of rose or blue 


satin or taffeta, or a frock of white organdy, for = 
instance, is trimmed with similar flowers of 7 
dull blue organdy. — 

Jenny finishes a black serge coat with a wide 


band of white organdy to which are sewh ~ 


several crosswise plaited ruches of black serge 
Madeleine and Madeleine edge a black taffeta 
skirt with sheer white organdy, great blue mus 
lin flowers being embroidered in relief half om 
the taffeta and half on the organdy. ‘ 
Frocks of organdy are trimmed with picot 
edged fluted organdy ruffles, raffia embroaia 
or tulle ruffles. Lanvin adorns a full skirt 
black taffeta with a great bow of vivid red 
organdy posed on the left side in the back at © 
the waist-line. Mme. Lanvin features hats] 
of organdy—entirely of organdy—in rose Of 
mauve, blue or white. Like great flowers are 
these hats, worn with frocks of taffeta @ 
transparent muslin—very delicate and lovely. 





